Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on Hbrary shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http : //books . google . com/| 






II 
Ulz. 



>oj I 



« m<t 



m<9 I ii I 



« ^p » 



ft 



« <@i • 



III 



« <@l • 



• tim • 



tt 



'Jli'<?-> ((iS! t- flB -t ((Pi f- -t (@l t- 






'*• 



-*• 



« <@i • 



.«. 




■^t" "^t" "^t" "^t" "^t" "^t" "^t* 



^. 



■^»i 



-*- 



^»i 



..*. 



«■ 



•tt « !■! » ■::9 




gliiiniHiiiiliiniitnttuiniiiiitiiiiuiiiiiiiiiiitiiiiuiuiiiijiiiiiniuiiiiiiiHiiiiiiinitnniu^ 

s i 



s 



i 



The Voice 



OF 



Thanksgiving 

No. 2 



That I may publish with the Voice of Thanksgiving, 
and tell of all thy wondrous works — Psalm 26:^ 



PREPARED BY 



The Moody Bible Institute of Chicago 



D. B. Towner, Mus. Doc. 

MOSICAL EDITOR 



3 



§ 




§ 



9C 



s 

§ 

i 
I 



Price : ^o cents per copy, postpaid. i 

^4.80 per dozen, ^40.00 per hundred, transportation extra. 



s 
s 



s 



. FLEMING H. REVELL COMPANY § 

I New York • - 1^8 Fifth Ave. | 

§ Chicago - 17 N. Wabash Avenue | 

I Toronto — London — Edinburgh | 



iinniiiliiliiiniaitiininininiiiiniiiiniiiiiiinininiriiiiiiiiiiiiiininifiiiiinininiiiiniim^^ 



^ 



Introduction 



M 

no,^ — ^— 

THE Moody Bible Institute has long wanted a Hymn Book sich as "The Voic* 
of Thanksgiving.^' It is a generous collection of hymns hallowed by associa- 
tion with the past, and yet it contains many new ones of the kind that moisten 
the eye, revive the spiritual life of God's children, and bring conviction and salvation 
to the lost and erring. The title is suggested by the beautiful 26th Psalm, where 
David expresses his attachment to God's house and the worship of His holy name, 
saying in the translation of Bishop Horsley, — "I wash my hands in innocency, and 
ever am about Thy altar, O! Jehovah, to listen to the voice of thanksgiving, and 
to recite all Thy wondrous deeds." 

A book to meet the needs of the hundreds of students from all parts of the 
world who pass through this Institute each year, and where chure^ and gospel music 
has always been an outstanding feature of its curriculum, ought to possess merits 
commending it to a wide circle. We believe it will grow speedily in favor wherever 
it ia known and carry a blessing wherever it goes. 

Jaicss M. Guy. 

The Moody Bible Institute of Chicago, 
September 1, 1913. 



Preface to No. 2 



We believe "The Voice of Thanksgiving No. 2" is a decided improvement 
over its predecessor, containing nearly seventy hymns, psalms and gospel songs not 
in the earlier book, care being given to the words as well as the tunes. Teachers in 
the Music Course of the Moody Bible Institute have given of their best — Dr. D. B. 
Towner and Professors John B. Trowbridge, E. O. Sellers, George S. Schuler and 
Homer A. Hammontree. The repertoire of the late James McGranahan also has been 
called upon for some of his most popular Psalm tunes and several Gospel songs that 
have not yet become generally known. Coronation Hymnal, compiled chiefly by the 
poet theologian, the late Adoniram Judson Gordon, has yielded up more of its treas- 
ures to us than before, including his own classic, "We'll Say Good Morning in 
Glory." And last, but not least, room has been found for more of the old stand- 
ards like the "Crusader's Hymn," "Ein Feste Burg," "Amsterdam," and others. 

Particular thanks for courtesies are due to Mrs. A. J. Gordon, Mrs. Robert 
Lowry, Mrs. W. H. Doane, Mrs. May A. Stephens, Mrs. Norman H. Camp, Dr. A. B. 
Simpson and Messrs. Charles M. Alexander, O. E. Pugh, David E. Roberts, Donald 
E. Young and Oscar A. Miller, as well as the United Presbyterian Board of 
Publication. 

James M. Gbay. 
The Moody Bible Institute of Chicago, 
September 1, 1916. 
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1 I Shall See the King in His Beauty. 

A. J. G., 1898. A. J. CtoBDON. 
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1. I 'shall see theSng in Hisbeau-ty, la thelandthat is far a-way, 

2. To "■ 

3. Whocan 

4. Ohl to none will tneJimgrDe a stran-^er 

5. I shall see Him, I shall be like Hun, fiyoneglanceofHisfacetransfonned; 




^-f-t-l^"^ 



^^m 




^JU J-J^J4 J 



Whenthe shad-ows atlengthhavelift-ed, And the dark-nesshastnrnedto day. 
'Twillsof-fice for the bliss of heav-en, That the Lamb is the light there- of. ^ 
With one sight allHissaintsare rav-ished,TbeLambin the midst of the throne. 
For the hearts of the saved will knowHim, By the prints of the nailsin His feet. 
And this bo-dy of sin anddark-ness To the im-age of Christ conformed. 
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Bomidthfl sto-ry. With all the ransomed train I Hal-Ie-ln-jahlHal-le • hi* jahl 




p^^U4^j^^ mh-U^i 



To theLambtiiatoncewasslain;Hal-leIu]ah, Halle-ln-jah, Hal-le-ln-jahl A-men. 




Copyriaht. Corohation Hymnal, ISM. Used by permisBion. 



John UL 16. 



1A108 M. GBiT. 



D. B. Towm. 
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1. In all the gos - pel of Grod's grace, Is there a word more sweet 

2. Why should we ev - er har^bor dpnbt, Or shrink in trem-bling fear, 

3. How can we an - y Ion - ger live In for - mer ways of an, 

4. Where is the son! of yi - sion large Who loves the ha - man race? 




Than that, with glad and ho - ly joy, In cho - ros we re - peat? 
Why rath • er not in con • fl - dance The Throne of Grace draw near? 
Whenheav'n-Iy pow'r is onrs, to make And keep us pure with -in? 
Let him pro-daunwl^er-e'er he goes This mes-sage of free grace. 



^^# 




For God so loved the world that He gave His Son, His oa*ly be-got-tea 

For God 10 loredUio world, . 




per-ish, Bat have ev-er-last-ing life, Ev-er-last • - ing life. 

I ^ Sboold have e? • er-luft-ing lifo. 
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Once It Was the Blessing. 



A. B. SomoN* 
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1. Once it was the bless -ing, Now 

2. Once 'twas painful try-ing, Now 

3. Once 'twas W'y plan-ning, Now 

4. Once it wSs my work-ing, His 

5. Once I hoped in Je - sns, Now 
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it is the Lord; Once it was 

'tisper-fect trust; Once a half 

'tis trust-f ul prayer; Once 'twas anx - 

it hence shall be; Once 1 tried 

I know He's mine; Once my lamps 



the 

sal- 

iou8 

to 

were 




feel-ing, Now it is His Word; Once His gifts I want -ed, Now the 

?a - tion, Now the nt-ter - most; Once 'twas ceaseless hold- ing, Now He 

car-ing, Now He has the care; Once 'twas what I want- ed, Now what 

use Him, Now He n-ses me; Once the pow'r 1 want- ed, Now the 

dy - ing, Now they brightly shine; Once for death I wait«ed, Now His 




6iy - er own; Once I songhtfor heal-ing, Now Him-self a - lone, 

holds me fast; Once 'twas constant drift-ing, Now my an-chor's cast. 

Je - BUS says; Once 'twas constant ask-ing, Now 'tis ceaseless praise. 

Mighty One; Once for self I la-bored, Now for Hun a - lone, 

com-ing hall; And my hopes are anchored Safewith-m the vail. 
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Et • 'ly- thing in Je - sm And Je • sos er • 'ry - thing. 



^ 




? 



m 



r-V 



\&/ 



Copyrlsht, 1891, by A. B. Simpson. Used by permiasioiu 



We'll Say Good Morning m Glory. 



A. J. 6. 



A. J. QOBDON. 
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1. The night is fast pass-ing, The day is at 

2. With harps and with tmm-pets The glo - ri - fied 

3. The Lamb on Mount Zi-on With nailpierc-ed 

4. Then singywea-ry pil-grims, Ton're near-mg the 

^ . •. 



hand, 
band, 
hand, 
strand, 



day 
glo- 
naO 
near- 
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ri - fied band. Are sonnd-mg their wel- come to 
pierc-ed hand. Has o-penedthe por-tals of 
ing the strand. Where loved ones a -wait yon in 



lah land, 
lah land, 
lah land. 



Ben 
Ben 
Ben 
Ben - lah land, 
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Sweet Ben - lah land. We'll say good morning m glo - ry, good 




mom - ing, good mom - ing, We'll say good mom-ing m 
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Copyrlffht, Coronation Hymnal, 1894. Used by permisaion. 



a Step. 



Gbosgb Walkbb-Whxtcohb. 



D. B. TOWNBE, 




1. How far to the Say-ionr of men can it be? On -ly a step, 

2. How far from bad hab - its 'till kept in God's will? On • ly a step, 

3. How far to the rap - tnre he gives to' the blest? Oi^ - ly a step. 
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on - ly a step. How far from your bondage nn - tfl you are free? 
on - ly a step. How far 'till a heay-en yoor sad heart will fill? 
on - ly a step. How far 'till no bnr-dens can rob you of rest? 




N^=F 



r-1 



^ 



1r 



Chobus. 
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On - ly a step, on - ly a step. On - ly a step, you may 
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- ly a step, ^ at His Cross to bow, Oat of yonr 
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sin to the smile of His face, On - ly a step, mar -yel-ons grace! 
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Copyxiffht, 1916. by Chas. M. Alexander. Intematioiial Cqpyriffht Secured. 



The Time Is Short» 



Author unknown. 

Arr. and adapted by J. M. 6« 



D. B. TOWMBB. 




1. I sometimes feel the thread of life is slen-der, And soon with me the 

2. Think of the souls thou might^t have blest when brightly The suns to Thee life's 

3. The time is short! Then be thy heart a broth-er's, To ev-'ry heart that 

4. Strangers or friends, give them thy best en-deay- or, Thy warmest im-pnlse 
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la - bor will be wrought; Then grows my heart to oth-er hearts more ten -der— 
choicest seasons brought, Tears lost to God in pleas-nre pass«ing light -ly — 
needsThyhelp in aught 1 How of t they need the sym-pa-thy of oth-ers — 
and Thy ho-liest thought; Keep -ing in mmd, in / word and ac- tion, ey - er, 
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Chorus. 
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The time is short, the time is short. np,up,mysoul,thelongspenttimere- 
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deem-ing; Tell thou of hope that Je-sus' blood has bought; Light oth - er 
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Copyriffht» 1916, by Charles. M. Alexander. International Copyright Secured. 
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The lune Is Short 
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lamps while yet the light is beaming— The time is short, the time is short. 
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Rbv. John Pabkeb. 



God Holds the Key. 

(Llanellt, 8. 4. 8. 8. 4.) 



David B. Roberts. 




1. God holds the key of all un- known, And I am glad, 

2. What if to - mor- row's cares were here With -oat its rest, 

3. The ver - y dim - ness of my sight Makes me se - core, 

4. I can - not read His fa - tare plan, Bat this I know 
6. E - noagh; this coy - ers all my wants. And so I rest, 
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hands should hold the key, Or if 

He'd un - lock the day, And, as 

in my mist - y way, I feel 

smil - ing of His face. And all 

can - not. He can see, And, in 



He 

the 
His 
the 
His 
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trust - ed it to me, I mi^ht be sad, I mi^ht 
hours swmg o - pen, say, "My will is best," "My will 
hand; I hear Him say,' *My help is sure," "My help 
ref - uee of His grace. While here be -low, While here 

I safe shall be, For-ev - er blest, For - ev - er 
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be sad. 
is best." 
is sure." 
be - low. 
blest. 
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Coi»3rrlffht, 1915, by David E. Roberts. Used by permisBion. 
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8 Thou Wilt Keep Him in Perfect Peace. 



J. H. Samhis. 



D. B. TOWNBB. 
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1. Fa-ther, my fee - ble faith takes hold On that strong hand of Thine; 

2. As Je - SOS calm -ly lay at rest On storm-tossed Gal - i - lee, 

3. The bark once tossed from crest to erest In long, nn - ^ • qnal strife, 
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And feels its grasp her own en -fold, Im-part-mgstrengthdi- vme; 
And slept, as ere on Mary's breast, He slept in in - fan - cy; 
Shall bear me bnoy-ant on the breast Of seas that sought my life; 
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And sings her cheer - fnl song at ease^ While lean - ing hard on Thee,— 

My sod shall find from care re- lease, How-ev - er rough the sea,— 

And He who bade the tii- mult cease. Shall hear my song of glee, — 






ritard. 
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"Thou \rilt keep him in per -feet peace Whose mind is stayed on Ttiee" 

per-iect peace. Whose mind is stayed on Tbee." 
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Copyright, 1916, by Chas. Mv Alexander, International copyright secured. 



My Heart is Resting, O: My God. 



^ V 



Al«NA L. WABDfO. 



Swiss ICelodt. 
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1> My heart is rest - ing, my God, I will give thanks and sing. 

2. I 'thirst for springs of heav'nly life, And here all day they rise; 

3. And a "new song" is in my month, To long*Ioyed mn - sic set— 

4. I have a her - i -tage of joy That yet I mnst not see; 
6. There is a cer - tam-ty of love, That sets my heart at rest; 

4. 
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Hy heart is at the ae - cret sonrce Of er - 'ry pre - cioos thing. 

I seek the treas-nre of Thy love, And close ,at hand it lies. 

61o - ry to Thee for all the grace I have not tast - ed yetl 
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hand that bled to make 
calm as - snr - ance for 1 
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mine Is keep -ing i 
day That what Thou ( 
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Chobtts. 
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peace of God that pass -eth thought, I dai - ly, honr- ly sing, 
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My heart is at the se - cret source Of ev-'ry pre-ciousthmg. 
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It's All of Grace. 



J. H. SAMldB. 



D. B. TOWNBB. 




1. It's all of Grace, tho' marred by sio, Allscarredwithout, all stained within; 

2. It's all of Grace; thedebtwaspaid, When on the Lamb our sin was laid; 

3. It's all ofGrace;tbe light we see, The" air we breath is not more free; 

4. It's all of Grace; not so se-cnre Shall sun and moon and stars en-dnre; 

5. It's all of Grace ;yonr strivings cease, God saves f or noth-ing, go in peace; 
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God loves ns with a might -y love, A love all oth - er loves a-bove. 
No gifts, no toils, no tears, no sighs. Add val - ne to that sac - ri-fice. 
Nor fer -tile rain that heav'n distils, Than pard'ning grace to Him that wills. 
As that firm rock to which we cling, The word of our great God and King. 
Sin not, but serve Him as you ought, Andthank Him that He saves for naught. 




Chobus. 
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It's all of Grace; a gift we take Which God be-stows for Je-sus' sake; 
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For none shall see the Fa-ther's face Save need- y sin-ners, saved by grace. 
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Copsrriffht, 1912, by Chas. M. Alexander. International copyright secured. 
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Draw Me Nearer. 



FilOnr J. CB08BT. 



W. B. DOAn. 




1. I am Thine, Lord, I have heard Thy voice. And it told Thy 

2. Con-se-crate me now to Thy serv -ice, Lord, By thepow'r of 
8. the pore de - light of a am • gle hour That be • fore Thy 
4. There are depths of love that I can - not know Till I cross tha 







love fo me; But I lone to rise in the arms of faith, 

grace di - vme;- Mayxnysoiu look np with a stead -fast hope 

throne I spend. When I kneel in prayer, and with Thee, my God, 

nar - row sea; There are heights of joy that I may not reach 




er, 



And be dos • er drawn to Thee. Draw me near 

And my will be lost m Thine, 

I commnne as friend with friendl 

Tin I rest in peace with Thee. near - er, neu • te, 

Li 
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near -er, bless -ed Lord, To the cross where Thou hast died; Dsawme 
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Who U die King of dory? 



lllOflCGBAT. 



COrVHMHT, IMS, BY DANIEL I 
BMLMH OOPVmOHT. 
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1. lift op yonrheadsye gates e - ter • nal. The Eiiig of Glo • ly en • ten m, 
2. 'TisHewhothisroundworldhathfomidedfAiidBtabllshed it up -on the flood; 

3. Who ahall approach His ho • ly monntun, Or stand with-in His ho • ly place? 

4. The eye of faith e'eanow dis-cern-eth The Kio^ up- on His Father's Throne, 




As-cend-ing to the Throne sa-per-nal, The Con-qaer^or of death and sinf 

And Sa-tan's hosts He hath cen-fonnd-ed When on the cross He shed Hisblood. 

E'en he who bath*d in Calvary's fountain. Hath been redeemed by heayen^s grace. 

And waits the hour when He re -torn - eth To take the king-dom for His own. 

- - ^ /yx 




Chorus. 
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Who b tiieEmg of Glo - ly? He who o •▼er-came onr [en • e-my; 
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Who took cor place at judgment bar. And made His cross' the Yic-tor's 




car;— He b tiieEngof 61o*iyl Ho fa tteEingot 61o*iyl 





13 



H. 6. Sfafiobo. 



It is WeU with My SouL 

\ 
OOPYRJOHT. 19M. •VTME JOHN CHURCH CO. 



P. P. Buss. 
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1. When peace like a riv - er at - tend - eth my way, 

2. Though Sa - tan should bnf - fet, tho' tri - als should come, 

3. My sin — oh, the bliss of this glo - ri - ons tho't— 

4. And, Lord, haste the day when the faith shall be oght, 



Let 
My 
The 
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sor - rows like sea - bil- lows roll, What-ev - er my lot, Tiionhast 
this blest as - sur - ance con-trol, That Christ hath re-gard - ed my 
on— not in part but the whole,— Is nailed to His cross, and I 
clouds be roll'd back as a scroll, The trump shall re-sound, and the 
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taught me to say: ''It is well, it is well with my soul." 

help - less es - tate. And hath shed His own blood for my soul, 

bear it no more; Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, my soul! 

Lord shall de-scend,— "E - van so" — it b well with my soul. 
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Chorus. 




It is well ...... withmysoul,.... Itiswell, itis well with my soul f 

It is well with my soal* 
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14 'There Remaineth a Rest/' 

Jambs M. Gbay. Homes A. Hammontbee. 
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1.0, broth-er, be -loved in Christ Je - bus, 

2. Think not that His rest is in heav - en, 

3. For Je - sos on Cal - va - ry's monn- tain, 

4. 0, cease from thy works and tny la - bor, 



I hail thee as 
Tho' heav - en is 

By dy - ing thy 
Thy doubt and mis- 
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one of the blest; Our God hath redeemed and hath saved thee, 

promised thee, too; But l^ere on the earth mid its tnr - moil, 

pen - al - tjr paid. And ren-dered to God an ob -' la - tion 

giv - ing give o'er; Let joy and let peace in be - liev - ing 



mJ f f-^ [ I 
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Refrain. 




But, 0, hast thoa en-tered His rest? 
A heav - en is wait-ing for yon. 
Which peace ev-er - last -ing hath made. 
Thy sin-wound-ed spir - it re - store. 



There re - main - eth a 
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rest for God's peo - pie, 0, fear and an-zi- e - ty cease 1 If 
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Je - BUS hath sat - is - fled heav-en. His people on earth may have peace. 
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Only a Sinner. 



D. B. Towner. 
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1. Naught have I sot-ten but what I received; Grace hath be8tow0d it since 

2. Once I wasfool-ish, and sin roled my heart, Cans - ing my footsteps from 

3. Tearsnn - a-vail-mg, no mer-it had I; Mer - cy had saved me, or 

4. Snf - fer _a sin -ner whose heart o-ver-flows, Lov-ing his Sav-ionr, to 




I have be-lieved; Boast - ing ex-clad-ed, pride I a -base; I'm 

God to de-p4rt; Je - sns hath found me, bap - py my case, I 

else I must die; Sin had a-larmed me, fear - mg God's face; But 

tell what he knows; Once more to tell it would I em-brace— I'm 



Ff=H 




on - ly a sm-ner saved by grace! 

now am a sin -ner saved by grace I On - ly a sin -ner saved by grace, 

now I'm a sin -ner saved by grace! 

on - ly a sm-ner saved by grace! 




On - ly a sin -ner saved by grace! This 
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God be the glo - ry,— I'm on - ly a sin - ner 
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my sto - ry, to 
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saved by grace! 
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Fellowship Song. 



James M. Gray. 



D. B. TOWNBB. 

^ 




1. One with the Lord, and one with one an-oth-er. Joined by onr faith to 

2. By blood redeemed, and heirs of God's sal-ya-tion, Called by His Son to 

3. Blended onr tears as for eachoth-er car-ing, Min-gled onr prayers, each 

4. '*God bless theSchool that D. L. Moody fonnd-ed; Firm may she stand, by 




Christ, the el- derBroth-er, Blest is onr f el-low-ship, ev - ergrow-mg 

toil m ev-'ry na-tion. Far in the har-vest field reap-mg we may 

oth-er's bnrdensbear-ine, Sbar-ing the prom-is- es, e^-venan-geis 

foes of tmthsnrronnd-edl Rich- es of grace be-stowed may she ne - yer 
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fond -er, Prom- ise of the bet -ter things in glo-ry o^yer yon-derl 

wan-der. La -den with the gold-en gram we '11 meet m glo-ry yon-derl 
pon-der, Man-sions are a-waii-ingns m glo-ry o-yer yon-der! 
squander, Keep-ing tme to God and man her re-cord o-yer yon-der.'' 



Chorus. . i. 
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Glo - ry -yer yon-der, o - ver yon - der. When Je - bus comes m 

glo - ry - ver yon -der, 
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glo - ry, We shall part no 



more 



We shall part 
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That Beautiful Name. 



BiABEL Johnston Camp. 
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1. I kDow of a Name, A bean-ti - fal Name, That an-gels bro't 
2.1 know of a Name, A beaa - ti - fnl Name, That nn - to a 

3. The One of that Name, My Say-ionr be- came. My Sar*ionr of 

4. I love that blest Name^ That won-der - fnl Name, Mide high-er than 
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down to eartb; They whis-pered it low, One nightlong a - ^o, 

Babe was given; The stars glittered bright Thro'ontthat gladnight, 

Cal • va - ry; Hy sinsnailed Him there, My bnr-dens He bare, 

aH in heav'n; 'Twas whupered, I know, In myheartlongago, — 
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Chobus. 
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To a maid-en of low - ly birth. 

And an-gelspraisedGod in heav'n. That bean - ti - fnl Name, That 

He snffered all this for me. 

To Je-8U8 my life Pve given. 




bean-ti-ful Name, From sin has power to free ns! That bean-ti - fnl 
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That wonder- fnl Name, That matchless Name is Je 



bus! 
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Akna B. Russbll. 
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Jesus is Calling Thee. 



ESMSn O. SSLLBM. 
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1. Ten-der*ly, gra-cioos-ly Je-sns m- vit-eththee/'Gomeim-to 

2. Paid Ue the price for toy soul onMoimtCal-ya-ry, Pierc-ed His 

3. Turn not a • way while the Spir - it is call - ing thee, - pen to 

4. List to HisToiceiHe has caUedthee re -peat- ed-ly, Break from the 




chams that en - thrall; Grieve not the Spu>it lest He should depart from thee. 




riiHW J' J i j: i:i J^ ^ 



Of -fers thee all that is best. 
Bid Him come in to a - bide. 
Free thee from guilt ey - er - more. 
Ne? - er a - gun on thee call. 



Je - BUS is call -ing thee 





'ii.M.ij.jjjj^iiiTi.if.ijr 



List to His voice, Je-sns b callmgthee^makeHimjOBrcbico,Je-sns Is 



\^ y y 

call-mg thee— Bids thee rejoice, Je - sns is call-mg thee now 

call-ing thee now. 
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He Is Caring for Me. 



Harriet H. Piebson. 



D. B. TOWNBB. 






1.1 knowthat my Father is car-ing For all of His children be-low; 
2.1 fear not tho' peril sarronnd me, He's promised to shield me from harm; 
3. One world is bat dnst in His balance, One sea bat a drop m His hand; ' 
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I knowthatthro'san8hineandshadow,He gaidesmewherev-ert go. 
Tho'doabtandtemptationas-sail me; I'm safe in His sheltering arm. 
One soul in His sight is more precions Than treasures of o-cean and land. 
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Ghobus. 
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I trostHimthro' allof life's joamey. For clear -ly the way He can see; 
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I bold toHishandinthedark-ness; I know He is car-ing for me. 
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The Judgment Day. 



Oswald J. Smith 



D. B. TOWNEB 




1. Are you liv-ing for, to-day, With the fn-turefar a-way, Enow-ing 

2. Have yoa tamed a- way theLight,Soixghtthe dark-nessandthe nignt. Do yon 

3. Have yoa lost the sense of BiDySi-leDcedGonscience'sYoicewith-in, t^lacedthe 

4. Ib it bet-ter then to sin Than to haye His peace with-in? For the"^ 
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not that ere the night Deathmay come andclaim His right? Then. I bid yon 
tread in er-ror'sway, And a - void the Sav-ioor's way?Oh, oe-warel oe* 
judgment far a - way,Foaghtthe light andshannedtheday? Toawill meet in 
Say-ioor came to God, fiend-mg low be - neath the roa-Died for gail • ty 







stop andthiokEre yoa reach the aw- fol brink, For 'twill then be all too 

ware, I pray, And the voice of God o • bey, For to tarn a - way the 

sm orgrace,MeettheSay -i(ftirface to face; 'Tis for yoa the qaes-tion 

sin -ners lost I Paid the debt at fear- fal cost; Oh, then come I no lon-ger 
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Chorus. 
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late. To a-yoidyoarcer-tainfatel 

Light Is to dwell in end-less night J Areyoa rea-dy for the judgment day? 

when? Ton mast meet Him now or then. 

wait, Ere for - e - yer 'tis too latel 
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Are yon read-y for the jndgment day? Have yoa par - don foil and free 






r 






i U I 



] 



Copyright. 1916i by Cbarlei M. Alexander. Intematioiial Copyright Secured. 



The Judgment Day. 
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Through the Say-ionr slain for thee? Are yoa read-y for the jndg-ment day? 
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21 God WiU 



His 



Peace. 



Jambs U. Ghat. ' 

Thame niggeaMd fay u milcnown author. 
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D. B. TOWNSB. 
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1. Like sweet mn-sic soft - ly break - ing On the troab-led dreamer's sleep, 

2. Far a " boy e the din and striv - ing Of life'swideand rest -less sea, 

3. All my donbts and questions still - ing, All the fears that press the soul, 

4. When the day has reached its twi - light, And my bark its ha - yennears. 



riftrf h^m^m ^^ 
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Gomesthepromise down fromheay-en, God will all His chil-drenkeep. 

Thro'the sing-mg and the sob-bmgGomesthismes-sage sweetto me. 

Ten -ing of a - loye nn - changing Does this ech - o ey - er roll. 

Still theprom-ise liyes un - brok-en In the glad e - ter - nal years. 
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Refrain. 
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"Pei>fectpeace, per-fectpeace, God will give His chil-dren peace." 
Fwlectpesce, perfect peaee. 
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Mabt Dana Shindlih. 



I'm a Pilgrim. 

OOPVraOHT, 19M, BY DANIEL B. TOWNER. 
EN0U8H OOPYRiOHT. 



GlOBGS S. SOHDIflB. 
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I.I'm a pil-grim, and I'm a stran-ger, 

2. Of that cit - y to which I jonr-ney, 

3. There the snnbeams are ey-er shin-ing; 



I can tar - rybnt^ a 

My Be<<[eem - er is the 

my long - ingh^artis 
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night; Do not de - tain me, for I am go - ing To where the 

light; There is no sor-row, nor an-y sigh -ing, Nor an-y 

there; Here in this coun-try, so dark and drear -y, I long have 
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Chorus. 
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streamlets are ey-er flow -ing. 

tears there, nor an - y dy - ing. I'm a pil-grim, and I'm a stran-ger, 

wan - dered, f or-lom and wear - y . 
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I can tar- ry, I can tar-ry bnt a night;.... I'm a 

I can tar .- ly, I can tar - ly bat a niclit; 
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pfl-grim,andl'ma stran-ger, I can tar-iy, I can tar-ry bat a night». 
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He's a Friend of Mine. 




1. Why ahoidd I charge my sod with care? The wealth of er- 'ly mina 

2. The nl-vermoon, the gold -en sun, The count -less stars that shiae, 

3. He du -ly spreads a ^lo-rious feast, And at His ta-ble dine 

4. And when He comes hi bright ar • ray. And leads tiie conquering finot 



^fc 




Be -lon^^ to Christy God's Son and Heir, And He's 

Are His a-lone^ yes, ey-'ty one, And He's 

The whole ere • a • tion,man and beast. And He's 

It will be glo • ly then to say, And He's 



a Friend of mine. 

a Friend of mme. 

a Friend of mine, 

a Friend of mme. 




Yes, He's a Friend of mme. And He with me doth all thmgs share; 
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Smce an is Christ's, and Christ is mme, Why should I have a 
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or Je • SOS is a Friend of 
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care? For Je • sos is a Friend 



mme. • • • 
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"A Little WhUe." 



J. H. Sammxs. 



D. B. TOWNEB. 
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1. "A lit -tie while, "-be braye,be strong, Hold fast the hope, He'll not be long; 

2. '*A lit - tie while" to do and bear, And one an- oth - er's load to share; 

3. " A lit - tie ^hile ! ' ' how swift -ly sped, So brief a night we shall not dread; 

4. "A lit - tie wM^e! " oh, who wonld grieve,This scene of pam and death to leave, 

5. "A lit-tlewmieI""A lit -tie while! "We may not pass an-oth-er stile 
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For His great love will ney-er rest IJn-til He folds na to His breast. 
The watch to keep, the lamp to trim, And then, -for-ey - er be with Him. 
Bnt e'en the dark- est fao^r be-gnile,With that sweet word,*' A lit - tie while." 
To monnton ea - gle'swmg and soar To rest with Him for-ey- er- more? 
Till with onr own be - loyed we meet, A-ronnd onr dear Be-deem-er's feet; 
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25 No One Can Help You But Jesus. 

A. A. t. D. B. TOWKnC 
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1. No one can help yon but Je - sns! Tonr sins may beetcar-let, I know, 

2. No one can help yon bat Je-^sns! His name is yonr weapon and shield; 

3. No one can help yonbnt Je-sns! No heart is so tet-der and true; 

4. No one can help yon but Je-sns! Go seek for Him then in His Word; 





But red - der the blood of yonr ran - som On Gal - ya-ry stream'd long a - go. 
Be - fore it the dark hosts of Sa - tan In ter - ror shall tremble and yield. 
All jndg-ment to Him is com-mit-ted, And He is yonr ad - vo-cate, too. 
The ypic - es of earth may mis-lead yon, Bnt nev - er the voice of yonv Lord. 
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No one can help you bnt Je - sns. For no one bnt Je-sns knows how; 
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He sees all thepast and the fn-tnre» And jnst what the trouble is now. 
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HiHBT Habt Mnjiur. 



Ride On in Majesty. 

OOPynOHT, 19M, BY DANIEL B. TOWNER. 
ENOUaH COPYmOHT. 



D. B. Towns. 




1. Bide on I ride on in maj -es-tyIHark!aQthetribes"Ho-san-na"ciy; 

2. Ride on! ride on in maj -es-tylThe an -gel ar-mies of the sky 

3. Bide on! ride on in maj -es-tylThelast and fierc - est strife is nigh; 

4. Bide on! ride on in maj -es-lyl In low - ly pomp ride on to die; 



Vif ^ J i 




Saviour meek, pursue Thy road With palms and scattered garments strewed. 
Look down with sad and wond'ring eyes, To see th' approaching sac - ri - fice. 
TheFa-ther on His sapphire throne A-waits His own a-nomt-ed Son. 
Bow Thy meek head to mor - tal pain, Then take, God, Thy pow'r and reign. 




Bide on! ride on m maj-es - tyl "In low • ly 

Bide on! ride on in maj - es - tyl Bide ont ride onl In low - ]y pomp, in 
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pomp ride on to die I ' Christ, Thy tri-umphs now be- 

low - ly pomp ride on to diel Christ, Thy tri-omphs now 11>e - giR, Thy 
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gm O'er ' cap - tive death and con - qiiered sm. 

tri-omphs now be - gin O'er cap • tive death and con-aaered sin. 
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The Wonderful BIoocL 



ES* S« Ifc 




1. I Stood m a-maze and won - der, That God Bhonld forgive my sin! 

2. I stood in per-vorse re - bel - lion, De - ny-ingmy Lord's con - trol; 

3. The blood of my Lord has cleansed me, Day breaks on my sonl's dark night; 
4.0 tell of its pow'r transform -ing, Wher-ev - er men yearn for peace; 




That e - yil of heart and e - vil of life, Sal • va - tion I 
The Say-ionr's sweet call, the Spif • it's low plea, Bro't hope to my 
Once fool, now I'm clean, once dead, now I uve, Once blindi I have 
The err - ing it guides, brings strength to the weak. For sin gives com- 




Chorus. 
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Still may win! 
sin - sick soul, 
fonnd my sight, 
plete re - lease. 
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'Tis the won -der-fnl blood, the blood of my Lord, That 





-gesmv sm ana cleans- es mysomi 'lis uie won-aer- imDiooa, 
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mar • vel-ons flood. That saves me and makes me whole. 

sr makes me whole. 
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J. H. SAiaos. 
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Look and Live. 

COPVqiQHT, 1MM, BY DANIEL B. TOWNER. 
EN0U8H OOPYRIQHT. 



D. B. Townn. 
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1. It 

2 
3 

4 
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is writ -ten in the Book, Hal - le - la • jahl 'Tis a 



. See the cross up - Hit - ed high, Hal - le - la • ]ahi Who - so- 
i. When He rose up thro' the sky, Hal - le - la - ]ahl All their 
. We'll pro-claim it far and wide, Hal - le - la - jahl ye 
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word of pnce- less worth. Hear and heed it, all the earth: There's sal- 

ev - er will be - lieve. Life e - ter - nal shall re - ceive, For the 

sms are blot - ted out Who be -lieve and do not donbt; Then to 

sons of men take heed, And lay hold of life in - deed; Send it 




va - Hon m a look, Hal-le 
sonl shall nev-er die, Hal-le 
Him lift np thine eye, Hal-le 
forth on wind and tide, Hal-le 



la 
la 
la 
la 



jahl Look to Je - sas Christ and live. 
]ahl That will look to Him and live. 
]ahl And thy sonl shall ey- er live. 
]ahl Look to Him, yes, look and live. 




Look and 
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look and live, Look, look to Him, and livel For the 
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message is to yon; There is nothing yon can do, On-Iy look, look and livel 




29 



Safe in Jehovah's Keeping. 



Sir ROBBBT Amdbison. 



D. B. TOWMSB. 




1. Safe in Je-ho-vah'skeep-mg, Led by His glo-rions ann, God is Him- 

2. Safe in Je-ho-vah'skeep-ing, Sa!^ in temp-ta-tion's hour, Safe in the 

3. Sore is Je - ho-vah's prom-ise, Naught can my hope as -sail; Here is 




self my ref-nge, A pres - ent help from harm. Fears may at times dis- 
midst€tf per -lis, Kept by Al-might-y power. Safe when the tern -pest 
soul's sore anchor. Entered with -in the veil. Blest in His lore e- 



£ 
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tress me, Griefs may my soul an 
rag - es, Safe tho' the night be 
ter-nal, What can I want be 



noy; God is my strength and por-tion, 
long; E'en when my sky is dark -est 
side! Safe thro' the blood that cleanseth. 



j^ i f n r NT F;a 





rs 



■^ 



Chobus. 
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God my ez-ceed-ing joy. 

God is my strength and song. Safe in Je-ho-yah'skeep-ing, Led by His 

Safe in the Christ that died. 




g^o-rioQsarmi God is Himself my ref-ngCi A pres-ent help from harm* 
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Ju8t As You Are. 



JuuA H. Johnston. 
Words arranged. 



HOKBB A.HAMKONTREB. 
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1. Come, for the Sa-Tioar is call^g, Gome toHim,jastas you are;... 

2« Yon need not wait to grow bet - ter, Ev-'ry such ef- fort is vain;.. 

3. Gome as yon are withont fear - ing, Je - sns is wait-ing to save;. . 

4. Gome, for the Sav-ionr is plead - ing, He loves and longs to for - give; . . 





Haste, for the shad-ows are fall - ing, Gates of the night are a - jar 

Je - sns can break ev-'ry fet - ter, Blot ontyonr guilt and yonr «tain.... 
Yes, for the vil-est of sin-ners His life a ran-som He gave.... 
He of-fers yon free sal - va - tion, Ac-cept His par-don and live. . . . . 
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Just as you are with-ont wait - mg, Tho' yon have wandered a - far, .... 
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He will re-ceive, if yon on-ly be-lieve, come to Him just as yon are.... 
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Copyrifirht, 1913, by Homer A. Hammontree. 
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Second Timothy, 2: 15. 



J. H. Sammis. 



D. B. TOWNEB. 




k^ 






1. Be up, my soul, and do - ing, Be strong in the Spir- it's might, 

2. The shield of truth is o'er Him, His mail is re-sist-less light, 

3. If thon, in the day of ^lo - ry. Would stand in His sight ap -proved, 

4. The Word of troth di- vid - ing,Withprayermi-to God its source, 




-^-^ 



| g - * - 




t=g=* 



^^^^^P 



A faith- ful work-man show- ing Thy - self in the Mas -ter's sight. 
He's not a-shamed be - f ore Him, Who han-.dles the Word a - right. 
Hold fast the old, old sto - ry. And ne'er from the Rock be moved. 
Heed not the world's de - rid - 4ng, Holdstraight in the Word thy course. 
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Chorus. 




Copyrisrht, 1918, byChas. M. Alexander. International copyrifirht secured. 
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Glory All the Way. 



J. H. Sammis. 



D. B. Towner. 




1. Saved by grace a - 

2. Not a care have 
8. Sev-ered from the 
4 Sin - ner, pat your 
5. Work-ingday by 



lone, God'a own Word be - liev - ing — It 

I since my Say - ionr car - eth — It 

world, His dear name con - fess-ing — ^It 

tmst in this lov - ing Sav-iour — ^It 

day, mind-ed that He sees ns — It 



is glo - ly 

is glo - ry 

is glo - ly 

is glo - ly 

is glo - ry 





all the way I Walk-ing in the light, dai - ly grace re - cei? - ing — 

all the way! Gnid-ed by His eye, while with me He far -eth — 

aU the way I Tak-ing up the cross, shar-ing in the bless -ing — 

all the way! Free - ly He for - gives all onr past be - hav - ior-^ 

all the way! Watch and wait and pray, Look-ing nn - to Je - sns— 





m'-^t^ 



It is glo • ty all the way! Glo - ly! Glo - zy! 

Glo - ry all tlM wkj, yea, glo - ry all tha'wuj! 
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It is glo-ry all the way! Glo - lyl 

It it ^ - ry, glo-ry all tko vty! Glo • ry all tlio way, jm^ 
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Copyzight, im, by Daaiel B. Toinitr. 




Glory All the Way. 
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Glo - - ryl It 18 glo - ry all the way!.., 

glo-T7 all the way! U is slo - ry, glo - lyi glo-ry all the way I 
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33 According to Thy Qracious Word. 

Jahbs Montgomeby. (LORD'S SUPPER.) D. B. Towner. 




1. Ac-cord-ing to Thy gra-cionsWord, In meek hu-mil - i - ty, 

2. Geth-sem - a - ne can I for -get? Or there Thy con- flict see, 

3. When to the cross I turn my eyes, And rest on Gal - ya - ry; 

4. Be -mem- ber Thee in all Thy pains, And all Thy love to me; 

5. And when these fail- ing lips grow damb, And mmd and mem- 'ry flee, 
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This will 



I *, 



my dy- ing Lord, I will re-mem -ber Thee! 

Thine ag -o-ny and blood - y sweat. And not re-mem -ber Thee? 

Lamb of God, my Sac - ri-fice, I must r^-mem- ber Thee. 

Tea^ while a breath, a pulse re-mains. Will ^ I re-mem -ber Thee. 
When Thou shalt in Thy Eing-domcome, Je - sus, re-mem- ber me. 




Thy bod - y, bro-ken for my sake, My bread from heav'n shall be; 




Thy tes - ta-men-tal cup I take. And thus re -mem -ber The^ 
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Copyriffht* 1910, by Chas. M. Alexander. International copyrlsrht secured. 
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Revive Thy Work, 



AliFRED MlDX«ANB. 



Jambs McGranahan. 
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1. Be - vi?e Thy work, LordI 

2. Be-viYd Thy work, LordI 

3. Re - vive TThy work, Lord! 

4. Re - vive Thy work, Lord! 



Thy might - y arm make bare; 
Dis - tarb this sleep of death; 
Gre - ate soul-thirst for Thee; 
Ex - alt* Thy pre -cions name; 
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Speak with the voice that wakes the dead, And make Thy peo-ple hear. 

Qaick - en thesmould'ring em-bersDow By Thine Al-might-y breath. 

Bnt hnn-g'ring for the bread of life. Oh, may our spir-its be! 

And, by the Ho - ly Ghost, onr love For Thee and Thine in - flame. 
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Re - vive! .... re- - vive! .... And give re-fresh-ing showers; 

Re - vive Thy work ! re - vive Thy work ! Andgive, oh give re-fresh-ingshow'rs; 
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The glo - ry shall be all Thine own; The bless-ing shall be ours. 
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Copyrifirht, 1887, by James McGranahan. Chas. M. Alexander, owner. 
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Take a Step Nearer. 



Avis Iff. Bubqeson. 



D. B. TOWNBB. 




1. Are yoa dis-conraged and bardened with care? Is your sky darkened by 

2. Do yon feel crashed by the Temp-ter to-day? Are yon a •* fraid of the 

3. Jes-ns stands rea-dy to shield yon from harm, Lean on His migh-ty, all 
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gloom and despair? Be not dis-heart-ened, your Sav-ionris there, 
clonds o'er yoar way? Be not dismayed- trust the Lord as your stay, 
pow - er - ful arm; Safe in His keep-mg, no fears can a - larm. 
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Take a step near-er to Je - eaal Take a step netb^i, near-er to 







Je - snsi He's waitmg just o - ver the way, He's long-ing to bless yon. 
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His will now o - bey; Jnst take a step near - er to Je - sns. 
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Here Am I. 



SmtA, A. JOBOTTOK. V 






J. B. Trowbridos. 
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1. Je - 8ns» Mas - ter, hast Thou mes - sag - es to send? Here am I, ^ 

2. Say-ioor, is there not some low - ly task to do? send me, 

3. Dost Thoa need a hand to bear a shin-ing light? Use my hand, 

4. Working, wait -ing, what -so -e'er Thy ho - ly will, Here am I. 
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Here am I! Wait - ing, list'n - ing at Thy feet I low - ly bend, 

send me! Gird me now for serv - ice, make me strong and true. 

Use my hand! Dost Thoa need a pa - tient watch -er in the night? 

Here am II Mas - ter, let me Thy de-[sire a -lone fal-fiU, 
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Chorus. 
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Here am I — do not pass me by! 
Send me on some er - rand, Lord, for thee. 
Let me serve Thee, Lord, at Thy com - mand. 
Keep me to Thy heart for - ey - er nigh. 
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Bead-y for Thysery-ioe, 
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Mas -ter, here am I! Has 
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I! Hash my heart to hear Thee call - ing from on high. 
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Choose Thoa for me, let me still re - ply— Mas - ter, here am II 
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Full Surrender. 



S. Pollard. 



conmtGHT. 19a. by daniel b. towner. chas. m. Alexander, owner. 




INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. 



D. B. TowBsr. 
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1. Sav - ior, 'tis a ' full siir-ren - der, All I leave to fol - low Thee; 

2. As I come in deep con-tri - tion, At this con -se-crat-ed hour, 

3. No with-hold-ing— full con-fess - ion; Pleas-ores, rich - es, all most flee; 

4. Be this theme my song and sto - ry. Now and nn - til life is o'er; 

5. Oh, the joy of full sal - va - tioni Oh, the peace of love di - vinel 





Thon my Lead-er and De-fend - er From this hour shalt ev - er be. 
Hear, Ghrist,my heart's pe - ti - tion, Let me feel* the Spir-it's pow'rl 
Ho - ly Spur - it, take pos-sess - ion! I no more, but Thou in me. 
This my rapt - ure, this my glo - ry. Till I reach the shin - ing shore. 
Oh, the bliss of con - se - era - tion I I am His, and He is mine. 
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Chorus. 
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I sur-ren-der all! 

I anr-ren-der alll 




I sur-ren-der all! 

I sai-rendeialll 



m 




m 



rrr-n 



■0—Sr 



pF^^4H^^ 



^ 



m 



*^ 



£ 



*— * 



r 



All I have I bring to Je - bus, I snr-ren - der alll 
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Rhoda B. Stabin. 



O Wonderful Love. 



D. B. TOWNEB. 




1. the won-der-fol love of Je - bus, It fills my heart with -joy; 

2. the won-der-fol love of Je - siis, It cares the sin - sick soul; 

3. the won-der-ful love of Je - bus, We'll tell it o'er and o'en 



■^ -*■ ^ -^ .#:• ^ 
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the won-der-ful love of Je - bus Gives peace naught can de-stroy; 
the won-der-ful love of Je - bus Can roake the bod - y whole; 
the won-der-ful love of Je - bus. We'll smg from shore to shore. 




'Tis man - na to my spu* - it, 'Ti» faon - ey to my soi 
It corn-forts ev - 'ry sor - row, It takes a - way all care; 
take this love of Je - bus. Your heart let Him con - trol; 




the won-der-ful love of Je - sua Brings hap -pi- ness un - told; 
the won-der-ful love of Je - bus Brings bliss be-yond com -pare; 
Shout the won-der-ful love of Je - bus While end -less a - ges roll; 
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O'the won-der-ful love of Je - bus Brings hap -pi-ness un-told. 
the won-der-ful love of Je - bus Brings bliss be-yond corn-pare. 
Shout the won-der-ful love of Je - bus While end-less a - ges roll. 
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Christ Alone Has^ Power to Save. 



J. B. T. 



J. B. Trowbridge; 




1. WhentoBs'd on Gal-i-lee's rough wave, ind fear their anxious hearts oppressed, * 

2. When he whosight had nev-er known, Came to the Lord with pleading voice, 

3. Whendeathhadcome toBeth-a - ny. And one be -loved lay in the tomb, 

4. When tri « als thick my path surround, When hope departs and clouds descend, 




toffi iif.i ^ m 




The Master's voice spoke firm and clear, And calm 'd the angry waves to rest. 
That word and touch made darkness flee , And bade the sor-row-ful re - joice. 
He raised the dead to life a - gain, Be - stor - ing joy, dis-pers-ing gloom. 
A gen -tie voice speaks from a-bove, And all the dark fore-bod -ings end. 
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Chorus. 
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It was His voice that still'd the wave, His healing touch new vision gave; 

It was His Toice Ihat still'd the wave, His heal-in^ touch new vision flrave; 
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His might has triumphed o'er the grave, Our Christ a-lone has power to save. 

His miffht has tri - amphed o'er the flrraTO} Oar Christ has power to save. 
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He Saves Me. 



OSWiUEA J. Smitb. 



D. B. Towraa. 








1. He saves mel He saves me! Oh, praise His preoionsnamel He shed His 

2. He saves me! He saves me! And makes m$^are with -in; He gives me 

3. He saves me! He saves me! His will is my de - light; And one day 
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blood on CSalv'ry's tree, For me He bore the shame. He brought from heaven's 
power from day to day To oonqner all my sin. Temp- ta-tion can- not 
'mid the G-lo- ry Land I'll walk in garments white; And there with dear ones 
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throne on high Sal - va- tion fall and free; He saves me! He saves me, 
lay me low, He ev - er is my stay; He saves me! He saves me, 
gone be- fore I'll sing on heaven's strand, '*He saves me! He saves mel'^ 
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Thro' all e-ter- ni - ty! He saves, He saves mel 

How - ev - er fierce the fray. He saves, He saves . me! 

On this I take my stand. He saves. He saves mel 

He saves, He save ^me. He saves me! 
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41' The Light of the World Is Jesus. 

p. p. B. ■ P. P. Buss. 
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1. The 

2. No 

3. Ye 

4. No 



whole world was lest in the dark-ness o! sid, The Light of the 

dark-nesshave we who in Je - sas a -bide, The Light of the 

dwell -era in dark-ness with sin-blind -ed eyes, The Light of the 

need of the sun -light ui heav- en, we're told, The Light of the 




world is Jq - sus; Like snn- shine at noon -day His glo - ry shone in, 

world is Je - sns; We walk in the Light when we fol - low our Guide, 

world is Je - sus; Go, wash at His bid - ding, and light will a - rise, 

world is Jd - sus; The Lamb is the Light in the Git - y of Gold, 
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Ceobus. 






The Light of the world is Je - sus. Gome to the Light, 'tis 
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me, 



shin - ing for thee; Sweet - ly the Light has dawned up - on 

. _tjL_£-r-i4T- tr r r ■ f f-M^ 



^^^^^^^^1 



I 

Once I was blind, but now I can see: The Light of the world is Je - sus. 
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! O Church of God, Awake! 



Charles Wesley, an*. 



D. B. TOWNEB. 






m 



1. A - wake,Ocharch of God, a -wake! No long-er in thy bIds lie down; 

2. Shake off the dustthatblinds thy sight, And hides the promise from thine eyes; 

3. Shake off the bands of sad de-spair, As-sert thyblood-bonghtlib-er-ty; 
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The ^ar-ment of sal-ya-tion take; Thy bean -ty and thy strength put on. 
A ^ nse, andstmggle in -to tight; Thegreat]!)e-Iiv-!rercaIl8,"A-riseI" 
Lookup, thy bro-ken heart pre -pare, And God shall set the cap-tive free. 
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A - wake, Church of God, a - ^kel 

A - wake, Church of God, a - wake, a 
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Church of God, a- wake! Nor bear His hal-lowed name in 
wake, a - wakel 
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The Old Time Fixe. 



W* H« BATSUBSTf flff • 



D. B. TOWKBB. 




L for that flame of liv - ing fire. Which shoneao bright in saintsof old; 
2. Whfiieia that Spirit* Lord, Whodwelt in Abram's breast, aTidaealnd bimThine; 
8. That Sphr- it, who from age toage,Froc]aim'dTh7love,sndtanghtThyway8^ 
4,1b not Thy grace asmight-ynow As when B - li-jah felt its pow'r-* 
6. Be- member, Lord» the andentdays; Re-new Thy work. Thy grace restore; 





Which bade their sonls toheav'nas-pire, Cahn in dis-tresa^ in dan-ger boldl 
* WhomadePanl'sheartwithsor-rowmelt, And glow with en - er-gy di-vine? 
Bright -ened Is - ai - ah*8 vi7 - id page,Andbreath'din Da -▼id's hallowed lays? 
When glo - xy beanf dfrom Mo-eesf brow. Or Job en- dm»d the try- ing hour? 
And while to Thee oor hearts we raise, On ns Th|y Ho - ]{y Spir-itponrl 




Ghoeub. 




Send the old time fire np-on osyLordlSendthe old time fire np-on ns,Lotdl 




Send the old tune fire np-on us, Lord, And bum np all the drossi 
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Fret Not, Faint Not, Fear Not. 



Jambs M. Gbat. 



D. B. TOWNBS. 








1. Fret not, He loves thee, Je-sns is thy friend, Fret not, He loves theejoves thee 

2. Faint not, He holds thee with His own right hand, Faint not, He holds thee and can 

3. Fear not, He keeps thee Who doth never 8leep,Fearnot,He keeps thee,Shepherd 




^^^-*^ 



to the end; Work- ers of in - i - qni - ty may flonr-ish for a day, 
make thee stand; Dark - est mght may cov-er thee, no friend-ly star may shme, 
of His sheep; Round a - bout Je • m - sa - lem the hills are as of yore, 




But wait thoif . ev - er on the Lord, and on Him roll thy wa^. 
But dark - ness and the light are one to Him who calls thee "Mme." 
And so a - round His peo - pie stands the Sav - iour ev - er • more. 
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Fret not, {aint not, fear not, Je • sob is tiiy friendl 
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He loves, He holds. He keeps thee, He keeps thee to the end. 
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Copyright; 1916« by Chas. M. Alexander. International Copyright seeored. 
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James Rowe. 
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When the Shadows Flee. 
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E. O. Sellers. 
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1. Smil-mg skies will bend a-bove ns, When the shad -ows flee; Heart now 

2. Fet-ters nev- er-more will bind us, When the shad -ows flee; This dark 

3. We shall view our home sn-per-nal, When the shad-^wsfle^; We shall 
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cold a-gainwillloyens,!When the shad]- ows flee; We shall lose our care and 
▼ale will be be-hind us, When the shad- ows flee; There will be notem-pest 
meet our King e-ter-nal, When the shad-ows flee; There, where death will reach us 




sow - row, Trouble nev - er-more to bor-ro w, On that blessed , peaceful morrow, 
sweeping, In our lovingFather'keepmgWe shall wake, where none are weeping, 
never, There , where naughtour hearts shall sever. We shall dwell wi^h Christ forever, 




^i^ 



Ghobus. 
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When the shad-ows flee. With e - ter - nal day be-fore as, And our Sav-iour 
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watching o'er us, Weshalljqin the end-less cho-rus. When the shad-ows flee. 
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Gopyriflrht, 1909, by Ernest O. Sellers. 
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46 Christ 18 Coming Back Again. 

Oswald J. Shiib. . . . D.B.ltowMit» 



p i' ^iJ Ji J L^^ 




1. He wiU come, the Lord of 61o - ry,FromHi8homebeyoiidtlie skies; 

2. With the tramp of God re • sound - log, And a shont of ?ic -to • ly, 

3. Day of days, we wait and lao r goish, 'Mid a world of sin and woe. 




He will come, oh won-droos sto - ty! For His prom-ise nev - er dies; 
He will burst the clouds a • son • der, Sweep-ing on tri-nmph-ant*ly; 
Watch-mg for the blest ap - pear - ing, Of the One who loves as so; 




t 



Andwe'U hail Him "blest Be • deem - er, Lamb of God for sm-ners slain," 



And the saints will qnick-ly gath 
Home at last and re • a • nit 

J- 

.<2 



er. As the dead in Cbrista • nse. 
ed. Far a«boTe the thingsof time. 




And we'll bow in ad • o - ra • tion. While we mg the glad re-fniuu 
With a shont of joy • fnl greet • ing, To the Say-ionr in the skies. 
'Twill be glo-ry. glo-ry, glo -^ry, 'Midthereahnsof Ugfat snb-lime. 




Ghobus. I 






X. 





P i^ V 

Hal-le • h - jahl Hal-le -la - jahl Prince of 

Hal - le • lu - Jah! i^ . Hal • le -In - iahl 




GopyxigfaU 1816b bar GhaSaM. Alexander. InteniatioDalGQpyriahtSeciizedi 



Christ !• Comiiig Back Again. 
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PeacelE • ter-nalEmg] Hal - le - hi - jahl Hal-le« 

Prince of peace! E - ter - nal Eingl Hal • le-lo-iahl 
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la • jahl Let the vaults of heay-en 

Hal - le - In • Jah! ^ Let thoTaiilts of 



nng; 
beay-eo ring; 



nL 
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Land and hon- or, praise and glo • cy. To the Lamb for sm-ners shun^ 





feU'ff'^,^M- ll 



Hal - le • la • jahlHal-le • ta • jah! Christ is com-mg back a • gainl 
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Where He Leads Me. 



1. I can hear my Sayior calling,: II 3. I'llgo with Him thro'the]adeement,:|| 
"Take thy cross and follow, followMe." I'Ugo withHim,withHimidltheway. 

2, I'D go with Him thro' the garden,:|| 4. He will give me grace andgIory,:| 
I'Ugo with Him, with Hun all the way. And go with me, with me all the way. 

Chobus. * Where He leads me I will follow, : | 

rU go with Him, with Him all the way. 

E. W. Blamolt. 
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Christ Retumetfa. 



Jinn MoGraiubai. 




L It may be at mom, when the day is a-wak-ing, Whensimlighttihio' 
2. It may be at mid-day, it maybe at twi-li^, It may be, per^ 
3* While His hosts ciy Ho-san - na, from heaven de-scend-mg, With ^lo - ri - ned 
4* joyl de-Iigfatl should we go without dy-ing, No sickness, no 
_ _ i_ 




daik • ness and shad-ow is break-ing. That Jo • sns win come in tin 
chance, that the blackness of mid-night Will burst in • to light in the 
saints and the an -gels at-tend-ing, Withgraceon His brow, like m 
sad • ness, no dread, and no cry-ing, Canghtnp thro' tiie donds with onr 
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fott • ness of glo • ry To re-ceive from the world ]^ own. 

Uaze of His glo • ly, When Je • sns re • ceives His own. 

ha • lo of glo • ry, Will Je • sos re • ceive "His .own.'* 

Lord in • to do - ly, When Je • sos re • ceives His own. 
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Lord Je«sas,how long, how long Ere we shout the glad song? Christ re* 




tnmeth, Hal-le - lu - jahl hal-le - In • jahl A-men, Hal-le -hi * jahl A-men. 
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I Am Waifing, Thou Art Willing. 



tjylAHMH. QbaT. 



, 1N0, W DANIEL B. TOWntEll. 
ENQUSH COPYRIGHT. 



D. B. TOVOIL 
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L Ho - I7 Si^* it, bend-iog lowly, Bring I Thee myheartaod viD; 
2. Lord, I ask it, hard- ly knowing What this won-drous gift may be; 
3« Make me in Thy roy-al pal -ace Ves-sd wor-thy for my King; 
4. Prom-ise and command com -bin - ing Donbt to chase and faith tt lif^ 

J3* * - 
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Cleanse Thonmeandmake me ho • ly, And with Thme own fol • nesi IDL 
But Thy mer-cy, ev-er flow - ing, WiU itsmean-mg let me see'* 
Witii Thy good-ness £01 my chal • ice From Thy nev • er • fa3 - mgsprms;. 
Self le-noimc-uig, an re -sign -ing, I wonldseekthismi^t-y ffSK 




r.fnii'irfirfri 



Choeus. 




H§-^ Spir-it, Thy in-fiU-hig Is the gift for which I pray; 
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SO The lookout Answers **A0 is WeU!" 

Ralfh Atkinson. ' D. B. Towneb. 
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1. The night is dark, the waves ran high, Nor moon nor stars in yon-der sky, 
2.1 sleep np- on the billows' crest, Like John up -on the Master's breast; 

3. By grief and sin thy sonlop-prest,And aQ a-round thee in nn-rest, 

4. No sleep e'er dims our Pi-lot'seyes, He'se'er at-ten-tive to onr cries; 

5. Best peace -fnl-ly np - on the deep, For Je - sns ev - er- more will keep; 
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What cheer a-bove the storm-y swell? The Lookout's answer, "All b ^liTell." 
For He my ev - 'fy fear doth quell With His good message, "All is well." 
How blest to hear the Lookout's bell, And Je- sns call- mg," All is well." 
He'U save us from a sin-ner'shell, And cheer our hearts with, "All is well." 
The word pass on, to oth-ers tell The Lookout 'san-swer, "All is well." 
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Befsain. 
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"M iaveUI" "All is weUl" Whatcheertoknowtbafallis weUl" 
"All is wbUI" "All is well!" 
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"AU is well!" "All is well!" The Lookout answers"All is welll" 
"AU is weDI" "All is well!" 




Copyriffht, 1908, by Daniel B. Towner. Enfirliah copsrriffht. 






The Next Step. 



D. B. TO^jTMSB. 




1. I can -not see 

2. .With each temp-ta 

3. For- get-tinp; all 

4. The storms that gath 

3C~ 



^ 



• be-yond the mo-ment; 

• tion, Thoahas prom - ised 
- the wear • y fail - nres 

er roondmy path -way 
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To-mor-row's 
The grace to 
The sin-fol, 
May hide the 




strength comes not to-day; fiatbless-ed Lord, I trust Thy 
con • qnerand to bear; A way of sure es-cape pro- 
self - ish past has known, With eyes that look ri^bt on-ward 
next stepfrom mv sight, Bat faithcaa walk withGod in 

f-4— ^ =3 rr:: ^ ^ as r-? 
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s^ Chorus. 
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keep - mg For jnst the next step of 

vid - ea FromeV-'ry sub - tie, se - 
al - way, I will to fol - low Thee 

dark-ness, And He will guide that step 



my way. 
cret snare. 

a - lone. 

a - right. 



Je-soSf 
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keep my next st^p faithful Topathsmarked ontby Godforme! Hold Thou me 
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np, might- y Sav-ionr! My strength and hope are all in Thee. 
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Oopyrlgiitv 1889, bgr D. B. Towaor. 
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Come Home! 



OOPYRIOHT, 1006, BV DANIEL B. TOWNER. 

Ait. by JuuA H. Johnston. engugh oopyriqht. 



D. B. 
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1. A - far from home, be-set by fear, etray-ing one, by guilt op-presBed, 

2. k, - rise, and seek thy Father's face; The feast of love ia spread for thee; 
8. The homeward path take then to-day; Thou art not left to walk a -lone; 
4. Why long-er wait? thou art a son, Thy Father's house shouldbe thy placer; 
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Thy Sav-ionr's tender plead-ing hear, He call - eth,"Come to Me, andrestr 
His par - don free. His boundless grace. Are all for Thee; come and see! 
The Spir - it waits to show the way. He safe - ly guides and keeps His own. 
Thy birthright claim, wand'ring one; Re - torn, and see thy Fa-ther's face ! 




Chorus. 
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Come home! thySaviourcallsthee; Come home! no more in darkness roam; 

Come home! Oome home ! 
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Come home! thy Father loves thee; Come home ! wayward child,come home! 

Oome homel oome bomel 
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A. B. SniFSON. 



Launch Out 




B. Keuo Carter. 
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e mer 

2. man 

3. And otli 

4. let 



cy of God b ao o - ceaa 

y, a • lasy on • ly stand on 

en just Ten * tore a • way from 

08 lamich ont on this o - cean 



di - yine, A 
the shorei And 
the land. And 
80 broad Where 





bonnd-Ieae and fath-om- less flood: Lamich oat in the deep, cot a 

gaze on the - cean so wide; They nev *• er have van - tared its 

Gn - ger so near to the ehore. The earf and the slime that beat 

floods of sal -va-tion o'er -flow; let us be lost in the 



y f 'B C C ¥ 



f r f f f'H 




way the shore line, And be lost in the fall - ness of God. 

depths to ez - plore Or to laonch on the fath - om • less tide. 

o - Ter the strand . Sweep o'er them their floods ev • er-more. 

cy of God TiU^the depths of His fall - ness we know. 



mer 




go; Launch ont, launch ont m the o -cean di-?me« Ont where the full tides flow. 



iht, 1891. by A. B. Simpaon and R. K. Cartar. 



54 Thy Word Have I Hid m My Heart 



Adapted by E. O. S. 



E. O. Sellebs. 




1. Thy Word is a lamp to my feet, A light to my path al • way, 

2. For - e? - er, Lord, is Thy Word Established and filed on high; 

3. At mom-ing, atDoon,and at night, I ev - er will give Thee praise; 

4. Thro' Him whom Thy Word hath foretold. The SavionrandMom-hig Star, 




n^m 



To guide and to save me from sin. And show me the heav'n-ly way. 
Thy faith-fnl-ness nn - to all men A -''bid-eth for-ev - er nigh. 
For Thou art my por-tion, Lord,And shall be thro' all my days. 
Sal - ya-tion and peace have been bro't To those who hare strayed a - far. 




Copyriffht. 1908, by Ernest O. Sellen- 
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Saved by the Blood. 

COPYRIGHT. 1903. BY DANIEL B. TOWNER 
ENGLISH COPYRIGHT. 



D. B. TowMK. 



by the blood of the Cm - ci - fied One 1 Ban-somed from 

by the blood of the Cm - ci - fled One ! The an - gels re- 

by the blood of the Crn - ci - fied One ! The Fa - Aer He 

by the blood of the Crn - ci - fied One I All hail to the 
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sin and a new work be - gun, Smg praise to the Fa - ther and 

joic - ing be - cause it is done, A child of the Fa - ther, joint- 

SK>ke, and His will it was done; Great price of my par - don, His 

a - ther, aQ hail to the Son, All hafl to the Spir - it, the 
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E raise to the Son, Saved by the blood of the Crn 

eir with the Son, Saved by the blood of the Cm 

own pre-cions Son; Saved by the blood of the Cm 

great Three in One! Saved by the blood of the Cm 



ci - fied One! 
ci - fied One! 
ci - fied One! 
ci - fied One! 




fapitJ:^: 



Savedl ...... saved! My sins are all pardoned, my gnilt is all gone! 

GIo - ry, I'm BSTed! flo-ry> I'm saved I ^ m m 
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Savedl saved! I am saved by the blood of the Cm - ci-fied One! 



Gto - rj, I'm saved ! z\q - ry, I'm saved! 

^7\ 
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O Friend Without Jesus. 



Boseoi GOMOBB Sron. «*yRIOht, nwe, by oaniel b. TOWNER. 

ENQLISH OOPYRIQHT. 



D. B. TOWIOEB. 




1. I have a Sayionr Who's pleading a-bove; Have youf Have yon? 

2.1 have a ShepherdWho leads all the way; Have yon? Have yon? 

3.1 have a Fa-ther, Who hears when I call; Have yon? Have yon? 

4. WhoconldrejectHim.my Sav-ionr and Eingl Will yon? Will yon? 

Have yoa? Have yoat 




a Savionr Who keeps by His love; friend withont Jesns, Have yon? 
I have a Shepherd Who seeks when 1 8tray;0 friend withont Jesns, Have yon? 
I have a Father, Who warns ere I fall; friend withont Jesns, Have yon? 
I have believ*d^im;His love makes me sing;0 friend,! received Him; Will yon? 
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My dear lov - ing Sav-ionr, my Keep - er, my King, My 
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bless- ed Be-deem-er, Thyprais-es I singl Yes, I have a 
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Mas - ter so gen - tie and tme; friend with-ont Je-sus, Have yon? 
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Edgar Lewis* 



Lean on His Armsf 

COPYRIGHT, 1808, BV DANIEL B. TOWNER. 
ENOUBH OOPYRIQHT. 



L, E. JOMIB* 



P i ^ ^'- i itimr^ ^ 
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1. Ju9t lean np - on the arms of Je - sns, He'll help you a - long, 

2. Jnst lean np-on the arms of Je - sua, He'll bright-en the way, 

3. Just lean up -on the arms of Je - sns, bring ev- 'ly care, 

4. Just lean up- on the arms of Je - sus. Then leave all to Him, 



* 



* 
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help you a - long; If you will trust His love un - fail - ing He*n 

brighten the way; Just fol - low glad - ly where He lead - eth, His 

Mngey-'ry-carel The bur- den tiiat has seemed so heav -y, Take 

leave all to Him; His heart is full of love and mer - cy, His 



E 
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trust-mg in His love; 



fill your heart with song, 

gen - tie voice o - bey. Lean on His arms, 

to the Lord in pray'r. / 

eyes areney*er dim , Iiean np-on Hiaarmsifal-ly tratt-inc in His lort; 







Lean on His arms, ' all His mer-cies prove; Lean on His 

Lein np • on His ann8» and aU Hii mer - cies prove; Lean np-on Hia 
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Will You Make Him Yours Today? 



Harry Dixon Loeq. (Words Altered.) 



Homer A. Hammontree. 




1. I have found in Je - bus the Be-deem-er from all sin; By His love di-yine 

2. I am stand-ine firm-ly on the promises so strong, They're a rock unmoved, 

3. Tho' the path before me may be sometimesdark and drear, He'sa faith-fnl Guide, v 

4. All I have I'd give Him, since He gave Hislife for me. Law was sat-is- fied 
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this sal- vation's mine ; make Hira'vour Saviour, as His prais-es I be - gin ; 
by the a-ges proved; They are sealed in Jesus, to Whom all the worldsbe-long; 
ev - er at my side; la m^ heart I love Him, and love cast-eth out all fear; 
when my Sav-iour died; Trustmg in His mer-cy , 0, re-ceive Him and be free; 
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Will yoo make Him yours to • day f He is ^1 - ing, 

He Is 'will • ing, He is vait-ingj 
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He 
He 
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is wait - ing, 
is will • ing. He is wait - ing, 
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Je - sus' pre-dous 
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blood can wash your sms a 



way; He would be your Saviour, bat the 
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Copyright, 19l6» by Homer A. Hammontree. 







WiU You Make Him Yours Today? 
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choos-ing is for yon, 
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Or 
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WHl yon make Him yours to-day? 



r 



> < 9 



fe 



v^ 



^ 



t 



^^ 



59 



Something For Jesus. 



Sylvanus D. Phelps. 



Robert Lowbt. 




^^^^^ 






1. SaT-ioiir,Thy dy -ingloTe, Thoa gay -est me, 

2. At the blest mer- cy seat, Plead -ing for me, 

3. Give me a laith - fol heart, Like - ness to Thee, 

4. All that I am and have. Thy gifts so free. 
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Nor should I 
My fee - ble 
That each de- 
In joy, in 
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anght withhold. Dear Lord, from Thee; In love my soul wonldbow. My heart fol - 
faith looks up, Je - bus to Thee; Help me the cross to bear. Thy wondrons 
part - ing day, Hence-forth may see. Some work of love be-gnn,Some deed of 
grief, thronghlife,Dear Lord, for Theel And when Thy face I see. My ransomed 

r r i -^J r : r i « f f f i f: f f ^ rJ-rU 
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fill its vow. Some offeringbring Thee now, Some -thing for Thee, 

love de-cIare,Some song to raise, orprayer, Some- thmg for Thee, 

kmdness done, Some wanderer sought and won , Some-thing for Thee . 

soul shall be. Through all e - ter - ni- ty. Some -thing for Thee. A - men. 
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Copyrueht, 1899, bjr Robert Lowry. Used by permission. 
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Perfect Peace and Rest. 



Fbasceb R. Havebgal. 



D. B. TowNSB. 
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1. Like a riv - er glo-rious Is God's per-fectT^ace, 0-ver all vic- 

2. Hid- den in the hoi - low Of His bless -ed nand, Nev-er foe can 

3. £v-'ry joy or tri - al Fall-eth from a-boye, Traced up -op oar 

r| /g I J J J ^J I ^ . r4- 
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to - riouB In its bright in -crease; Per -feet, yet it flow-eth Fnll-er 
fol - low, Nev-er trai-tor stand; Not a surge of wor - ry, l^ot a 
di - al By the Snn of Love; We must trust Him full - y, All for 
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ev - 'ry day; Per -feet, yet it grow - eth Deep-er all the way. 
shade of care. Not a blast of hur - ry Touch the spir - it there. 
08 to do; They who trust Him whel - ly Find Him whol-ly true. 
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Chobus. 
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Stayed up - on 
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ho - vah. Hearts are 



^-*-^ 



^p 



full 
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blest; 
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rail. 
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Find - ing, as He prom • ised, 
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Copyrlfirht, 1901, by Daniel B. Towner. 
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Per • feet peace and rest. 
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Jesus is AU the World to Me. 



W.LT. 



COPYRIGHT. ISM BY WILL L THOMPSON. EAST LIVERPOOL. OHMl 
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1. Je- SOS is all the world to me, My life, my joy, my all; 

2. Joy^-sus is all the world to me, My friend in tri - aJs sore; 

3. Je - BUS is aU the world to [me^ And true to Him I'll be; 

4. Je - 608 is all the world to me, I want no bet - ter friend; 





b my strength from day to day, With-ont Him I would fall; 



He b my strength from day to day, With-ont Him 
I go to Him for bless - mgs, and He gives them o'er and o'er; 
Oh, how conld I this friend de - ny, When He's so true to me? 
I tmst Him now, I'll tmst Him when Life's fleet-ing days shall end; 




l iiU i i j \i-HrUU^^^44^ 



When I am sad, to Hun I go. 
He sends the sno-shioe and the rain, 
Fol - low - ing Him I know I'm right, 
Bean - ti - ful life with snch a friend; 



Nooth-er one can cheer me so; 
He sends the har-vest's gold-en grain; 
He watch-es o'er me day and night; 
Boan-ti-fnl life that has no end; 




When I . am 


sad. 


He makes 


Snn - shine and 


rain, 


bar -vest 


Fol - low - ing 


Him, 


by day 


E - ter - nal 


life. 


e - ter - 



me glad. He's my 

of gram, He's my 

and night. He's my 

nal joy. He's my 



friend, 
friend, 
friend, 
friend. 
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He Shall Reign from Sea to Sea. 



A. J. CiOBDON. 



Jambs McGranahan. 
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1.0 Ghorch of Christ, be - hold at last The prdm-ised sign* ap - pear,— 

2. With gird -edloms, make haste, make haste, Thy wit- ness to com-plete, 

3. And thou, O Is - rael, long in dost, A - rise and come a • way! 

4. Thy Bcat*tered sons are gath-'ring home. The fig - tree bnds a - gam; 

5. Thensmg a-Iond, Pil-grim Church, Brief con-flict yet re - mains, 
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The gos- pel preached in all the world; And lol the King draws near. 
That Christ may take His throne and bring All na-tions to His feet. 
See how the sun of right-eons -ness Sheds forth the beams of day. 
A lit- tie while and Da-vid's Son On Da -yid*8 throne shall reign. ^ 
And then Im-man - u - el de-scends To bind thy foe in chams. 



hffrH^ f f i F fffr^^ 



m 



Chokus. 
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He shall reign from sea to sea; When He girds on His con-qn'riog sword, 
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All the ends of the earth shall see The sal - va - tion of onr God. 
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63 What WiU It Be When We See Him? 



Ada R. Habebshon. 

j^ r-l N 



D. B. Towner. 
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1. If sing - ing His prais - ea is sweet to us here, What will it 

2. How blest are the mo-ments with Him which we spend, What will it 
8. If we op - on earth are a- mazed at His grace, What will it 
4. Onr heart boms with ^ in us when His voice is heard, What wOl it 
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1 

be when we see 

be when we see 

be when we see 

be when we see 



Jtztz* 



Him ? And if to onr hearts His own Word grows moile dear. 
Him? When perfect communion all thought will transcend, 
Him ? If here, though but dimly, His beau- ty we trace. 
Him ? And love to Him-self in each bo - som is stirred, 




F=r^ 




Chobus. 






What will it be when we see ' Him ? \ 

What will it be when we see Him ? (. *ir, . .„ .^ v v w • 

What will it be when we see Him? f ^^*<^^«^* be when we see Hmi? 

What wiD it be when we see Him ? ^ 




What will it be when we see Him ? We shall in an in - stant be 




whol - ly transformed. We'll know what He 




is when we see 

_____ -<5>- 



Him. 
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Where Shall Wisdom be Found? 



James M. Gbat. 



Jambs McGranaban. 





1. There is wis - dom that gold can - not boy, Nor may sil - ver be 

2. Thro 'the land of the liv - ing we search. And we soond in the 

3. And we ask of the birds of the air, Of the wind, and the 

4. In the fear of the Lord it is fonnd, In de - part - ing from 





^ ^tJT^^^^ 



weighed for its price; Nor will o - nyx and m - by, or crys-tal andpeari, 
depths of the sea; But the breadth and the depth ne'er respond to onr quest, 
light - nmg on hi^h; Bat the m-morand fame and the mention there-of, 
e - Til and sm; In re - ceiy-ing the Sav-ionr, the Wisdom of God, 




1 — v 

Chords. 






■w 

Pre - cioas jew - els or cor - al suf-fice. 

Where the se - cret of wis- dom may be. Where shall wis -dom be 

On - ly flash from the clouds of the sky. 

Doth the way m - to wis- dom be - gin, j 
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foond? And 
Who can tell? 

l> ^ J . 
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on - 
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der-stand - ing. 
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who can know? Be - hold! the fear of the Lord, that is wis-dom. 
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Where Shall Witdom be Foand? 
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And to de - part from e - -yH is nn - der - stand - ing. 
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65 I Give Myself to Thee. 

Mart J. BIason. D. B. Towmxr. 
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1. Sa?-ionr, who died for me, I giyemy-self to Thee; Thy loye so 

2. Bat Lord, the flesh is weak; Thy gracious aid I seek; ForThonthe 

3. May it be joy to me To fol-low on- lyThee; Thy faith- fnl 

4. SaT-ionr,with me a -bide; Be ev-er near my side; 



Sop -port, de* 





foil, 80 free, Claims dll my 
word must speak, That mlpikes me 
ser? - ant be, Thine to the 
fend and guide; I look tp 



pow'rs. Be this my pur-pose high, 

strong. Then let me hear Thyvoice, 

end; For Thee I'll do and dare, 

Thee, I lay my hand in Thine, 





To serye Thee till I die, Wheth-er my path shall lie 'Mid thorns or flow'rs. 
Thou art my on -ly choice; bid my heart re-joice. Be Thou my song. 
For Thee the cross I'll bear. To Thee di-rectmyprayer,On Theede-pend. 
And fleet-ing joys re-sign. If I may call Thee mine, E- ter-nal-ly. 
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66 Let the Lower Lights Be Burning* 

p. p. BUM. ^"^ P. P. Buak 
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1. Bright-^ besmf our Father's mer-cy From BSs light-house ey - er • more, 

2. Dirk tiien^t of sm has set-tledi Loud the an -gry bQ-lows roar;- 
8« Trim your to • blelamp, my brother: Some poor safl - or, tem-peat-tosty 




/ 




Bol to IB Hagbreathekeep-mg 6t theluihta a-long Hieahore. 
Ba • gar ^oa ira vatchmg, loogmgy For the hghta a - long the flfaore. 
TiyiDg now tomaketiie har-bori In the dark-neteaiay he loA 




Chobob* 
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Let the ^ • erUghta be bum-mgl Send a gleam a-erosstha wayel 
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Soma poor {aint«iag|8tragg]mg seaman Tonmay rea-cne, you may aaya. 
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Tempted As We Are. 
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Lxzzn BaABXoin). 



D. B. TowNsa 
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1. Tempted just as we are was our blessed Lord, Ev^ - ery pain we suf-fer 

2. Un - to blood re-sist-ing; to thebit-ter end, Stronger than the strongest 

3. Tempted just as we are, He has learned life's ways, Hope He gives and courage, 

N x^ -0- 
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finds an answering chord, By His life of strug-gle He can un-der - stand, 
is our dearest Friend, In His strength our shelter, in His love our shield, 
for thetry-ing days. Every note of long- ing, ev- ery human cry. 
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We can nev - er fait - er, hold - ing fast His hand. J 

Though a host as- sail us we will nev -er yield. V Tempted, tempted, 

Je - 8us hears and answers, from His home on high. ) 
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Christ our loving Friend, Struggling, toil-ing, to the bit-ter end, Tempted just as 
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we are, well He knows oor frame,0ive6 as strength to conquer in His Name. 
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OopTiifffat, me, by 

CSimeIm M. AlezAnder. 
BtonuiMonal OopTrl^t Secnrod. 
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He Rolls the Sea Away. 



Emma Pm. 



D. B. TOWNSB. 




!• In an -cient days when Is-rael's host In dark- est bond-age lay, 

2. The waves of sin swept o'er my soul, Temp -ta - tions held their sway; 

3. Tho' donbts and fears ob-BCure my path, With Je - sns I will stay; 

4. Dear Je - sns, when in my last hoar I face tow'rd reakns of day, 



til f I f \\. ^^N 
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The might - y pow'r of God was shown, He rolled the sea a - way. 

The Lord spoke peace, and par -don gave. He rolled the sea a -way. 

He'll keep yon near His lov - ing heart. And roll the tea a - way. 

Thy pres-ence then shall pi - lot me, And roll the sea a -way. 
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Chobus. 
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He rolls the sea a - way! He rolls the sea a - way I With 
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Je - sns OT-er near. No foe have I to fear, He rolls the sea a - way! 
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H. D. Spiab. 
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Enter Thou My Heart! 



F. S. Shkpabp. 



H-HJ^ 




1. Spir -H 

2. Spir - H 
3.1^ -it 



I 

of n 
of re 

of 16 



fin - ing fire, 

fin - ing fire, 

.fin - ing ' fire, 



En 
En 
En 



ter Tbon my hearti 
ter Thon my heart! 
ter Thon my hearti 
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Free from sin, my sonl in - spire— En - ter Thon my heurti 
lift me np to some-thing higher, En - ter Thon my hearti 
Make me know Thine own de - sire. En - ter Thon my hearti 
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Fit me for Thine own em -ploy. Cleanse from dross and all al-loy; 
Long my sonl hath been con -tent. With the things of small in -tent; 
Tnm my tho'ts from self to Thee, Set my sonl from bond- age free; 
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Let me know Thy pres-ence's joy. En 
Show me that for which I'm meant— En 
Beign and mle in all for me— En 



r 

ter Thon my hearti 
ter Thon my hearti 
ter Thon my hearti 
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William Evans. 
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Worthy Is the Lamb. 



William Evans. 
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wor - thy is the Lamb, For fall - en nn - ners slam I 

A Proph-et tnie is He, God's wQl He doth fore -tell; 

Our priest- ly Ad - vo - cate, At God'srighthand He stands! 

All baU oar com - icg King, Whose right it is to reignl 



■; 



t 



1 
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come, let us a - dore, 
The Spir - it sev - en - fold 
For us to in - ter - cede, 
The King and Lord of aH, 



And chant this ho - ly strain. 

In Him doth al - ways dwell. 

He meets the law's de - mands; 

Whose king - dom ne'er shall wane] 

^ J A 




Gome, bless and mag- n! - fy the Lord, His praise let all make known; 
Onr ig -no-ranee He doth dis - pel, Our doubts and fears re- move; 
For us He did from sin re - deem With His most pre-cions blood. 
Thy Ghnrch, with anz-ions, long-ing heart, A-waits the mid-night cry, 




Let ev - 'ry na-tion , tongne , and tribe , Land Hun who sits np - on the throne. 
His word— it is our lamp and guide, Un - tO we meet in heav'n a - bove. 
To make us heav'n-ly priests and kings, That we may live and reign with God. 
"Behold, the Bridegroom comes I" at last. Give praise to Him whoreignson high! 
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Words ilteied bf P. B. T. 



He Knows it AD! 

OOPYRIQHT, 1907, BY DANIEL B. TOWNER. 
ENQU6H COPYRIGHT. 



D.B. Townii 




1. HeknowB the bit - ter^wea-iy way. The end - less BtriT-ing day by day, 

2. Heknowshow hard the fighthasbeea, The donds that come our lives between, 

3. He knows whenfaintandwomwennk,How deep the pain,hownear the brink 

4. He knowB-oh,tho ' t bo foil of blissl For though on earth onr joys we mias, 
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The Bonis that weep, the Bonis that pray— H« knows 

The wounds the world has ner • er seen — He knows 

Of dark de - spair we pause and shrink— He knows 

Wr still can bear it, feel • ing this— He knows 



Ghobub. 



X 
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it aU! 

it am 

it aUI 

it alll 



Hokntwfil alU 





fie knows, Be knows il bU« 



Be knows. He knows 11 aBt 
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The lit ' ter,«ea - ry mf— 



He knows 



it 
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Speak Just a WonL 



D. B.T0W2ISB. 




1. Bpoak 

2. Speak 
8. Speak 
4. Speak 
a (^ak 




J. 



JQSt 

just 

JQSt 

just 
just 

^ 



a word for 

a word for 

a word for 

a word for 

a word for 



Je - BUS, ^ell how He died for yon^ 

Je - ans, Tell how He kelps yon live, 

Je - SOS, — Do not for oth - ers wait; 

Je - BOB, — ^Why should yon doubt or leaiT 

Je - 808, Tell of His lo7e for men! 
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Oft - en re - peat the sto - ry. Won - der - fal, glad and troef 

Tell of the strength and com -fort Which He will free • ly give! 

Glad - ly pro-claim the mesr-sage Ere it shall be too latel 

Sure - ly His love will bless it; Some one will glad - ly hear. 

Some one dis>tressed may list - en, Will - ing to tmst Him then. 




CShorus. 




Speak just a word, Ev - er to Him be trae; 

Speak Intt a word.jast a word tot Je-iaa« 



t^» vrtm^Ff^^ 
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Speak just a word. Tell what He's do-ing for yont 

Speak littk a wordtjost a word for Je^oi, 




' V -i — I — \ , l i at -» 



I \VV^ 





0Bifiiahl,I9QSi tf Daniel BtTowBit* 



73 



O Thou God of My Salvation. 



THOMAa OUTEBS. 



J), B. TOWNXB* 




E j^-frl^ 



1. ThonGod of my sal-ya-tion, My Be-deem-er from all sin; 

2. Tho' im-8een, I love the Sav-ionr, He hath bro't sal-ya-tion near; 

3. While the an - gel choir#are cry - ing, ''GIo- ry 'to the great I Am," 

4. An - gels now are hov-'ring round ns, Un - perceiyed a - mong the throng; 




fi.^,;H | N I ii ^- iU^ 



Moyed by Thy di - yine com-pas-sion, Who hast died my heart to win, 
Man - i-fe9tB His par-d'ning fa - yor; And when Je - sns doth ap-pear, 
I with them will stijl be yy - ing — Glo - ry, glo - ry to the LambI 
Won-d'ring at the loye that crowned ns, Glad to sing the ho - ly song; 




I will praise Thee, I wOl praise Thee, Where shall I Thy praise be - gin? 

Sonl and bod - y, sonl-and bod -y, Shall His glo-rions im-age bear, 

6 howpre-cions, how pre-cions, Is the sound of Je- sns' name! 

Hal - le - hi - jah, hal - le - la - jah, Loye and praise to Christ be - longi 




I wOl praise Thee, I will praise Thee, Where shall I Thy praise be - gin? 
Sonl and bod - y, sonl and bod -y. Shall His glo - rious im - age bear. 
how pre-cions, how pre-cions. Is the sound of Je- bus' name! 
Hal • le - la - Jah, hal - le - In - ]ah,Loye and praise to Christ be - long! 
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Let Him Come. 



Jambb M. Obat. 



D.B.TOWMBB. 
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1. If an - 7 man thirst, let him come nn-to Me, Let him come I .... Let him 

2. If an - y mai^ thirst, let him come nn-to Me, Let him come I .... Let him 

3. If an - y man thirst, let him come nn-to Me, Let him come! .... Let him 

4. If an - 7 man thirst, let him come nn-to Me, Let him come I .... Let him 

Left him come! 
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cornel 
comel 



Who - ey,- er may hear let him come withont fear, Let him come! . . . . 
comel Wher-ev-er he dwell, in a pal -ace or cell. Let him come I.... 
come! The great-er the need, let it has -ten his speed. Let him come!. . . . 
comel **When-ev-er he may," is a call for to-day. Let him come! 

Let him come I Let him come I 
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Befbun. 
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Let him come! Let him take of the wa - ter that I have to give, 

Lei him come! 
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Let him free - ly par - take, and e - ter - nal - ly live; . Let hun 




g 



come! Let him come! If an -. y man thirst, let him come. 

Left him comel Let him comel 
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Triumphant Zion. 



J* B* Tbowbbedcb* 




1. Tri-nm-phantZi-onllift tiiy head From dust and darkness and tiie dead; 

2. Pat all thy beauteous earments on, And let thy va-rions ehanns be knows: 

3. No more mall foes mi-dead in - yade, And fill thy hol-lowed walls with dread; 

4. God from on lugh has heard thy prayer; His hand thy ru - m shall re - pair; 




Nor win thy watchful MonsuiSh cease To guard thee m e - ter - nal peace. 




Wi iJU. 
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Bise, crowned with light, OChurchof Christ, lift up thy head,— Rise in thy 

BiMt Chnroh olXthiifll, a - rise, Choidi (rf Christ, lifk op Ihy head,-" 
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might from dust and darkness and the dead; Lift up thine eyes— Behold thy 

mighl,^ dark»neB8 and Ihe dead; Lifk thy long-inff eyes to heav*!!, 



^ 
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ho - If might,— dast and dark-ness and the dead; 





Say-iour now ap - pears— Glo - nous m pow'r— 'the Monarch of the years. 
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76 Onward, Christian Soldiers. 

8. BAsmo Gould. . Six^AKrauB SuLLnriA 
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1. Onward* Chris-tian sol-diersl Maich-mg m to war; With the cross of 

2. Like a might-y ar - my Moves the Church of Godj Broth-ers, we are 

3. CrowuandtlwNiMmay per-ish, King -doms rise and wane; But the Church of 

4. On-ward, then, ye faith-fol, Jom our hap - py throng, Blend with oars yonr 






Je 



• SOS Go-mg on be«fore,Chri8tttheBoy-al Mas-ter, Leads a/* 
tread -mg Where the saints have trod; We are not di • vid-ed, AH one 
Je • SOS Con-stantwill re*niain: Gates of hell can dot -er, 'Gainst that 
voie-esy In the tri-nmphsong: Glo • ry, land, and hon*or, Ua»to 
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gamstthe foe; For-ward 



in • to iat 



tie, See his bau'^ers go« 



bod • y we— One in hoge and doc • trine, One in char • i • ^. 
Chnrchpre-yail; WehayeChrist'sownprom-ise— Andtiiatcan»not fan* 
Christ the £mg: This thro' countless a • ges Men and aQ*geb smg* 




77 ' Anywhere vritli Jesus. 

ll8niB.Bl0Wli WPVIMHT. 1«7« BV DMtffiL B. TOMIER. D*B.9ICVnik 




1* An-y-wliere^th Je-BQS I^ can safe- ly go, An • y-wbere Ho 

2. An-y-wherewith Je-BU8 I am not n - lone, Oth-er friends may 

3. An-y*^herewithJe-sa8 I can go to sleep When the dark'ning 









leads me In this world be - low; An - y-where with-ont Him 

ful me, He is stiU my own; Tho' His hand may lead me o - ver 

diadows round a - bont me creep, Enow-ing I shall wak • en nev - er 




joys wonld fade, An « y-where with Je • sns I am not a • fraid. 
drear • est ways. An - y-where with Je - sus b a hoose >ot praise, 
mors to roam. An - y-where with Je • sns will be home, sweet home. 
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^OHN E. ZOLLKB. 



Show U> Hit Way. 



#^Ti-r^^ 



1. Show 

2. Show 

3. Show 

4. ^how 



m 
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DONALS B. YOUMO. 






us Thy way, Lord, Show us Thy 

us Thy way, Lord, Show ns Thy 

OS Thy way, Lord, Show us Thy 

na Thy way, Lord, Show ns Thy 
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way, 
way, 
way, 
way. 
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A • lone we 


can • not 


go. 


for 


we would 


stray. 


We'U fol - low 


none but 


Thee, 


cost 


what it 


may. 


Our God we'U 


trust but 


Thee, 


hear 


while we 


pray. 


Bright - er the 


path - way 


glows. 


as 


we - 


bey, 
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al - ways bright. Thy path is al - ways right, 



Our way would lead us down. Our way is al - ways wrong. 
Purge us fro"^ ev - 'ry sin, . Cleanse ns, with - out, with - in. 
When Thou dos^ c^U ns home. Grant ns Thy glad ^' Well done," 
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Keep us by Thy great might, 

Then lead us, is our song, 

Make us com - plete - ly clean, 

And praise be Thine a - lone, 
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Lord di 

Lord di 

Lord di 

Lord di 
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Tine, 
▼ine. 
▼me, 
▼ine. 
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PermiBsion of Authors. 
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Jmaaa Wnwir. 



Step By Step. 

COPynOHT, 1MB, BV DANIEL •. TOWNHI. 
EN0U6H OOPVRMHT. 



N. 




LI need not aak what toe will bring While to my S«r-ioii]fs 

2. 1 need not fear th</ dark the way. For Je - sua eloso to 

8L Of t on my path falls gold -en light, And bloom -ing flow- era 

4. 1 shall not vhave to go] a - lone From earth in - to the 

z j f r =^ 



^m 
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Wi ii: ^ 
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m 



hand I clbg; 
me doth stay; 
greet my sight; 
realms on -known; 

4 



A song of trust my soul can sing. For 
Un - til the dawn of per - feet day Still 
My 8aT - ionr^s love makes all scenes bright^ And 
My Lord doth ne'er for - sake His own. And 



m 
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Chokus. 

t 
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stop l^ step He will lead me. Step by step to the 

4S ^ . 1 g J^ J^ 
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m^ 
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glo - ly land. My Sav - ionr guides with a Iot - ing hand; I 
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go to dwellwiththebloodwash'dbandyAndstepby stop He will lead met. 



/IN. 
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Who Is Like the Lord Our God? 



Julia H. Johnston. 



D. B. TOWNBB. 




^^ ^^^=Mi^ 




1. Who is like tha Lord our Grod, Fill-iDg all e - ter -ni - ty? Gaid-ing ns witli 

2. Who is like our King of love, Mind-fol of His own be-low? Bank onrank His 

3. Who is like the Lord oar God, Wonderfoi in works and ways! Thro' the pathways 

4. Let ns come with one ac-cord, Let us in Hisconrtsap-pearyPrais-injgHim^oar 




staff androdfShep-herdofonrsonls is He. Hi^hinjon-derheav'nHisdwelMng, 

hosts a - bove On His roy-al er-rands go. Still His heart is with the low - ly, 

iret nn-trod. Let nsfol-Iow all the days. What can grate-lnlspir-its ten-der 

OY - injg Lord, Graciously He bends to hear. Take the cup of free sal-ya-tion, 

-^ -^ -^ -F- -!•--#-- J ^ " £ 
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Tin -to men His grace He brings, While a-bove the an -them swell - ing 

Lift-ing up the poor and weak; Look to Him, the High and Ho - ly, 

Un-to Him for gifts and grace? Look-ing un - to Him so ten - der, 

H^il Hjm now with glad ac - claim; Lift the heart in ad - o - ra - tion, 



uauuimnowwii 
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M V N ,. V Ghobus. Unison. 

gfcz? # ^' ~^ -te ' -i ' g ^ -i. £ ~i~~- ^ -£ S i 

Mag-ni-fiestheKing of kings. Trffirfi^ • 



Mag-ni-fiesthe 

Kyt^'HimtcItoC'- P"- Him.pr«se Him all ,e peo-plel 

Blessed be His glorious Name . 



aJ ^-W^ 




Ck>pyriffht» 1916, by Chas. M. Alexander. International eopyriffht secured. 



Who Is Like the Lord Our God? 




Lord be - long. 



i^ 1 Lo, the Gharch its voice np 
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Break Thou the Bread of 



ICast a. Latbburt. 




W. F. Shbbwd^ 



t 




t 




1. Break Thou the bread of life, Dear Lord« to me, 

2. Bless Thou the truth, dear Lord, To me, to me. 



As Thou didst 
Ab Thou didst 
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break the loaves Be -side the sea; Be - yond the sa - cred page 
bless the bread By Gal - i - lee; Then shall all bond-age cease. 




I seek Thee, Lord; My spir -it pants for Thee, liy -ing Word! 
All fet - ters fall. And I shall find my Peace, My All in AUI 




Uied hy penniwion of Bishop Vincent, Owner of oopyrisht. 
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Publish Glad Tidings. 



Habt a. Thombon. 



Gbobgb S.'Schuleb. 







1. 0, Zi- Qp, baste, Thy mission high fill -fill- ing, To tell to all the world that 

2. Be - hold howmao-y thoasands still are 1^ - iog, Bound in thedarksomeprison- 
3. 'Tis thine to save from per-il of per-di-tion,TbesonlsforwhomtheLordUis 
4. Pro-claim to ev'-ry peopte,tongneandnation,That God tn whom they live and 
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God is light; That He who made all na-tions is not will- ingOnr soul should 
bouse of sm; With none to tell them of the Saviour's dj-iuj^ Or of the 
life laid down;Be-ware lest slothful to ful - fill thy mis- sion Thou lose one 
move,is love; Tell how Hestoopedto save His lost ere - a- tion, And died on 




Chorus. Slower. 
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per-ish, lost inshades of night, 
fife 



r* 
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fife He died for them to win. Pub-Iisb glad ti-dings, Ti-dinga of peace; 
jew-el that should deck His crown, 
earth that man might live above . 
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Tidings of Je-sus, Be-demp-tion and re -lease. Pub-lish glad ti- dings, 
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Ti-ding8 of peace, Ti-dings of Je-sus, Be-demp-tionand re- lease. 
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Copyrisrht, 1916, by Geo. S. Sehuler. 
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Wonderful Peace. 



W. D. COBSBIh ^ 



W.O. 




1. Far a«way in the depths of myspir-it to-mght BoUs a 

2. What a treas-me I have in thv won -der*!!]! peace, Bur-ied 
8. I am rest-ing to-njjght in this won- der-fnl peace, Rest- ing 
4, Andme-thinkswhenI rise to that cit * y of peace, Where the 
6« Ah, soul! are yon here with-oat com -fort and rest, March-i 




mel • 0* dy sweet -er than psahn; In ce-les-lial-likestnuiisit nn* 
di&Bp m the heart of my sod. So se-coretiiat no pow-ercan 
Bweet-ly in Je - sos' con « trol; For I'm kept from all dan - cer by 
An- thor of peace I shall see. That one stram of tiiesonjg: which tne 
down the rough pathway of time? Make Je-sns your Fnend ere the 



\^xm'j 




ceas-ing-ly falls O'er my soul fike an in -fi-nite 
mme it a • way, Whilethe years of e - ter - ni • ty 
i^gfat and b]r day. And His glo- ly isflood-ing my 
ran -somed wJl sing In that heav - en - 1^ kiog-dom win 
shad- ows grow dark; ac«cept of tms peace so sab 



cahn. 

roU! 

sooll 

be: 

Hme! 
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iChobus. 



PeacOi peace, won-dar-fol peace. Coming down from the Fatiier a • bovel Sweep 



rr^ 

'-ATM 



w 
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- yer my S{nr4t for-ey-er, I pray, In fath-om-IessbO-Iows of love! 



Oipyrisht, 1882; bgr W. G. Cooper. Chas. M. Alexander, owner. 
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He Is Coming Again. 



n* J» C» 



Mabel Johnston Camp. 
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1. Lift np your heads, Pil-grims a-wear-y, See day's ap-proach Now 

2. Dark was the night, Sia warred a-gainst ns; Heav - y the load Of 
3.0 bless- ed hopel O bliss - ful prom-isel Fill - ing oar hearts With 
4. E • Ten so, come, Pre-cions Lord Je - sas; Cre - a - tion waits Be- 
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crim-Bon the sky: Night shad-ows flee. And your Be-lov<-ed, A- 

sor-row we bore: But dow we see Signs of His com -ing; Our 

rap-ture di-vine. day of daysl Hail Thy ap-pear-ingi Thy 

demp-tion to see. Caught up in clouds. Soon we shaU meet Thee; 
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Chorus. 
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wait-ed witb IoDg*ing, At lastdraw-eth nigh. 

heartsglowwith-in us, Joy's cup mn-neth o'erl He is com-ing a* 

tran-scend-ent glo • ry Fur • ev - er shall shine. * 

bless -ed as - snr-ance, For - ev • er with Thee I 
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gain. He is com - mg 
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a - gain. The 
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ver - y same Je - sus, Be- 
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ject-ed of men. 



He is com-mg a -gam. He is com-mg a -gain, 
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Copyright, 1913« by Norman H. Camp. 




He Is Gnnmg Again. 



U-^iU^- 



N— ^ 



iEh=i 



^7S 



^ 



^ 



-/TN- 



With pow'r and great glo • ry, He is combine a 

is 



roTT 

!i • gain! 
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gain] 
com - inv a * gainl 




85 Tis so, Sweet to Trust in Jesus. 

IfBS. Louisa M. B. Stead. Wm. J. Eibkpatriok. 




'^^=m^^^^M^ 



1. 'lis BO sweet to trust In Je - sns, Just to take Him at His Word; 

2. how sweet to trust in Je - sua. Just to trust His cleansing blood; 

3. Tes, 'tis sweet to trust in Je- bus, Just from sin and self to cease; 

4. I'm so glad I learned to trust Thee, Precious Je - sus, Saviour, Friend; 




Just to rest up - on His promise; Just to know," Thus saith the Lord." 
Just in sim - pie faith to plunge me 'Neath the hea-ling, cleans-bg flood. 
Just from Je - bus sim-pIy tak-ing Life, and rest, and joy, and peace. 
And I faiow that Thou art with me, Wilt bd with me to the end. 




Chobus. I I 




^ 



* 



^^ 



1— 

Je • 808, Je • sns, bow [1 trust Him; How I've proved Him o'er and o'er. 
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Je • 808, Je - 808, pre-cioQ8 Je • eosl for grace to trost Him more, 
i 
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Gvyrisht^ 1882. b7 Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. 2009 N. Fifteenth St., PhiladdpUa. Fa. 
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A Starless Crown* 



Fbbd. p. H0BBI8. 



D. B. TowvBB. 




1. When I staled at last in the gold-en light That shines on the oth - er 

2. When I gaze at last on my Saviour's face Th'at beams with His love di- 

3. When I see at last how the ransomed bring Their trophies nn - to His 
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shore, With my son! entranced by the wondrons sight Of the Lord whom 
Tine, Will my heart be sad in that joy - ons place When His eyes look 
name, When they hail Him Savionr, Redeem - er, King, Will my heart be 
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I a - dore; When my work is done and my cross laid down, Shall I 

in - to mine? When my work is done and my cross laid down. Shall I 

filled with shame? When my work is done and my cross laid down, Shall I 
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Chorus. 
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take from His hand a star-less crown? A starless crown, ... no di-a* 
^ ^ ^ A storleon crown, 
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dem; A8tarleasorown,notoiiebrightgBin; Whenmy 

no di • a* dem; « not one bright irem; 
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A Starless Crown. 




work 18 done and my cross laid down, Shall I take from His hand a star-less crown. 
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St. Christopher. 



EutABsm C. Clbphaiob. 



Frbdbbick C, Haxbb. 




r 




1. Be-neath the crosa of Je - sas t fain woald take my standi 

2. Up - on that cross of Je - sns Mine eye at times can see 

3. I take, cross^Thy shad - ow For my a - bid-ing - place: 
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The shad -OW of a might -y Bock With - in a Wjear-y land; 

The Yer - y dy - ing form of One Who ruf-fered there for me; 

I ask no oth - er sun-shine than The sun - shine of His face; 
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A homewith-in the wil-der-ness, A rest np-on the 
And from my smit-ten heart with tears Two won - ders I con 
Con-tent to let the world go by, To know no gain nor 



way, 

fess,- 

loss, 




^ ^ frnrm^ ^ ^ 
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bnm-ing of the noontide heat, And the bur-den of the day. 
won-ders of His glo-rious love And my own worthlessness. 
sin - ful self my on-Iy shame, My glo - ry all the cross. A-men. 
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God Callmg Yet 



D. B. TowiB. 



t 
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1. God caU-ing yetl shall I not hear? Earth's pleasures shall I stiU hold dear? 

2. God call-ing yetl shall I not rise? Can I His loy-ing- voice de-spise? 

3. God caQ-ing yet! and shall He knock, And I my heart the clo - ser lock? 

4. God call-mg yetl I can - not stay; My heart I yield with-ont de - lay; 

J. u Mj yi}^ ; J J X 
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Shall life's swift pasfflng years now fly, And still my sonl m slnm-ber lie? 
Andbase-ly His kind care re - pay? He calls me still, can I de-lay? 
He still is wait-mg to re - ceiye, And shall I dare His Spir - it grieve? 
Y^ world, farewell, from thee I part; The voice of God has reached my heart. 
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Chorus, 
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Call-mg, . • call-ing, . . God is callmg, "Come to Me;" . . • 

Ood is caU-inff, God is caU-ing, "Gome to Udf 








CaU-ing, . . . call-ing, . • . God is call-mg, caU - ing thee. 

iOod is call-inff, God is call-ing. 
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Send the Power Again. 



W.,C. Poole. 



Ghas. H. Gabriel. 
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1. There was pow'r,0 Lordi in the days of old, To kin - die a 

2. There was pow'rby which ev - 'ry tongue conld speak, New life - giv - ing 

3. Tberewaspow'rto set ev-'ry cap- live free And give to Thy 

4. Therewaspo^'r,0 Lord, in the old-time prayer, It thrilled ey - 'ry 
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fire in hearts grown cold; That we on Tby Word may now lay hold, 

pow'r nn - to the weak, That sent them the wand'riog ones to seek— 

ser- Yants lib - er - ty To speak and to pray and work for Thee— 

heart and fin-gered there. Till we in Thy glo - ry seemed to share — 
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Chokus. 




Lord, send that pow'r a - gain. Lord, send the pow'r a - gami 
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send the pow'r a - 



I . I i b 

gain! We be-lieve 

A * men! 



on Thy name. 
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And Thy prom-ise we 
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Glaim, Lord, send the pow'r a - gam. 
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Copyrifirht. 1911* by Rodeheaver-Ackley Co. Homer A. Rodeheaver, owner. 
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I Love Him. 



Londoii Hymn Book. 



SnPHBff C. FOBTIB. 

Arr. by D. B. T. 




1. Gone from my heart the world and all its charms; Now thro' the blood I'm 

2. Once I was lost, and 'way down deep in sin; Once was ^ a slave to 

3. Once I was bound, but now I am set free; Once I was blind, but 





saved from all a - larms; Down at the cross my heart is bend-ing low^ The 
pas - sions fierce within; Once was a - fraid to meet an an - gry God, But 
now the light I see; Once I was dead, but now in Christ I live, To 




r ^rf i nnpn 



Chorus. 




pre - cious blood of Je-sus cleanses white as snow. 

now I'm cleansed from ev'rystainthro' Jesus' blood. I love Him, I love Him, 

tell the world around the peace that He doth give . 






Be-cause He first loved me, And purchased my salvation on Cal-v'ry's tree. 
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91 • O Hasten Thine Appearing. 

jAms M. Gray. 



O. F. PUGB. 
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-earn? The prom-is 



1 . dear and longed-for Savionr , When wilt Thon come a - gain ? The prom-ise 

2. Ten thousand heartaare waiting, Ten thousand fa-ces turn Up to ward the 

3. Is yon nn-earth-ly glo - ry, That steals a-cross the skjyThemarsh'lling 

1 . . . .J.J I J 




of Thv com-ing Awakes one loud" A -men"! Our hearts so long have 
clouds of glo-ry, Thymoyementstodis - cem. We heark-en for the 
of Thy rnvr-iads, That tells US Thon art nigh? Our hearts beat high,Lord 
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wait - ed, Our eyes so long have strained I Why tar-ry' so, char -iot, Why 
trump - et, The greatarchan-gel's voice; Break forth, grand ho -san - nasi Let 
Je • BUS, And our glad spir-its rise; Di * vide, ye star-ry hea?*ens,Be- 
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__ Chobus. 
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are Thy wheels restrained?Be-turn, Lord Jesus, Thy chariot wheels run slow I 

heav'nandearthre-jqicel 

Teal Him to our eyesl re-turn, ' Ohas- 




hasten Thme appear-ing, Thy gk) -ry , Thy glo-ry glo -ry show! 

tenhas-ten ^ ^ ^ glo -ly 
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Copyriffht, 1904. by The Winona Publishinsr Co.. Chicago. 
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What If It Were Today? 



Mrs. C. H. M obsb. 




1. Je • 808 18 com-ing to earth a-^aioyWhat if it were to* day? 

2. Sa-taD'8do-min-ioa will then be o'er, that it were to- day! 

3. Faith-Inland true would He find na here, liHeshonldcome to- day? 




Com - mg in pow-er and loye to reign, What if it were to 
Sor - row and sigh-ing shall be no more, that it were to 
Watch -ing in glad-ness and not in fear, IfHeshonldcome to 



day? 

dayl 

day? 




Gom-mg to claim Hia cho-sen Bride, All the re -deemed and 
Then shful the dead in Christ a - rise, Canght np to meet Him 
Sigps of Hia com - mg mol - ti - ply, Mom-mg light breaka in 




pn - ri - fiM, • ver this whole earth acat - tered wide, 
in the skies, When shall these glo - ries meet our eyes? 
east - em sky. Watch, for the time is draw - ing nigh. 
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Chobus. 
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What If irWere Today 
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joy to my heart 'twill bring; Glo - ryl glo - ryi When we shall 
Joy to my heart ^will bring, When 
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crown Him king; Glo - ry! 
we shall crown Him king, 
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glo - ryl Haste to pre-pare the 
Haste to pre- 
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way; Glo - ry! 

pare the way; 
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glo - ryl Je-sus will come some day. 
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I Am Coining to the Cross. 



Rev. Wh. McDonald. 



USED BY PERMISSION. 



Wm. G. Fischer. 
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1. I am com - ing to the cross; I am poor, and weak, and blind; 

2. Long my heart has sighed for Thee, Long has e - vil reigned with-in, 

3. Here I give my all to Thee, Friends, and time, and earth -ly store, 
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Cho.— / am trust'ing. Lord, m Thee, Blest Lamb of Cat - ra - ry; 

D*C, for Chorus, 
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I am count -ing all but dross; I shall full sal-va-tion find. 
Je - sus sweet - ly speaks to me, '*! will cleanse yon from all sin." 
Sonl and bod - y Thine to be— Whol-ly Thine for-ev - er- more. 
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Hum'hly at Thy cross I bow^ Save me, Je - sus, save me now. 
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94 Bringing Back the King. 

Jambs M. Gray. James McGkanahah. 



I 1. Wij say ye not a ^oi 




^ord Of bring-ing back the King? Why 

2. Dost thon not want to look Up - on His lov - ing face? Dost 

3. harki ere -.a-tion's groans, How can they be as-snaged? How 

4. Come qnick-Iy, bless - ed Lord, Our hearts a wel- come holdl We 
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speak ye not of Je - sns and His reign? Why tell ye of His kmg-dom, 
thou not want to see Himglo-ri - fied?WoQld'stthoa not hear His ^el-come, 
can oar bod -ies know re-demptive joy? How can the war be end - ed 
long to see ere - a-tion's sec-ond birth; The prom-ise of Thy com -ing 
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I And of its glo- ries sing, Bat noth- ing of His com -ing back a -gain? 
And in that ver-yplace^ Where years a - go we saw Him era - d-fied? 
In which we are en-gaged,Un- til He come the law -less to de-stroy? 
To some is grow-ingcold, has -ten Thy re- tarn -ing back to earth. 
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Ghobus. 
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Brmg-ing back the King, Oh, bringing back the King I The an - gel choirs of 
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Bringing Back the King. 



ife^ 



t: 



1=4 



t ujn 



^t=r=^ 



"Sr 



1f=f 



heav'n their hal • le - hi - jahs BiDg,Ho-8an - na! Bring^iDg back the Kng/Oh, 
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bring-mg back the EjngI Te ransomed, let yonr joy- ons wel- come ringl 
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Fairest Lord Jesus. 



Cbubadbbs' Hymn. 



Arr. hj Richard S. WiLUd. 
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1. Fair 

2. Fair 

3. Fair 



est Lord 
are the 
is the 



Je - 

mead 
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bus! Bal 
owB, Fair 
shine, Fair 



er of all na • 
er still the wood 
er still the moon 
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lands, 

light, 
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Thou ot God 
Bobedia the bloom 
And all the twink* 



and man 
ing garb 
ling star 



the 
of 
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Son! Thee will I cher • ish, 
spring; Je - sns is fair - er, 
host; Je - sus shines bright -er, 
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Thee will I bon - or, Thon, my sonl's glo - ry, joy, and crown! 

Je - sns is pnr - er. Who makes the woe • ful heart to sing! 

Je - sns shines pnr - er. Than all the an - gels heaven can boast! 
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He Came to Call the Sinnen. 



D. B. TOWNSB. 




1. Je - BUS Mid, "I am not come to call the right-eons, "-^It was 

2. Je-stts said, "I am not come to call the right-eons,"— Sin- nen 

3. Je - sns said, ''I am not come to call the right-eons,"— 'Tis to 

4. Then,if yon arejnst a sm-ner, He en -treats yon To be« 



ki ,! I \ l' ^ }. I !t^ ^ 




1^ h .fc h 






lEt 



i^ 



* i d — 1 



not thePhar-i - see He jns - ti- fied; Bnt the bro-ken-heart-ed 
on - ly are re-ceived at Cal - va - ry; To the dy - ing cap-ttve 
gnilt- y, fall -en souls who can- not nse. He is whisjp'rin|,"For yonr 
ueve the par- don purchased by His blood: For jronr sms He died. He 




pnb - li - can, re -pent-ant. Had his plead-ing cry for mer-cy sat - is- fled. 
Donnd and braised by Sa- tan, He has prom-ised life and health andlib -er-ty. 
nan-y sins, Mike crimson,' I have of-feredone e - ter-nal sac- ri-fice." 



rose. He lives for- ev - er; And m Him yon are ac-cept-ed by your God. 




He came to call the sm-ners— Jnst the lost and hope -less 




nn-ners,— Tes, He came to call the sin-ners gone a -stray. 
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He Came to Call die Sinners. 








And if yon are such a sin -ner— Just a poor an(^ help ^ less 
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sin^ner^He b call-ing, call-ing, call-ing yon to-dayl 
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llBS. B. BllUiS. 



Work Till Jesus Comes. 



1. O land of 




i 



WX. MtLLIB. 
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rest, for tbee I sigh; When will the mo-ment come 

2. No tran-qnil joys on earth I know, No peace -fa],shelt'ruig dome; 

3. When by af - flic - tion sharp - ly tried, Faith tells of scenes to come,^ 
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lay my ar - mor b^, And dwell 
This world's a wu-der-ness of woe, This world is not my home. 
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And dwell with Christ at home? 



shall lay my ar-mor 
i'sa wu-der-ness of 
Those end-less joys pre -pared a- bove,-Andthen I sigh for home. 
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Chorus. 
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f We'll work till Je-sns comes. We'll work tillJesns comes, 

\ We'U work till Je-sns comes, \Omxt ] And we'll be gathered home. 

nr-Mi— .w We'll work 



We'Hwork till Je-sns comes. We'll work tillJesns comes, 

We'U work We'Hwork 
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Our Portion in Christ 



D. B. TOWNEK. 




1. We are one with the Son, reckoned ho- ly as He; What He did we have 

2. It was mar-vel - onsmer-cy, 'twas wonder-fnlgrace, That sni-fered the 

3. 'Tis the pur -pose of in - n-nite tove, we aretold,Thenn-search-a-ble 
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done; "as He is, so are we;" Be - deemed and for-giv - en, ac- 
Son to be slain in our place, And raised ns to-geth - er, in 
rich - es of Christ to nn - fold, That the good-ness of God, com- 
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cept - ed, ap-proved, And seat - ed in Heav-en, for - ey - er be-Ioved. 
Je - sns complete, And put the whole U - ni - verse nn - der onr feet, 
ing ages may see, By lav - ish - ing kind-ness on yon and on me. 
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Chobus. 




I wasnaOedto the Cross with the Cro-ci-fied, And in Him when He 
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too, was jus - ti - fied. And with Him sat down at t^e 
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in Christ. 
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Fa-ther's side, For in Christ for - ev - er, I am glo - ri - fied. 
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The Lord Jehovah Reigns. 



•ISAAO Watts. 



D. B. TOWMEB. 
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1. The Lord Je - ho - yah reigns, His throne is built on high; The 

2. The thnn-ders of His hand Keep the wide world m awe; His 

3. Thro' all His might-y works A - maz - ing wis-dom shines; Con- 

4. And will this sovereign King Of glo - ry con -de - scend; And 
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gar - ments He as-snmes Are light and maj - es - ty; His glo - ries 

wrath and jns-tice stand To guard His ho - ly law; And where His 

founds the pow'r of hell, And all their dark de - signs; Strong is His 

will He write His name, My Fa- ther and my Friend? I love His 
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shine 
love 
arm 
name, 



with beams so bright, No mor - tal eye can bear the sight. 

re - solves to bless. His truth con- firms and seals the grace, 

and shall ful - fill His great de - crees and sover-eign will. 

I love His word; Join all my pow'rs to praise the Lord. 
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This Is My Duty to Him. 



Brnbbt L. Thompson. 



D. B. TOWMBB. 
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1. Just to be faith-fol in ttungs that are smaU, Just to walk steady wbere 

2. Jnst to be friend-ly to those I dis-Iike» Jast to act kind-ly when 

3. Just to driye some-body 's dark - ness a - way, Jnst to make brighter the 

4. Just to let Je- BUS have per- feet con-ttol, Just to knowdai-ly His 
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oth - ers might fall; Just to be will-ing if Je - sas should call, 

oth - ers would strike; Just to keep bus - y m things that are right, 

world of to - day; Just to strew flow-ers a - long life's path-way, 

grace makes me whole; Just to have heav-en - ly peace in my soul. 




CUOBUS. 
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This is my du-ty to 
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Him. Oh! what a pleas -nre 
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Sav-ionr to car - ry me tiiro', Tbb is my dn - ty to Him. 
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Slow, 



Christ Arose. 



BOBBBT LOWBT. 
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1. Low lothegraveHelay— Je - bd8, my Saviour I Wait-ing the com-in^ day— 

2. Vainly they watch His bed— Je - bus, my Sav - lour! Vain - ly they seal the dead— 

3. Deathcannotkeephisprey— Je- bus, lily Sav - ionrl He tore the bars a- way— 
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Chorus, /iw/er. 
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Je - BUS, my Lord! Up from the grave He a - rose With a 

He a -rose, 
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might-y triumph o'er His foes; He a -rose- a Vic - tor from the 

He a-rosel 
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dark do-main, And He lives for- ev - et with His saints to reign; He a- 
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rose! He a - rose! Hal - le - In - jah! Christ a - rosel 

He a -rosel He a-rose! / 
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Victory Through Christ. 
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D. B. TOWHSB. 

4- 



■ i ^ N , -^ s^ r-^ — I 




1. Vio - 'ry through the Christ of God Vio - to - ry, yes vie - to - ry. 

2. Vio - 'ry through an arm di -vine, Vio - to - ry, yes vio - io - ry. 

3. Vio - 'ry be thy watch wo^ ol^ar, Vio - to - ry, yes vio - to - ry. 

4. Vio - 'ry till thy lat - est breath, Vio - to - ry, yes vio - to - ry. 
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Viot - 'ry throngh His prec- ions blobd, 
Vict - 'ry all a - long the line, 
Viot - 'ry sing it like a oheer, 
Viot - 'ry o'er the sting of death, 



Vio - to - ry, 

Vio - to - ry, 

Vio - to - ry, 

Vio - to - ry. 
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yes vio - to - 

yes vio - to - 

yes vio - to - 

yes vio - to - 
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From Sa - tan's olaim . 
Oar God, we boast . 
Thy Cap- tain's eye . . 
Tho' sink-ing, still . . 



He sets you free, , . . 

a - lone in thee, . . . 

is watoh-ing thee, . . . 

thy song may be, ... . 
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Onoe 
Thoa 
He 
Oh 



IfA v., etc. From Satan*8 claim 
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He sets you free. 
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van-qaished, now . . . . 'tis vio - to - iy, Vio - to - 

lead - est on to vio - to - ry, Vio - to - 

bids thee strike .... for vio - to - ry, Vio - to - 

grave, where is thy vio - to - ry, Vio - to • 

Onoe vanquished, now His vie - to - ry, 
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Jstmsttoul Cuyiy right Bmqim. 
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Victory Through Christ. 
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ry, Tea vie - to- ry, - - - Once Tanqaished, now 'tis vie - to - ry. 

ry, - - - Yes vie- to-ry, - - - Thou leadest on to vie - to - ry. 

ry, Yes vie -to-ry, - - - He bids theestrike for vie - to - ry. 

ry, - - - Yes vie - to - ry, - - - grave, wtiereis thy vie - ta - ry. 

vic-to-ry, Tic-to-ry, 
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Arranged by J. M. G. 



Just For Today. 



J. B. Trowbridge. 
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1. Lord, for to-mor-row and its needs I do not pray; Keep me, my 

2. Let me bothdil-i-gent-ly work, And da- ly pray; Let me be 

3. Let me be slow to do my will; Prompt to o - bey;~ Help me to 
^4. Let me no wrong or i - die word Un-think-ing say; Set Thoa a 
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Chobus. 
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God, from stain of sin— Just for to-day. 

kind in word and deed— Jnst for to<-day. Just for to - day, 

sac - ri - flee my- self — Just for to-day. 

seal up - on my lips— Just for to-day. 
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Just for to-day. Lord, keep me, guide me, hold me, Just for to - day. 
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Have Faith in God. 

Mat Agkbw 




1. Do yoQ 67 - er feel down-heart-ed or dis - coar-aged? 

2. Dark-est night will al- ways come be -fore the dawn-iog, 
8. God 18 might-yl He is a - ble to de - liv -[er; 



Do yoa 

Sil - ver 

Faith can 




ev- er think your work is all in vain? Do the' burdens t&mstnp- on yon 
Kn-ings shine on God's side of the cloud; All yourjour-ney He has promised 
Tic -tor be in ev-'iy try - ing hour; Fear, and care, and sin, and sor- row 
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make you trem-ble, And you fear that you shall ne'er the vie- 1*]7 gain? . . 

^c- fry gain? 
to be with you. Naught has come to you but what His love al- lowed. . • 

fils love al -lowed. 
be de - feat-ed By our faith in God's al-might-y, conqu*ring pow'r. . . 

conqu*riDgpow*r. 



Chorus. 
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Have faith in God, the sun will] shine 

Have faith in God, the sun will shine. 
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Tho' dark the cloud may be to - day; 

Tho* dark therdoud may be to^ay; 
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OoPTSighti 1887, by Mar Agnew Stephena. 
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Have Faith in God. 
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His heart hath planned .... your path and mine; « . . . • 

His heart bath planned your path and mine; 
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Have faith in God, have faith al - way. 

Have faith in God, ^ haye foith al-way. 
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Yesy for Me He Careth. 



HOBATIUS BONAIt. 



A. E. LlKD. 




1. TeSy for me, for me He car -eth, With a broth -er's ten -der care; 

2. Tea, for me He stand-eth plead-ing At the mer - oy-seat a-bove; 
8. Yes, in me, in me He dwell-eth — I in Him, and He in me! . 
4. ihva I wait for His re - tnm-ing, Sing-ing all the way to heav'n; 
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Tes, with me, with me He shar-eth Ev-'ry bnr -den, ev-'ry fear. 
Ev - er for me in - ter-ced-ing, Gon-stant in un-tir-ing love. 
And my emp - ty soul He fill - eth. Here and through e - ter - ni - ty. 
Such the joy - f al song of mom-ing. Such the tran - qafl song of event 
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W. C. Mabtdi* 
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My Anchor HcJds. 

OOPVmGNT, 1102, BY DANIEL B. TOWNER. 



D. B.TOWHB. 
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1. Tho' the an - gry snrg- es roll On my tern - pest -driv - en sonl, 

2. Might-y tides a -boat me sweep, Per-fls Inrk with-m the deep, 

3. Troubles al-most whekn the soul, Griefolikebil* lows o*er me roll, 




I am peace-fnl, for I know, Wild-ly tho' the winds may blow. 
An - gry clouds o'er-shade the sky, And the tern - pest ris - es high; 
Tempters seek to lore a-stray, Storms ob-scnre the light of day, 
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I>e an an - chor safe and snre. And in Christ I shall en - dnre! 
Still I stand the tempest's shock. For my an - chor grips the Bockl 
Bnt In Christ I can be bold — I've an an - chor that shall hold! 




Ghobus. 
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And it holds, my an - chor holds; Blow your wild -est, then, 

And it holds, . • v • v • niy an- chor holds, Blow you wild - - - sbI 
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gale,- On my bark so small andfrafl, I shall nev 

ttien, srale, m m ^ m 
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My Anchor Holds* 
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fail; For my an - chor holds, my an - chor holds! 

For my an -chor holds, it firm - ly holds, 

J J -^* m. 
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P. P. Bliss. 




When Jesus Comes. 



p. p. Buss. 
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1. Downlife'sdarkvalewewander, Till Je-snscomes; We watch and wait and wonder, 

2. Oh, let my lamp be burning When Je-snscomes; For Him my sonl be yearning, 

3. Nomoreheurt-iMiDggnorsadness, When Je-snscomes; Allpeaceaod joy andgladness, 

4. All donbts and feftrs will vanish, When Je-snscomes; All gloom His face will ban-ish, 

5. He'llknowthewaywasdreary,WhenJe-suscome8;HeMlknowthefeetgrewweary, 

6. He'll know whatgriefis oppressed me, When Je-sus comes; Oh, how His arms will rest me , 

i — 
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D. S.— il// gUnry, grand, e - ter-fuU, 




Fine. Chorus. 
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Till Je-snscomes. 

When Je-snscomes. 

When Je-sus comes. All joy His lored ones brmging,When Jesus comes; All praise thro' 

When Je-sus comes. 

When Je-sus comes. 

When Je-sus comes. 
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FF%en </e-sii« comes. 




D.S. 



^ ^--^M=i E iij - i-^ ^=^& 



heaven ringing. When Jesus comes, AU beauty bright and vernal , When Jesus comes; 
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Safe in the Arms of Jesus. 



Fanny J. Crosby. 



W. H. DOANE. 




1. Safe IB the arms of Je - 

2. Safe in the arms of Je - 

3. Je • SQS| myheart'sdear ref - 
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'bus, Safe on Hb gen - tie breast- 
sns, Safe from cor-rod-ing care; 
nge, Je - sns has died for me; 
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There by His love o'er - shad - ed, Sweetly my soul shall rest. 

.Safe from the world's temp -ta - tions, Sm can -not harm me there. 

Fkm on the Bock of A - ges, £y - er my tmst shall be. 
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Hark! 'tis * the voice of an - gels, Borne in a song to me, 
Free from the blight of sor - row. Free from my doubts and fears; 
Here let me wait with pa - tience,Wait till the night is o'er; 
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D,G, Chortts flrat four lines. 
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- ver the fields of glo • ry, 0- ver thejas-per sea. 
On - ly a few more tri - als. On - ly a few more tears. 
Wait till I see the mom -mg. Break on the gold -en shore. 
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Copyriffht, 1870. by W. H. Doane. Used by perxnission. 



rr 



109 



We're Marching to Zion. 



Isaac Watts. 



Robert Lowbt. 
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1. Gome, we that love the Lord, And let onr joys be known; Join in a song with 

2. Let those re - fuse to sing Who nev-er knew our God; But children of the 

3. The hill of Zi - on yields A thousand sa - cred sweets, Before we reach the 

4. Then let our songs abound. And ev-'ry tear be dry; We're marching thro' Im- 




I , IT I i/ 

sweet accord, Join in a song with sweet accord. And thus sur-round the throne, 

heav'nly King, But chil-dren of the heav'niy King, May speak theur joys a-broad, 

heav'nly fields, Be-fore we reach the heav'nly fields. Or walk the golden streets, 

manuel'sground, We're marching thro' Immanuel's ground, To fairer worlds on high, 

' And khns sor-roand the throne. And thas 
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Chorus. 
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And thus surround the throne. We're marchmg to Zi- on, Beau-ti-ful, beauti-ful 
May speak their joys a - broad. 
Or walk the gold-en streets, 

To fair - er worlds on high. We're marching on to Zi-on. 
Bar - round the throne. 
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Zi-on;We'remarchingupwardtoZi - on, The beau-ti - ful cit-y of God. 

Zi - on, Zi-on, 
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Ck^yriffht, 1867. by Robert Lowry. Used by permission. 
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Christ In Me. 



BK« J* Cm 



ICabrl Johnston Camp. 
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1. Won-drons mys • ter • j di - yme, Hid- den since the world be -ei 

2. Less tbAO least of saints am I, Tet His match-less love snf-E 



-«ran, 
ced 



3. Cm - d • fidd with Christ my Lord,Death with Je • sns reck-oned mine; 

->ffer to and 
6. Gone all world -ly stress and strife, Glad I tread the path He trod. 



4. Tossed no Ion - >ger to andf fro, By men's doc-trines new and old, 
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Liv-ing in this heart of mme Is the ris • en Son of man. 
To re -veal His Son in me,^v.6ra-cioas, won-der-work-injf Christ 
Yet a - live for - ev - er - more, Christ in me bjr power di - vine. 
But es- tab -fished by His power, Strengthened by His might nn -told. 
By His pres-ence now con- formed To the per - feet wUl of God. 
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Chorus.* 




Christ in me, won-drons sto - ryl 

Christ in me, won-droassto 



Christ in 
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me Christ in mel Christ in me, the hope of 

Christ in me, Christ in mel Christ in me, the 




hope of g. 




me, yes, Christ in mel 

Christ in me, 
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Copyright. 1911, by Chas. VL Alexander. International c<q;>yriffht Beeored. 
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Mrs. E. C. Gaskell. 
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Sleep Not, Soldier. 
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Theobald, Kino of Navabbb. 
Arr. by D. B. T. 
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1. Sleep not, sol-dier of the cross, Foes are Inrk-ing all a -round; 

2. Upl and take thy shield and sword; Up I it is the call of heay'n; 

3. Break thro' all the force of ill; Tread the might of pas -sion down; 

4. Thro' the midst of toil and pain. Let this tho't ne'er leave thy breast: 
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Look here not to find re - pose; This is but thy bat -tie -ground. 
Shrink not faith-less from thy Lord; No - bly strive, as He hath striv'n. 
Strug-gling on-ward, on - ward still, To thy conqu'ring Saviour's crown. 
Ev - 'ry tri-umph^thou dost gam Makes more sweet thy com -ing rest. 
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Chorus. 
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Sleep not, sol-dier of the cross. Foes are lurk-ing all a -round; 

Sleep not. sleep not^ 
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Look not here' to find re -pose; This is but thy bat -tie-ground. 

Look nokt lo«k not 
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Copyrifirht, 1908, by D. B. Towner. English copyright. 
Chas. M. Alexander, owner. 
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Singing Glory! 

•OPVIIWMT, 1907, BY DANIEL B. TOWNER. 
ENGLISH COPYRIGHT. 




77. 



We sometiimg in my heart that Je • bus gave to me, It makes me 

2. My Say-ionr loosed my tongue that I might speak His praise; Since then I 

3. My Say-iour took my feet from out the mir • y clay; Smce tiien I 

4. wet -ry heart, and sad^ O heay»-v • la - den sod, If yonwonld 

m m m m -0- 4^* ^ ^ -r^ m -0- ^* -^ ^■- #• 
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feel* like smg-ing 
haye been sing -ing 
hayebeen^sing-ing 
feel like sing«mg 



glo 
glo 
glo 
clo 



ry all the day; He f oond my cap • tiye sonl 

ry all the day; I loye to tell the lost 

ry an the day; He placed them on the Bock 

ly an the day, Jnst let tiie Say-ionr in. 




u\x ;,;..lH i J. 




and gaye me lib - er-ty. And now I feel like sing- ing 
of Je - SOS and His ways, And oh, it keeps me sing -ing 
that shaU not pass a -way— I can-not keep from dng-ing 
and let Him take con-trol: Then yon wiU feel like sing - ing 



glo • lyl 

gio^ ly! 

glo • lyl 

g}o • lyl 



He makes the path grow bright-er ey - 'ry pass-mg day 
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He makes the 
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bar *• den light- er att a - long the way; His Word is my de-Iigfat, 
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Singing Glory! 




HiB will r now o-bey, And all the time I'm sing- ing glo^- 17! 
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Cabbib E. Briok. 



Arise and Shine! 



COPYRIQHT, 1807, BY DANIEL B. TOWNER. 
ENGLISH COPYRIQHT. 



D. B. TOWHBB. 
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1. A - rise and shine, thy light is cornel The Lord hath made thee free; 

2. A -rise and shine, thy light is cornel Let sin andsor-row hide; 

3. A - rise and shine, thy light b cornel Thy God thy glo - ry is; 

4. A - rise and shine, thy light is come. And night shall be no more; 




The chains of dark-ness bind no more; 60 forth in lib - er - ty! 
Go forth and show to all the world That light and life a - bide! 
Show forth thewon-ders of His love. And let aU praise be Hisl 
Shine till the glo -ry of the Lord Is known from shore to shore! 
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A - rise and shine, thy light b come! A - rise, a-rise and shine! With 
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love's bright adonung. Shine forth as the mormng, A-rise, a-rise and shine! 
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JtuAH. Johnston. 



- Saving Grace. 

•OPVWQNT, 1M1, BY DANIEL B. TOWMEIL 
ENQU8H eOPYMQHT. 



D.B.Towm. 




1. golden day when light shall break And dawn's bright glo-ries shall on* 

2. Life's upward way, a nar-row path, Leads^on to that lair dwelling- 

3. I dim-Iy see my jonr-ney's end. But well I know who goid-eth 




fold, 
placs 
me; 

X 



When He who knows the path I take Shall 
Where, safe from sin, « and storm, and wrath, They 
I fol-lowHim, that won-drons Friend Whose 




ope for me the gates - of 
liye who trust re-deem - ing 
matchless loTO b full and 



goldl . 

grace 

free. 



• • 



Earth's lit - tie while wiD 

Sing, smg, my heart, a- 

• And when with Him I 




soon be past. My pil - grim song wHl soon bs o*er; The grace that 
long thewayl The grace that saves will keep and guide Till breaks the 
en - ter in. And all the way look back to trace, The conqu'ror's 




saves shall time out-last. And be my theme on yon - der-shore. 

glo - rious crown-ing day. And I shall cross to yon - der side. 

pahn I then shall win, Thro' Christ and His re-deem - ing grace. 
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Saving Grace. 



Chorus, 
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Then I shall know as I am known, And stand complete be-fore the throne; 
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Then I shall see my Say-iour'Bface,And allmysongbe'^Sav-inggracel 
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God Is Present Everywhere. 



E^ 



G. F. Handel. 
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1. They wbo seek the throne of grace, Find that throne in ey- 'ry place; 

2. In our sick - ness and our health, In our want, or in our wealth, 

3. When our earth -ly com-forts fail, When the foes of life pre -vail, 

4. Then, my soul, in ev - 'ry strait. To thy Fa -ther come, and wait; 
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If we live a life of prayer, God is pres-ent ev -'ry- where. 

If we look to God in prayer, God is pres-ent ev - 'ry- where. 

'Tisthe time for ear - nest prayer, God is pres-ent ev - 'ry- where. 

He will an-swer ev - 'ry prayer, God is pres-ent ev -'ry- where. 
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Move Forward! 



G. W. Croftb. 



D. B. TOWNBB. 




1. Move for -wardlyal-iaot men and strong, 

2. Move for- wardi each and ev - 'ry one; 

3. Move for -ward I reap -ing as yon move 1 

4. Move for- ward I day will die fnll soon; 



^i V 11 r^p L 



Te who have prayed and 

The gold - en bar - vest 

An -gels are watch- ing 

How quick - ly eve - nmg 




la - bored long; The time 
is be -gun, Te reap 
from a - bovel A - round 
fol - lows noon I Now is 



has come for yon 

ers, come from glen 

are wit - ness - es 
the time to work 
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to rise, For 

and glade. And 

a host; A- 

and pray; Let 
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Chobus. 
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lol the snn rolls up the skies, 

wield the sick -le's glit - t 'ring blade, 

rouse ye now and save the lost. 

glo - ry crown the dy - mg day. 
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the skies. Move for 
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ward, move 




for • ward, All 

mora for - ward, 



a - long the • line, Move 

moTB for - wud, 
#- A A -ft. 4L ^ ^ 




for - ward, move for • ward, The light be -gins to shine. 

Move for - ward, moT« for - ward, 
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Gopyriffht, 1886, by D. B. Towner. Cbai. M. Alexander, owner. 



117 Praise Him! Praise Him! 

Fanny J. Csosbt. Chester G. Allen. 






1 . Praise Him I praise Him I Jesos, our blessed Re-deem - eri Sing, earth— His 

2. Praise Him I praise Him !JesQS,onr blessed Be-deem-er I Fo» omr sins He 

3. Praise Him 1 praise Him I Jesus, oar blessed Be-deem - erI Heav'nly por- tals, 
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won-der-fnl loye pro- claim! Hail Him! hail Himlhigh-est arch-an-gels in 
Biif-fered,andbled, and died; He onr rock, our hope of e-ter-nal sal- 
lond with bo-san-nas ring! ,Je - sns, SaT-iour,reigneth for-ey -er and 
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D,S. — PraiseHublpraiMHimlteUof His ex - eel -lent 

Fine. 
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glo - ry; Strength and honor give to His ho - ly name! Like a shep-herd, 
ya - tion, Hail Him! hail Him! Jesns, the cm- ci - fied. Sound His prais-es! 
ever: GrownHun ! crown Him I Prophet, and Priest, andEing! Christ is com - ing! 

^ 






greatness, Praise Him ! praise Him ! eyer m joy-ful song! 






D.S. 



Je-sns wCl guard His children, In His arms He car-ries them all day long; 
Je- BUS who bore our sorrows, Loye unbounded ; wonder-f ul , deep and strong; 
a« yer the world yic-torious,Pow'r and glo-ry un-to the Lord be - long. 
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Used by permission of Bifflow & Main Co., owners. 
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Nor Silver^ Nor Gold. 



Jambs M. Gbat. 



D. B. TOWKS&. 




1. Nor sil - Ter nor gold hath ob - tained my re-demp-tion, No 

2. Nor sil - Ter nor gold hath ob - tained my re-demp-tion, The 
8. Nor mi - ver nor gold hath ob - tained my* re-demp-tion, The 
4 Nor sn - ver nor gold hath ob - tained my re-demp-tion. The 
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rich - es of earth conld have saved mypoorsonl; The blood of the cross 

guilt on my conscience too heav - y had grown; The blood of the cross 

ho - ly com-mand-ment fur -bade me draw near; The blood of the cross 

way in -to heav - en could not thus be bought; The blood of the cross 
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is my on - ly fonn-da-tion, The death of my Sav-iour now 
is my on - ly foon-da-tion. The death of my Sav-ionr could 
is my on - ly foun-da-tion, The death of my Sav-iour re- 
Is my on - ly foun-da-tion, The death of my Sav-iour re- 

- t "p" f f , <f . p- 
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Chorus. 
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mak - eth me whole, 
on - ly a • tone, 
mov - eth my fear, 
demp - tion hath wrought. 

(^P ill. 1. f =1 


I am re - 
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deemed, . . . 
I am ndaemed. 


but not with 
I tmt^ 
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Oopftigbtt IfiOOt b7 DmU«1 B. Towatrt 



Nor Gold. 




▼er, 



deemed, bat not with Bil - ver, 
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I am Donght but not with 

1 «iii bought, I ftm 




gold; Bought with a price— the blood of 

rouffht, bat not with gold; Boaghtwith a price— the 
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with a price — 
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pre - doas blood o! Je - sns, 
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Pre -cions price of loTe nn -told! 
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119 ' Jesus Thine All- Victorious Love. 

Chablbb Wesley. ^ O. B. Towmeb. 
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1. Je - BUS Thine all-Vlc-tori - ous love Shed in my heart a - broad; 

2. that in me the sa - cred fire Might now be-gm to glow. 
3.0 that it now from heay'n might fall, And all my sins con -same! 
4. Re-fin-ing fire, go through my heart; II -lam - i-nate my sool; 



!i 




Then shall my feet no long - er rove,Root-ed and fixed 
Bairn np the dross of base de-sire, And make the moon-tains flow. 
Gome, Ho -ly Ghost, for Thee I call; Spir-it of bam - mg. Gome. 
Scat-ter Thylife through ey- 'ry part And sane - ti - f y the whole. 
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Copyright, 1916, by Chaa. M. Alexander. International copyright lecured. 
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The Cleansing BlocxL 



Mrs. Elizabitb Hum. eopYnoHT, i«08, by oeoAR a. miluer. 



Oscar A. Vmssu 




1. When they cra-ci-fied mySav-ionr On the cross of Cal-va-iy, There a 

2. Now I plead the blood of Je - bus. And He's with me all the way; I am 

3. He will robe me mih white rai-ment When my pH-grim-age is past. And pre* 
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bless-ed fount was o-pened For my cleansing, full and free, And my rins were 
hap-py and re-joie-ing In His fa-vor ev-'ry day; In thebor-den 
sent me pure and spot-less With the sanc-ti-fied at last; I will dng His 
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an for-gi? • en Just by faith in His shed blooa~-They are wash'd away for 
and the tri - al There is none so kind as He; My Be-deem-er is my 
praise and glo-ry Un-to all e - ter - ni - ty, Tell-ing ev - er-more the 




•T-er By the crim-son flood! 

kinsman, And His blood saves me I It cleanseth me, it cleanseth me I The 

sto-ry Bow His blood saved mel Oyes, 




predooB blood of Jesns Fnl-ly cleans-eth me! It cleanseth me, 

Tes, Ihe precious blood of Je-snsfnl-lf cleaas-tkli, eleuis-eUi mol 




The Cleansing Blood. 




it cleans-eth me I The precious blood of Je - sus Fnl - ly cleans-eth me. 
■^.^-♦A* ^ . . -^ -^ A - .- - J . , 
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There is No Friend Like Jesus. 



Translation by J. S. Bbownleb. 




1. There is no triendlike Je • sns, So con-stant and so kmd; 

2. Whenwea-ry is our jour-ney, And heav - y is our load, 

3. Thro' death'sdarki^ale He'll lead ns — That vale He passed be - fore; 
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He heals the wounded spir - it, And calms the trou-bled mind. 

This con-stant Friend is with us To cheer our toil- some road. 

With life im-mor-tal clothe us, To be un- clothed no more« 
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The hun - gry soul He feed reth With man - na from His store; 
When bright our path and io^ • ous, And sun -shine floods the way, 
And in that land the fair • est, With joys that nev - er end, 
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And of His liy - ing wa - ter We drink to thirst no more. 
Our joy He ren-ders ten -fold More joy - ous ev - 'ry day. 
Onr Lord shall stand su-preme-ly, Our true and con - stant Fnend. 



^-- 



¥'^=^ 



^ 



EES 



w 



I 



fe^ 
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f 



■»- 



^m 



r-a 



122 



Christ Jesus Hath the Power. 



Jaus H. QBiT. 
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'hrist Je - 
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1. Christ «ie 

2. Christ Je 

3. Christ Je 

4. Christ Je 
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■08 hath 

BUS hftth 

BUB hath 

BUB hath 
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the pow'r, The pow - er to for - ^ve, 

the pow'r, The pow - er to re - new, 

the pow'r, The pow-er to con -sole, 

the pow'r, The pow-er to de-Btroy, 
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The pow'rto qnick-en whom He will, And make the sin-ner live. 
The pow'r to cleanse yonr heart from sin. And make yon whol - ly tme. 
The pow'r to car - ry \ all yonr care — On Him yonr bnr - dens roll. 
The pow'r to bmise yonr en - e - my Who would yonr Bonl an • noy. 




Christ Je 

Christ Je 

Christ Je 

Christ Je 



BUB hath 

BUS hath 

BUS hath 

BUB hath 



the poW*r, tell it far 
the pow*r For ev - er - more 
the pow'r To wipe the tear 
the pow'r, When on yonr dy 
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and near! 
to keep; 
a - way; 
ing bed, 
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0^ bring to Him your guilt -y heart. And grace shall baa-ish fear! 

none can pluck yon nrom His hand, Or rob Him of His sheep! 

place in Him your con - fi-dencel O trust Him, and o - bey! 

To give your soul the vie * to - ry. The pow'r to raise the dead! 
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Christ Je • BUB hath the pow'r, The pow'r of God He wields! Christ Je-sna 
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Christ Jesils Hath the Power. 




hath the pow'r, My heart snr-ren^der yields! Christ Jesus hath the pow'r, I 
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trust Him ey-er-morel Christ Jesus hath the pow'r, I wor-ship and a-dorel 
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^'Ahnost Persuaded." 



p. p. B. 



P. P. Buss. 



l-ed'* now to be - Keve; **Al-most per-snad-ed" 



1. "Al-most per-saad- 

2. **Al-most per-suad-ed"— come,come to - day! "Al-most per-suad-ed" — 

3. "Al-most per-snad-ed" — har-vest is past! ''Al-most per-soad-ed'*— 



«=^ 




mh-H-^hh 




i=* 



i 



^^^m 



f=t=dl 



^k 



H-Jry$ 



5 



v^ 






Christ to re - ceive; Seems now some soul 
turn not a - way! Je - sus ui - yites 
doom comes at last! " Al-most" can - not 

I 
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to say: "Go, Spir-it, 

you here, An - gels are 

a-vafl, "Al-most" is 
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go Thy way; Some more con-yen - ient day 
lingering near, Prayers rise from hearts so dear; 
bnt to fail; Sad, sad, that ]i)it • ter wail: 



I 



)n Thee I'U caU." 
wanderer, come! 
"Al-most— hut lost!" 
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I Find Thee So Precious. 



James M. Gray. 

Duet oe Solo.* 



Jambs McGbanaban. 
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1. what are the pleas-nres that b3 - ver can buy? Tbej come uid they 

2. I care not if all the prood world turn a -way, The plao-dits of 

3. As well m the cot - tage as nn - der the dome, Be - side my own 
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go, 

, men 
cot 



bnt can -not sat-is-fy; But, praised be^ the Say-ionrI I 
on - ly last for a day; Their frowns do*^ not fright - en, or 
^w. or wher-ev - er I roam, The hon - ey from heav - en still 
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cease not to cry, I find Thee so pre - cions, my Say - iourl 
cause me dis-may, I find Thee so pre - cious, my Say - iourl 
drips from the comb: I find Thee so pre - cious, my Say - iourl 
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Oh, sweet -er and sweeter, as day fol- lows day^^ As the gold of the 
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mom -ing breaks forth thro' the gray; As I lift up my soul, as I 
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Copyrifirht, 1904, by James McGianahan. Charlea M. Alexander, owner. 
* Small notes lor solo. 



I Find Thee So Precious. 
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praise and I pray, I find Thee more pre- cions, my Sav • iour! 
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When Hiou Art Near. 



E. M. Wadswobtb. 



D. B. TOWNBR. 
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1. I fear no night ho w-ev - er darlc, When Thon art near; No storms can 

2. I fear no foe how- ev -er strong, When Thon art near; I fear not 

3. I can- not fail, tho' I am weak, When Thou art near; I fear no 
4.1 fear not wrath,nor judgment dawn, When Then art near; The night has 
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wreck my lit - tie bark, When Thou art near. 

all the hosts of wrong. When Thon art near. When Thon art near, When 

face when I must speak, When Thon art near. 

passed, 'tis al-ways mom, When Thon art near. 
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Thou art near, I fear not loss, I fear no ctoss, When Thon art near. 
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Copyriffht, 1909, by Daniel B. Towner. Enarlish Copyright. 
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Fbuoilla J. 



Jesus Saves. 



Wk. J. KnKPATBMK. 




1. We have heard the Joy • fal soand, Je - cms sayes, Je - sos sayes; 

2. Waft it on the roU-ing tide, Je • sos sayes, Je - sos sayes; 

3. Sing a-boye the bat -tie's strife, Je - sos sayes, Je - sos sayes; 

4. Giye the winds a might - y Toioe, Je - sna sayes, Je - sua sayes; 
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Spread the glad - ness all a-roond, 

Tell to sin - ners far and wide, 

By his death and end -lees life, 

Iiet the na - tions now re-]oioe, 




Je • SOS sayes, Je - sos sayes; 

Je - sos sayes, Je - sns sayes; 

Je • sns sayes, Je - sns saves; 

Je - sns saves, Je - saa saves; 
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Bear the news to ev • 'ry land, Climb the steeps and crass the v^aves^ 
Sing, ye is - lands of the sea, Eoh - o back, ve o - oean oaves, 
Sing it soft - ly thro' the gloom, When the heart for mer - oy Graves, 
Shontsal-ya • tionfull and free. High -est hills and deep- est oaves^ 
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On- ward, 'tis onr Lord's command, Je 

Earth shall keep her jn - hi - lee, Je 

Sing in tri-nmpho'er the tomb, Je 

This onrsong of yio • to - ly, Je 



sns saves, Je 

sns saves, Je 

sns saves, Je 

SOS sayesy Je 



sns sayes. 
sns saves, 
sns saves, 
sns saveSt 
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What Did He Do? 



ClnmihaWddL) W. 
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!• Bs-teB to onrwoodroiBsto-rylComit-edonoea-moiig tiie losi, 
2» No an- gel coukL our place have ta-ken,H]^-est of tiiehig^ tho' he; 
S« And yet this irondrons tale pro-ceed-eth, Stur-iing heart and tongae aflame) 
4* Win yon 8ar«ren-der to this Sav-ionr— To His scep-ter hmn-bly bow? 




Tet One came doim from heaven's g^o-iy. Say -mg ns at aw-fd cost. 
The loved One, on the cross f or • sa - ken. Was one of the God-head Three! 
As onrffigh Priest hi heav'n He pleadeth, And Christ Je-SQS is His name) 
Ton, toO| shall come to know His fa - vori He wSi save yon, save yon nowl 




Chorus. 




Who saved nsfrome-ter-nal loss? What didHe dof 

Who bnt God'sSoniqmn the cross? Ho 
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Where b Be now? In heav-en bi«ter*ced • tagi 

diedforyonl Be-lleveitthon,Inheaven in«ter«ced • iqgl 
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OOrVmmV tMI|iVTHI WINONA PVDUiMUM«0» HOPE PUBLISHING CO.. OWNER. 
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The Good CM Gospel 



Ifc ixIfASOir. 

Alt. aadCbafiiiiddfldlqr JuMBlLGniy. 



IXB.T0IWM1B. 




2.1 
8.1 
4.1 



b»-]i0?8 tiie bless-ed SaT*ioiir came down fromliBaT'o for me, ESd^ 
be-fieve tiie good old gos • pel once giv • en to the saiotSy Thaft 
be-lieve that Uhmt is com • mg to take His loved onee home. To 
be-lie?o the pros -ent mo oment the time to sayetheeoid, To» 




dared the croee, inth an ita shame, from rin to set me freej He died and 
we are saved by grace a • lone it all the world ac-qaamts;The one di- 
heay'n-ly man-fflons of the blest from thence no more to roam;On res-nr* 
mor-row's son may on • ly rise for death to take its toll; To tamyooE 




then a • ipse a-gain, and did to heav'n as-cend, I be-lieve the good old 




goe • pel from be • gin-dng to the end. 
BOB • pel from be • gin-nmg to the end. 
mi •ago and as-cend with Hnn on high, 
wor-w of the Jife that Cal-v'iy won. 



I be-lieve it, hal-le-ln-jahl 




O0p3nlgbt» UUk by Chas. U, Alexander. laWrnational copyright seeaiedi 
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. The Good Old Gospd. 



to my boqII I be-lievethegood oldgos-pel, for it is the sin-ner's 
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friend, I be-lieve the good old g08-pel from be- j^'«idiig to the end. 
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Soldiers of Christ, Arise! 



ChABUES WE£a.ET. 



D. B. TOWMCB. 
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1. Sol • diers of Christ, a - rise! And put your ar - mor on, 

2. Strong in the Lord of hosts, And in His might - y pow'r, 

3. Stand then in His great might, With all His strength en - dued; 

4. From strength to strength go on; Wres-tle, and fight, and pray; 

5. Still let theSpir-it cry ^ In all His sol -diers: "Gome," 
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Strong in the strength which God sup-plies Thro 'His e • ter - nal Son I 
Who in the strength of Je - sus trusts Is more than con-quer - orl 
' But take, to arm you for the fight, The pan - o - ply of GodI 
Tread all the pow'rs of dark-ness down, And win the well-f ought day! 
TUl Christ the Lord descends from high. And takes the conqu'rors home! 
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Copyriffht, 190& by Daniel B. Towner. Chas. M. Alexander, owner. 
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Are You a Reaper? 



JuuA H. Johnston. 



D. B. TOWNEB. 




1. Lift up yonr eyes to the fields that are whit-'ning, Hark! 'tis the 

2. Look on the fields how the har-vest is wast^-ing, Wait - ing for 

3. Bonis that are read - y to en- ter the king*dom, Wait for the 

4. Reap for His glo - ry in fields that are near-est. Look all a- 
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Toice of the Mas - ter and Lord; 

reap - ers to gar - ner it in; 

glad m - Ti - ta - tion to - day; 

broad, for the har - vest is white; 
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See, on each side there is 

He that is faith - ful re« 

"Go ye andtell»" is the 

O'er the wide earth are the 
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work for the reap-er,Sheayes that are gold -en shall be the re -ward, 

ceiv - eth His wa-ges; Joy ev- er- last -ing the reap - er shall wm. 

word of the Mas- ter, Serv - ant of Je - sns, oh, hear and o - bey. 

sheaves to be gar-nered. Has- ten, reap-er, fast com -eth the night. 
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Chorus. 




Are yon a reap-er? Are yon a reap-er, Oath - - er - mg 

Gath-er-ing,Oftth-er - ing 




Copyrlffbt, 189Q. by D. B. Towner. 



Am You a Reaper? 





fndt Qn-to life ey - er - more? Lift up your eyes, for the 

fmit, gold-en friat an-to life ey- er -more? 
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bar - vest is read-y; Has - ten, oh, has - ten to gath - er your store. 
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Hallelujah, What a Saviour! 



p. p. B. 

Moderato. 



P. P. Buss. 




1. "Man of Sor- row," what a name For the Son of God, who 

2. Bear-ing shame and scoS-ing rude. In my place condemned He 

3. Guilt -y, vile and help-less, we; Spot -less Lamb of God was 

4. Lift • ed np was He to die, "It is fin-ished," was His 

5. When He comes, onr glo-rions King, All His ran-soraed home to 



came, 

stood; 

He; 

cry. 
bring. 
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Rnin-ed sin-ners to re -claim I Hal - le - In - jah, what a Sav< 

Sealed my par- don with His bloodi Hal - le - la - jah, what a Sav' 

"Full a-toae-mentI"can it be? Hal - le - lu - jah, what a Sav- 

Now in heav'n ex - alt - ed high; Hal - le - In - jah, what a Sav- 

Then a -new this song we'll sing: Hal - le - In - jah, what a Sav- 



•iourl 
•ionrl 
ionri 
ionrl 
ionrl 
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Used by permission ot the John Church Co. Owners of copyright. 
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Tbe Old Ship Zioiu 



II.J.(!lABTWBtOBT. 




D.B.T0WXrSB. 
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L I was drift ing a - way on life's pit • f - less sea. And the 
2. Twasthe "old ship of Zi - on,''thus sail - ing a -long, All a- 
8. The good Gap - tain ^m-mand-ed a boat to be low'red^ And with 
4. soul, sink -ing down 'neath sin's mer - ci-less Wave, The strong 
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an - gry waves threat - ened my ra • in to be. When • a* , 

board her seemed joy - ons, I heard their sweet song; And the 

ten • der com -pas - sion He took me on board; And Fm 

arm of our Cap - tain is might - y to save; Then 
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way at my side, there I 

Cap - tain's kind ear, ev - er 

hap - py to - day, all ray 

trost Him to - day, no 



dim - ly des - cried A 

read - y to hear, Ganghtmy 

sins washed a - way In tho 

long - er de - lay. Board tho 
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state • ly , old ves - sel, and lond - ly I cried: "Ship a - hoy! 

wail of dis-tress, as I cried out in f^ar: "Ship a - hoy! 

blood of my Sav-ionr,and now I can say: "Bless the Lord! 

old ship of Zi - on, and shout on your way: "Jo - sns saves! 
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The Old Ship Zion. 
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a - hoy! And load - ly I cried, Ship, a - hoy I 

a -hoy! As I cried out in fear, Ship, a - hoyl 

the Lord! From my soul I can say, Bless the Lord! 

sua saves! Shoot and sing on your way, Je • sus saves! 
Ship a-hoyi 
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Gates of Praise. 



M. E. Sebvoss. 



E. S. LOBENZ. 
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1. Lift np the gates of praise, That we may en - ter in,, 

2. God's works re-veal His might, His maj - es - ty and grace; 

3. Then let the voice of praise To heav'n - ly courts as - cend, 

4. To Him that hath re - deemed Our souls from sin's dark maze, 
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Aiid o'er sal* va-tion's walls proclaim That Christ redeemed from sin. 

But not the ten-der Fa-ther's love That saves a dy - ing race. 

Till, with the songs the an -gels sing, Our hal - le - lu - jahs blend. 

The hope and Sav-iour of man-kind, Be ev - er-last - ing praise. 

I 



m 



rf 



sz 



^ 1 ^±= - I l =± ' ^ 4- 



^-^ 



i^: 



t 
D. S.— jBm/ man a 'lone can tell thepow'r Of Christ's re-deem 'ing love. 

Chorus. | i i i i | | ». D.s, 
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The stars may praise the Hand That decks the sky a - bove; 

The stars may praise the Hand That decks the sky a - bove; 
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Copyriffht, 1880, by E. S. Lorenz. 
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HATm H. PUBSOEI. 



The Victor^s Crowiu 

OOPVmOHT, 1MB, BY DANIEL B. TOWNER. 
ENQU8H COPYRIOHT. 



D. B. TOWBBB. 




1. Gird thy sword and make thine ar - mor strong. Day by day the warr faro 

2. Fear thou not, tho' fiends thy cause de - ride; Fear thou not, tho' long the 
8. For- ward still! the vie - fry must be won. Ere life's shade falls low at - 
4. Firm-ly stand! fal- ter not, nor yield; Brave -ly fight till thoa hast 




ra-geslong; Join the cause of right a -gainst the wrong, — ^Thine shall 

an -gels hide; God Him - self is ev - er en thy side, — ^Thine shall, 

set of son; Rich re - ward a-waits the work well done, — ^Thine shall 

won the field; "Faith in God'' en^aved up - on thy shield, — ^Thine shall 
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Chorus. 




l:>.jp i fl 3 l J-f^^;4Uj^H 



be the vie - tor's crown! • . . Glo-rions crown the Sav-ionr^s hand will hold. 
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Price-less crown of ev - er - last - ing gold, Heav'n-ly crown that 
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nev - er will grow old, — Thine shall be the vic^ - tor's crown! 
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Full Unison. 



The Vict<Mr's Crown. 
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the Sav-ioar's hand will hold, 
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Price . - less crown o! ev - er - last - ins sold 
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-Heay'n-ly crown that nev-er will grow old— Thine shall be the yic-tor's crown. 
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Philip Doddbidgb. 



Olmutz. S. M. 
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Ad. by Lowell Mason. 
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1. Grace! 'tis a charm -mg sonndl Ear- mo-nioas 
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to mine 
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HeaT'n with the ech • o shall re-soqnd, And all the earth shall hear. A*HEN. 
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2 Grace first contrived a way 
To save rebellions man; 
And all steps that grace display. 
Which drew the wondrous plan. 



3 Grace led my rovmg feet 
To tread the heavenlv road; 
And new supplies each hour I meet, 
While pressmg on to God. 



136 "Unto the Half of My Kingdom/' 

BESStB PORTEB HeAO. MaT AgNEW STEPHENS. 
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1. '*nn-to the half of My King- dom," Snch a King's promise of old; 

2. "Un-to the half of a King -domi" Dare we be-lie?ethi8 is tme? 

3. "Un-to the half of a Kiog-dom?"" Heirs of the world" ye are made; 

4. "Un-to the half of a King -dom?" Nay, that were sure-ly too small; 




Great -er the prom-ise of Je - sns, 6reat-er than ev - er was told. 

Je - sns gives prom -isebe-yond it, ''All that ye ask, I will do." 

"Allthingsareyours"inGhristJe-8ns, Pray with a faith nn- a - fraid. 
Christ'smight-ynamehasnolim - it, In Him ^on come and have all. 



^m 



^ ^ V 



£ 



T-r-"p4=j 



1^ ^ k ^ k : 




N 




Refrain. 



— r* ^ ^ * 




Ask, ask of the Fath-er^ Ask what ye will in My Name; 

Ask, ask of the Fath-er, Ask in My Name, and be - lieve— 

Ask, ask of the Fath-er, Ask for the far hea-then lands; 

All, all you arejieed - ing. All that yon ask you may claim; 




on are^eed - mg. All tnat yon s 
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Ask in faith's simple as - sur-ance, "Whatever ye will," ye may claim. 
If in your heart ye shall doubt not. Ye shall then sure- ly re - ceive. 
Fn - to the Son they are prom-ised. Faith makes the greatest de - mands. 
Un - end-ing, glo - ri - ous bless - ings. Ask and re-ceive in His - name. 
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Mrs. B. a. Thompson. 



Alone With God. 



D. B. TOWMXB. 
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1. A -lone with God— Shot is the door; Tho'sad and troubled, tempted sore, 

2. A-lone with God— And, while weprayyOnrcarestakewingsand fly a-way; 

3. A-lone with God — hallowed 8pot,Wheremanya les -son has been taught, 

4. A-lone with God—Whomweadore-Drawn are the shades and closed the door, 

5. A-lone with God — A - new l^e - gin, Go forth fresh Tic - to - ries to wm; 

m f i ffrffff^ i f i 




How Bxreet to be On bend-ed knee, As out to Him our hearts weponr— 
As on His breast We sweetly rest, Our sorrow's night is turned to day — 
And yfc-t'ry won Thro' His dear Son, In many a bat- tie that was fought — 
In this re-treat. In sery-ice sweet, We learn to love Him more and more — 
Je - SUB, our Kmg, Whose praise we smg, Is now enthroned our hearts withm— 




As out to Him our hearts we pour— A-lone with God, A-lone with God. 

Oursorrow'snightis turned to day — A-lone with God, A-lone with God. 

In man-y bat-tie that was fought — A-lone with God, A-lone with God. 

We learn to love Him more and more— A-lone with God, A-lone with God. 

Is now enthroned our hearts with-m— A-lone with God, A-lone with God. 
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5 No longer "half of the Kingdom;" 

Pray in that Name for the world, 
All that by death Christ has purchased; 

Wide let His flag be unfurled. 
Pra;^, **pray in" that Kingdom, 

^gdom of love and of peace; 
Pray tnat it soon be established, 

Never to wane nor to cease. 



6 No longer "half of a Kmgdom," 

Worldwide shall soon be His sway. 
Name above all names exalted, 

Praise we and laud in that day. 
Pray, pray for His advent, 

Hasten that advent by praver; 
Hearts that are burning and loving. 

Great things expect, great things dare. 
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O Grace of God So Boundless. 



T. T. Shields. 



D. B. TOWMIB. 




1. There was nev-er a prince BO roj - al, So wor-thy of deatii-Ien fame; 

2. £▼ - er bas-y His hands with kiod-ness, His ]ii>s o-ver-flow'd with grace, 

3. There were never such floods of sor-row,Sachgnef as the Say -lour bray'd. 
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There was ney-er a friend so loy - al, Such an o - cean of loye in a 

While Uis feet were impelled to mer - cy , Loye im- mor -tal il - lu-min 'd His 

As were brimming His cup on Cal-y'ryWhen He drained it that we might be 
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name! There were neyer such springs of sweetness, Such streams of in-ef-fa-ble 
face. Andyetney-er a fiend did fath-om Such depths of de-ri-sion and 
sayed. 0, was ey - er a heart so hard-ened, And can such in-grat-i-tude 
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bliss, Such powers of ho - ly meet-oess As welled m that heart of His. 
shame, And neyer the yil - est trait - or Did bear such a burden of blame, 
be, That one for whom Je-sus suf - fer'd Will say ; ' 'It is nothing to me?" 




Chobus. 
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grace of God, so bound - less 1 loye of Christ so true!..... Has 

irrace of God bo boondlessl love of Christy sotnie! 



mr^^^^WTT^ 



^ 



r 



Copyrifirht, 1908, by D. B. Towner. Ensrlish copsrright. Chas. M. Alexander, owner. 



O Grace of God So Boundless. 
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Bin yoof sonl so blmd«ed,That Je-sus is noth-ing to yon? 

is nothing to you? 
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James M. Gray. 



Every Day I Praise Thee. 



E. O. Sellers. 
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1. Fa-ther of mer-cies, when fear possessed me Sin and its sor - rows 

2. Sav-ionrof sin-ners, Tbon didst con- f ess me, And in Thine arms en- 

3. Spir-it of prom-ise, when tri - als test me, And of my peace temp- 
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heav-i- ly pressed me, -Heard Thou my cry, Fa-ther, Heard and de- 
fold and ca - ress me; Cleansed Then my sin, Say-ioar , Cleansed and ac- 
ta-tions di - vest me, Com-fortThon bring -est, Spir-it, Com - fort and 




liv - ered me! Fa-ther of mer-cies, ev - 'ry day I praise Thee, 

cept - ed me! Sav-iour of sin - ners, ev - 'ry day I praise Thee, 

strength to me! Spir-it of prom-ise, ev - 'ry day I praise Thee. 
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Copyriffhl; 1913. by Ernest O. Sellers. 
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Arm for the 



ROSOOa GiLMOBB Stott. 



D. B. Towner. 
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1. There is war-fare all a-ronnd us; There are foes who fain would wound us; 

2. Sa- tan's for- ces march to meet us; Sa -tan, craft-y foe, would cheat us; 

3. Christ, our King, is ev - er near us; Ev- er-more His word will cheer us; / 

4. Seel Their ban-ners fall be -fore us; See the truce theb her-alds bore us; 
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Tet what fear can e'er cop-found us, If we trust the King we servel 

Tet what pow'r can e'er de-feat us, If we trust the King we servel 

Gall for strength and He will hear us, If we trust the Kmg we servel 

"Vic - to - ry! shout the cho -rusi HaU, the bless • ed King we servel 

jl -t- -^ 
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Aim for the con-flict, sol-diers true, Christ our Lord is King for-ev - er-more; 



^- I ^,i^ l ^lf:fn^^ 




d=^=*==5 



*— |gr— i — * 




All our host will shout with vie -fry. For our King goes on be -fore! 






Christ is the Cap-tarn whom yi 
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we serve. He it is who leads agamst the foe; 
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Arm for tke Conflict* 




Fight I fight 



I fight in His might I Where He commands ns be read -y to go. 
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141 While Time Is Spent. 

M. Cabbib Moore. 



E. O. Sellebs. 
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1. I do not ask, I would not know. What time is bring-ing me; 

2. The fa - tore in God's keep-ing lies, The past He doth com • mand; 

3. Un-der the shad-ow of His wings I lodge while time is spent,. 
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I on * ly pray, come weal or woe, That I may faith -ftd be. 
To Him I lift my fear -less eyes, Nor ask to mi -der- stand. 
And glo - ri - fy the word that brings The se - cret of con - tent. 






f± 



-*-»- 



m 



19- 



/T\ 



i 



Ghobus. 
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Where He doth lead I'll fol - low on, What-e'er the cost may be; 




And in the dawn-ing that a - waits I shall His glo - ry see. 
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142 Why Dost Thou Wander Away? 



E. 6. Wbslet. 



D. B. TowraoB. 




1. Why dost thoa wander a-wa^ from thy Lord? Je-sos is call-ing thee home; 

2. Call-ing thee home from thy sin and its tears, Je-sns is call-ing thee home; 

3. All thy pol-la-tionHewash-es a -way, Je-sns is call-ing thee homef 
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Call-ing thee now thro' the tmth of His word, Je -sus is call-uig thee home. 
Call-mg thee home from thy sor-row and fears, Je-sns is call-mg thee home. 
Come with thy harden, He'll not say thee nay , Je - sus is caU-ing thee home. 




Now He is wait-mg the soul to re -ceive, Now He will help yon His 
Why not ac-ceptyonr Be-deem-er to-ni^ht? Why wiH yon per- ish, with 
Art thon nn-wor- thy? His blood yet a-Yail8;Tremblmg and doubting. His 
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Word to be-lieve, Now ef-'ry need of thy heart He'll re-lieye; 
heav-en in si^ht? See thro' its por-tals the "Home-light "so bright; 
wordney-er fails; Held by thy weakness, 'tis Je - sus pre-Tuls; 
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Je - sus is call'ing thee home. 



Call - ing, Call - ing. 

Call - ing thee home, call - incr ihee home. 
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Why Dost Thou Wander Away? 
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Je - 



BUS 
BUS 
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is call-ing thee home; Call - ing, 

is call - ing, is call - ing thee home; Call - ing thee home. 
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ing, Je - BOB is call-ing thee home 

ing thee home, Je - sus is Call - ing, is call - ing thee home. 

^ 
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I'll Live for Him. 
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C. C. DUMBiJU 







1. My life, my love I give to Thee, Thou Lamb of God, who died for me; 

2. J now be-lieve Thoa dost re-ceive, For Thoa hast died that I may live; 

3. Tbon, who died on Cal-va - ry To save my sonl and make me free. 
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Cho.— 77/ live for Him who died for me; How hap-py then my soul shall be! 

D,C, for Chorus, 
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may I e? - er faith -fnl be. My 
And now henceforth I '11 trust in Thee, My 

1 con -Be -crate my life to Thee, My 
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Sav - ionr and my God! 
Sav-ionr and my GodI 
Sav-ionr and my Godl 
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I'll live for Him who died for me. My Sav'iour and my God! 



i 
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Imm^nuelt Prince of Peace* 



AHDBIW 8HIBW00D. 



D. B. TuwMiL 




1. Ohy Bing that Bong to me a -suoi Whose charm doth nev-er ceases 

2. When I, a lisp-ing in -f ant, lay Up • on my moth-er'eknee, 

3. Oh, song of 8ongS|tluit grows sublime As on - Ward roll the years; 




01 Him who died for dn - fol men: Im • man-nel, Prince of Peace. 
She told me in the twi- light gray. How Je-so^died for me; 
Oh| sto • ly wo -yen in • to rhyme. That melts the heart to tears; 




The peer -less One of all the thronffWho've walked onr earthly sod; 
She sang a song of heav'n and Goa I nev - er can for - get; 
I love, I love to hear that song, It fills my sonl with ]oy: 
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The sweet -est name that lives in song: Christ Je- bus. Son of God, 
And tho' she sleeps be-neath the sod, Her song is liy • ing yet. 
To Him all songs of praise be -long Which mor-tal tongnesem-ploy. 




Oh, sing that song to me a -gain. Whose charm doth ney-er cease. 




COPVRIOHTi^ 1SN, Wf MNIEL ■• TOWNflb 



Immanuel, Prince of Peace. 






Of Him who died for sin - fnl men, Im - man - n - el, Prince of Peace. 
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More Love to Thee. 



Mrs. E. Prbstisb. 



W. H. DOANB. 
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1. More love to Thee, Christ! More love to Thee; Hear Thou the 

2. Once earth - ly joy I craved, Sought peace and rest; ^Now Thee a- 

3. Let sor-row do its work. Send peace or pain; Sweet are thy 

4. Then shall my lat - est breath Whis-per Thy prawe; This be the 
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prtLyei T make On bend-ed knee. This is my ear -nest plea, 

lone I seek. Give what is best. This all my prayer shall be, 

mes - sen - gers. Sweet then: re-frain. When they can sing with me,~ 

part - ing cry My heart shall raise. This still its prayer shall be: 
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More love, Christ, to Thee, More love to Theel More love to Theel 
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Trust and Obejr. 



h H. 




1. Whn we wilk with the Lord lo the light of Hia Word,What a glo-ry He 

2. Not a ahad-ow can rise, Not a clond in ^the Bkiea,Bat His amile qoickfy 

3. Not a bur-deii we bear, Not a tor -row we share, But our toil He doth 

4. Bat we dot- er can prove The de-fighte of His love Un-tQ all on the 

5. Then hi fd - low-ehip sweet We will sit at His feet, Or we'll walk bj Hie 
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diedson our wayl While we do His good will He a-bidsewith ns stBlg 
diires it a • waj; Not a doubt nor a fear, Not a sigh nor a tear 
nch-ly re-paj;Not a gri^nor a loss, Not a frown nor a anas 
al • tar we lay; For the fa - Tor He shows And the joy He be - stewa 
side hi the way; What He says we will do. Where He sends we wiH go,— 




Andwith allwho will trostand o-bey. 

Can a-bide while we trust and o - bey. 

But is bleet if we trust and o-bey. 

Are for those who will trust and o-bey. 

NeT-er fear, on-ly trust and o-bey. 



Trust and o-bsy, ferlten'a 
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In Tenderness He Sought Me. 



W. BPIHGIB WilAOR. 




1. In ten - der-ness He sought me, Wear-y and sick with sin, 

2. He washed the bleeding sin-wounds, And poured in oil and wine; 

3. He point - ed to the nail-prints, For me His blood was shed, 

4. I'm sit -ting in Hispres-ence, The sun -shine of His face, 

5. So while the hours are pass - ing. All now is per - feet rest; 



And 

He 

A 

While 

I'm 




on His shoulders brought me Back to His fold a - eain. Wnile 

whis-pered to as - sure me, "I've found thee, thou art Mine;" I 

mock-ing crown so thorn - y, Was placed up - on His head; I 

with a - dor - ing won - cter His bless - ings I re - trace. It 

wait -ing for the mom -ing. The bright - est and the best, When 
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an - gels in His pres-ence sang Un - til the courts of heav - en rang, 
nev - er heard a sweet - er voice. It made my ach- ing heart re - joicel 
wondered what He saw in me, To suf - fer such deep ag - o - ny. 
seems as if e - ter - nal days Are far too short to sound His praise. 
He will call us to His side, To be with Him, His spot-less bride. 




Oh, the love that sought me! Oh, the blood that bought mel Oh, the grace that 
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148 There Shall Be Showers of Blessing. 



jAioB HtQ&uwuau 




1/There ihaD be ihow - en of bless-ing/'— ThiB is the prom - ise of lore; 

2. ''There shall be show • ere of bless-iBg,"— Pre-cioiu re - viy - ing a - gain, 

3."There shall be show - ers of blesB-ing,"— Send them np-on us, Lordl 

4.'*There shaD be show - ers of bless-ing,''— that to - day they nught fall, 





There shaD be sea - sons re • fresh - ing, Sent from the Say - ionr a - boye. 
- yer the hiHs and the yal - leys Sound of a - bun - dance of rain. 
Grant to ns now a re - fresh - ing, Come,and now hon - or Thy Wordl 
Now as to God we're con- f ess -ing, Now as on Je - sns we call! 
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Chorus. 




Show - ers of bless - ing, Show - ers of bless - ing we need; 

Show • 9n, show -en 





Mw-ey-dropttoondiu an M -ing, Bat /or tiia show^Ms wo iriMd. 
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Cimn WisuT. 



Arise, My Soul, Arise! 

ooPvmoHT, leot, Bv daniel b. towner. 






Eu. hr D. B. Itrnm. 
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1. A - lise, my bodI, 

2. He ey - er lives 

3. Eive bleed - ing wounds 

4. The Fa • ther bears 
6. My God is 



a - risel Shake off thy gdit » y feais; 
a - bove For me to in - ter-cede — 
He bears, Be - ceived on Cal - va - ry; 
Hun pray, His dear a - noint - ed One; 
rec - on-ciledy^ His par -d'ning voice 1 hear; 

k 




The bleed 
His aU 
They ponr 
Ee can 
He owns 



ing Sac • ri - fice In my be • half ap-peais. 

re - deem • ing love, EGs pre • cious blood to plead; 

ef*feo • tnal prayers, They strong -ly plead for me. 
not turn a • way The pros • ence of His Son: 
me for His child— I can no Ion - ger fear: 
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Be- fore the tiirone my Sore • ty stands;' Hy name b writ • tea 
His Uood a -tolled for all our race, And sprin-UesBow tto 
"For-give him, for- givel" they cry, "Nor let that ran • aomed 
His Spir -it an • swers to the blood. And tella me I am 
Wi&con -fl-dence I now draw nigh. And "Farther, Ab * ba. 
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on His hands, My name 
throne of grace, And sprin 
dn - ner die. Nor let 
bom of God, And tells 
Fa - therl" ciy, And "Fa 



is writ 
kles now 
that ran 
me I 
ther, Ab 



ten on His hands, 
the throne of grace, 
somed sin - ner die." 
am bom of God. 
ba, Fa • therl" cry. 
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WADI ROBINBOir. 

Smoothly, 



I am His, and He is Mine. 



J. MO^ffAH. 
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1. Loved with ey - er-last-ing love, Led by grace that love to know; 

2. Heav'na-boye is soft-er blue, Earth a - round is rich --er green! 

3. Things that once were wild a-larms Can -not now dis-turbmy rest; 

4. His for - ey - er, on - ly His; Who the Lord and me shall part? 





Spir - it, breath-mg from a - bove, Thon hast tanght me it is sol 
Something lives in ey-'iy hue Christ-less eyes hayenev-er seen: 
Closed in ey - er - last-ing arms, Pil-lowed on the loy-ing breast. 
Ah, with what a rest of bliss Christ can fill the loy-mg hearti 
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Oh, this full and per-fect peace! Oh, this trans -port all di-yinel 
Birds with glad - der songs o'er-flow, Flow'rs with deep-er beau-ties shine. 
Oh, to lie for - ey - er here. Doubt and care and self re - sign, 
Heay'n and earth may fade and flee. First-bom light m gloom de - clioe; 
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Repeat last two lines of each verse as Chorus p, 
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In a loye, which can-not cease, I am His, and He is mine. 

Since I know, as now I know, I am His, and He is mine. 

While He whis - pers m my ear— I am His, and He is mbie. 

But, while God and I shall be, I am His, and He is- mine. 




151 One Sweetly Solemn Thought. 

PBXBBI ClBY. PBIUP 




1. One sweet -ly sol-emn thonght Comes to me o'er and o'er; I'm 

2. Near-er my Fa-ther's hoase, Where man - y mansions be; Near- 

3. Near-er the bound of life, Where bar - dens are laid down; Near- 

4. Be near me when my feet Are slip - ping o'er the brink; For 
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near - er home to - day, to - day, Than I have been xbe - fore. 
er the great white throne to • day, Near-er the crys - tal sea. 
er to leave the cross to-day, And near-er to the crown. 
I am near-er home to-day, Per -haps, than now I thmk. 
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Chorus. 







Near - er my home. Near - er my home. Near - er my 




fpl l i a i \ f]Ur-^Ht^ 



home to • day, to • day, Than I hare been be • foie. 
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Fanny J. Crosby. 



Rescue the Perisking. 
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William H. Doans. 
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1. Res - cue the per-ish-ing, Care for the dy - mg. Snatch them in pit - y from 

2. Tho' they are slighting Him , Still He is wait- ing, Wait - ing the pen - i - tent 

3. Down in the human heartyCnished by the tempter, Feel-ings lie bar -ied that 

4. Bes - cae the per-ish-ing, Dn - ty de-mands it; Strength for thy la-bor the 
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tan and the 'grave; Weep o'er the err- ing one, Lift np the fall - en, 
child to re-ceive; Plead with them ear-nest-Iy, Plead with them gen- tly: 
grace can re - store; Touched by a Iot- ing heart, Wak-ened by kind-ness, 
Lbrd will pro -vide; Back to the nar-rowway Pa-tient-ly wm them; 




Ghobus. 
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TeH them of Je - bus the'might-y to save. 
He will for-give if they on - ly be-lieve. 
Chords that are bro-ken will vi - brate once more . 
Tell the poor wan-d'rer a Sav-ionr has died. 



Bes - cue the per - ish-mg. 
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Care for the dy - ing; Je - sus is mer - ci - ful, Je - bus will save. 
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Jesus! I am Resting, Resting. 



Jbam Sophia Pioott. 



J. Mountain. 




BUS 1 1 am rest -iog, rest- ing In the joy of what Thou art; 

2. Oh, how great Thy lov - ing kind-ness, Vast-er, broad-er than the sea! 

3. Sim - ply tmst-ing Thee, Lord Je-sns, I be-hold Thee as Thou art; 

4. Ev - er lift Thy face np - on me. As I work and wait for Thee; 







CHO.-Je ' 8U8f I am rest 'ing, rest- ing. In the joy of what Thou art: 
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Fine. 
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I am find-ing out the great-ness 
Oh, howmar-vel - ous Thy good-ness. 
And Thy love so pare, so change-less, 
Best-ing 'neath Thy smile, Lord Je - sns, 
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Of Thy lov - ing heart. 
Lav-ished all on me! 
Sat - is - fies my heart. 
Earth's dark shad-ows flee. 
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amfind'ing out the great - ness Of Thy lov - ing heart. 




Thou hast bid me gaze up - on Thee, And Thybeau-ty fills my soul; 
Tes, I rest in Thee, be - lov - ed. Enow what wealth of grace is Thine; 
Sat - is - fies its deep -est long-ings, Meets, sup-plies its ev - 'ry need; 
Brightness of my Fa-ther's glo-ry. Sun - shme of my Fa-ther's face; 





D. C. ChoTUt. 
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For by Thy trans-form - ing pow - er. Thou hast inade me whole. 

Enow Thy cer-tain - ty of prom - ise. And have made it mine. 

Com-pass-*''th me round with bless - ings. Thine is love m - deed. 

Eeep me ev - er trust - ing, rest - ing, Fill me with Thy grace. 
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Return to Thy Saviour Today. 



James M. Gray. 



Jambs MoGranaban. 




1. Will yoQ heed the di - vine in - vi - ta - tion, 

2. Do yoQ think of the sins jon'vecom-mit- ted, 

3. In tiiat far • a -way coun- try you're feed-mg, 



heark-en to 
The wa - gea yonr 
On hnsks that the 
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heav -en - ly love, .... And take of the cup of sal - va - tion, . . 
fol - ly has earned,.. The pa-tience and love nn-re-mit- ted,... 
world gives for bread; . . While vol - ces from home are still plead - ing, . . . 
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And taste the new life from a - bove?.. . . 
Which you have 80 ruth -less - ly spumed?. 
"Come share in our plen-ty in - steadi". . 
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The Spur - it hath plead -ed so 
The ''por-tion of goods" you have 
heart, are youwea-ry of 
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oft - en. Oh, how can you long-er de - 
8quan-dered,The loss-es you fain would re* 
sSray - ing, And worn with your weari-some 



lay? May love of the 

pay, .... They call to the 
quest?. . . Come back to the 



x_«. 



-A-x. 



t 



^ 



s 



$^fL 



£ 



t=t 



k 



-«-r 



tt 




j J \f r^~im: ^ i , 



i=^=t 



^ 



:^:|=# 



i 



Sav - iour now soft - en. . . . The heart that hath wandered a - way! 
heart that has wan- dered. Be- turn! re - turn while 'tis day! 
Lord as we're pray- mg,.. For He is a ha-ven of rest. 
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Return to Thy Saviour Today. 




heart thathath wandered a - way, Be-tam to thy 

heart that hath waaderedi 

M^HLa *^^V* *^^r* ^^V* I^V* *^V* 




Say-ionr to - dayl The prom-ise 

Re - tarn to thy Sav-ionrl 



not for to- 




Cleanse, and Illume, and Fi 



A. J. GOBDON. 
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Ghost! a - rise, 
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1. ho - ly Ghost! a - rise, Thy tern • • pie fill: 

2. Breath from a -hove, re - fine My wait • • ing heart: 

3. Thou ver • j Light of light, Poured from on high, 

4. Geanse, and d-lnme. and fill— It ahaU be so: 
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With cleans - mg fire bajp - tize My yield - ed will. 

Im - pnlse andpow'r di - vme To me hn - part. 

Km • die with ▼! - don brieht Mme hi - ward eye. 

Then send me where Thou wiu. And } will go. 




156 All Hail the Power of Jesus' Name! 

E. Fbbboiobt. (DIADBIL) 
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1. AH hail the power of Je - sns' namel Let an - gels prostrate fall, 

2. Te cho - sen seed of Is - rael's race, Ye Tan-somed from the fall, 

3. Let ev - 'ry km - dred, ev - 'ry tribe On this ter - res - trial ball, 

4. that with yon - der sa - cred throng We at His feet may fall. 
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Let an - gels pros-trate fall; Bring forth the roy - al di - a - dem, 

Te ran-somed from the fall, Hail Him who saves you by His grace; 

On this ter - res - trial ball, To Him all maj - es - ty as-cribe, 

We at His feet may fall! We'll jom the ev - er - last-mg soi 
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And crown Him, crown Him, 
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And crown Him, crown Him, crown Him, crown Him And crown Him Lord of 
And crown Him, crown Him, 







And crown Him, crown Hun, crown Him, crown 
crown.Him, crown Him, 
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crown Him, And crown 
Him, 



Him Lord . of alll 



cro wn . . . ., Him, i ^s , , ^\ 
Hud. And crovn Him Lord of all. 
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And crown Him Lord oi all. 



157 Old Hundred. L. M. Ps. 100. 



Loon BooBSMia. 
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1. All peo -pie that on earth do dwell, Sing to ^e Lord with cheerful voice: 
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Him serve with mirth, His prdse forth tell,Come ye before Him and re-joice. A-meh. 
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2 Enow that the Lord is God indeed; 

Withont our aid He did us make: 
We are His flock, He did us feed. 

And for His sheep He doth us take. 

3 0, enter then His gates with praise, 

Approach with joy His courts unto: 
Praise, laud, and bless His name always, 
For it is seemly so to do. 

4 For why? the Lord our God is good, 

His mercy is for ever sure; 
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His truth at all times firmly stood, 
And shall from age to age endure. 

Wmiam Keihe, 

158 Doxology. 

Praise God, from whom afl blesangs flow 
Praise Him, all creatures here below; 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host; 
Praise Father, Son and Holy Ghost. 

Tkonuxs Ktn. 



159 Glory Be to the Father. 
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Glo-ry be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Ho - ly Ghost; As it 




w 



^ 



F 



^ 



# 




was in the beginning, is now and ever shall be,world without end. A-mra, A - mem 
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M9es Lane. C. M. 



Charlbs Wbslbt. 



W. Sbbubsolb. 
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1. 0, for athooBandtongaestosingMy great Bedeemer'spraisel The glories of my 

2. My gracious Master aod my God I As-sist me to proclaim , To spread thro' all the 

3. Je-sosfthename that calmsmy fears, That bidsmj^ sorrowscea8e:'Ti8miisicin the 

4. He breaks the power of canceled Bin,HeBetstheprisonerfree,HiB blood canmakethe 




Godand King, The triumphs of His .grace! The triumphs of His grace, 
earth a-broad The hon-ors of Thy name, The hon-ors of Thy name. 
8in-ner'sear8,'Tislife,andhealth,and peace, 'Tis life,andhealth,and peace, 
foulest clean; His blood availed for me, His blood availed for me. A-men. 
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Hursley. L. M. 



PrrmBlTTBB, An. 



I^ ^^ai^ ^^ ^ji^^^ 



r 

1. San of my soull Thon Sav-ionr dear, It is not night if Thoa be near; 

2. When the soft dews of kind - 1^ sleep My wea -ry eve- lids gen - tly steep, 
3.' A - bide with me from mom till eve, Forwith-ont Thee I can -not live; 
4. II some poor wandering child of Thine, Have spumed, today, the voice di-vine, 




O may no earthbom cloud a-rise To hide Thee from Thy servant's eyes. 
Be my last tho't—how sweet to rest Forever on my oaviour's breast! 
A - bide with me when night is ni^h. For vrithout Thee I dare not die. 
Now,Lord, thegracious work begm; Let him no more lie down in sin. A - menv 



162 Lyons. lOs, lis. 



Vfein J. Baish. 




1. Ye serv-ants of God, your Mas -ter pro-daim, And pub- Bah a- 




broad His won-der-fal name; The name aU- vie- to-rionsof Je-sns ex- 




tol; His king-dom is glo-iions: He rales o ^ ver all, A - hen. 
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2 God roleth on hi^h, almighty to save; 
And still He is nigh: His presence we have; 
The ereat congregation His trinm^ shall ang, 

f Ascnbing salvation to Jesus, onr Amg. 

3 "Salvation to God, who ats on the throne," 
Let all cry alond, and honor the Son; 

The praises of Jesns the angels proclaim, 

FaU down on their faces, and worship the Lamb. 

4 Then letns adore, and give Him His right— 
All glory and power, aira wisdom and might; 
AU honor and blessing, with angels above. 
And thanks never ceasing, for mfinite love. 
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1 Oh,worship the Ein^, all-glorions above. 
And gratefully slog His wonderful love; 
Our Shield and Detender,the Ancient of days, 
Pavilioned in splendor^and girded with praise. 

2 Oh, tell of His might, and sing of His grace. 
Whose robe is the light, whose canopy space; 
His chariots of wrath the dmp Ihuider-clondB form, 
AnddarkisHispathoBthe wmgsof the storm. 



CharUi JVokjf, 



3 Thy bountiful care what tongue can recite? 
It breathes in the air, it shines in the light, 
It streams from the hills, itdesceiidi to the plam, 
And sweetly distils in the dew and the rain. 

4 Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail. 
In Thee do we trust, nor find Thee to fafl: 
Thy mercies how tender 1 how firm to the end! 
Our Maker, Defender, Bedeemer,and Friend. 

Robert Grant, 
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John Newton. 



Sabbath. 7s. 6 1. 



Lowell Mason. 
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1. Safe - ly thro' an-oth-er week,God hasbro't us on our way; Let us now a 

2. While we seek supplies of grace , Thro ' the dear Redeemer's name, Show Thy recon- 

3. Here we come Thy name to praise ;Let us feel Thy presence near; May Thy glo-ry 

4. May Thy gospel's joyful sound Conquer sinners,comfort saints; Make the fruits of 
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blessing seek, Waiting in His courts to-day: Day of all the week the be8t,Emblem 
cil - ing face — Take away our sin and shame ; From our worldly cares set free , -May we 
meet our eyes, While we in Thy house ap-pear : Here aSord us. Lord, a taste Of our 
grape abound,Bringre-lief for all complaints:ThusletallourSabbathsproye,TiIl we 
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of e-ter-nal rest; Day of alltheweekthebest,Emblem of e-ter-nal rest, 
rest this day in Thee ;From oar worldly cares set f ree,-May we rest this day in Thee, 
ev-er-last-ing feast; Here afford us, Lord, a taste Of our ev -er-last-ingf east, 
rest in Thee above;Thu8letallourS&bbatiuproTe,Till we rest in Thee abdve. A-lo^. 
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WlLUAH HTTNTEB. 



The Great Physician. 

Arr. Iqr J. H. STOCKTON. 
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1. The great Phy -si - clan now is near, The sym - pa- thiz -ing Je - sus; 

2. Tour man - y sins are all for-giv'n,~-0 hear the voice of Je - sus; 

3. His name dis-pels my guilt and fear, No oth - er name but Je - bus; 

4. The chil-dren,too,botii great and small. Who love the name of Je • bus; 
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The Great . Physician. 
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He speaks, the drooping heart to cheer; hear the voice of Je-sus. 
Go on your way in peace to heav'n, And wear a crown with Je - sns. 
how. my soul de -lights to hear The charming name of Je-sns. 
May now ac - cept the gca-cioos call To work and live for Je - sos. 
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D.S.-*) Sweet-est car ' ol ev - er sung, *! 
Chobus. 
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Je - SU8, bless-ed Je - sus. 

D.S. 
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Sweet-est note in ser - aph sons, Sweet*est name on mor • tal tongue, 
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Reginald Hebeb. 



Nicaesu 



J. B. Dykes. 
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1. Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - lyl Lord God Al-might - yl Ear-ly in the 

2. Ho-ly, ho-Iy, ho - lyl all the saints a-doreThee/Casting down their 

3. Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - ly! tho'thedarknesshideThee,Tho'theeye of 

4. Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - lyl Lord God Al-might -yl All Thy works shall 
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mom • mg onr song shall rise to Thee; Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - lyi 

gold-encrownsa-roundthe glass-y sea; Cher-u - bim and ser-a-pnun 

sin - fal man Thj glo - ry may not see; On - ly Thou art ho - ly. 

praise Thy namemearth,andaky, and sea; Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho • lyl 
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ler - ci-fnl and Might - y, God in three per - sons, blessed Trin - i - ty ! 
fall-inp down be-fore Thee,Which werl,andart, and ev-er-more shaltbe. 
there is none be-side Thee,Per-fect in pow'r, in love,and pu - ri - ty. 
Mer - ci-ful and Might -y, God in three per - sons, blessed Trin- i - tyl A-liEN. 
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167 Happy Day. L. M. 



Fr. Edvabd F. BnffiAULT. 






1 [0 hap - p^ day that fixed my choice On Thee, my Say •* iour and my GodI ) 
{ Well may ttus glow- ing heart re- joice, And tell its rap-tores.all a-Droad« ) 




Hap - py day, hap - py day, When Je - sos washed my dns a - way! 




He tanght me how to watch and pray, And live re-joic-ing ev-'ry day; A • men. 
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2 happy bond, that seals my vows 
To Him who merits all my love! 
Let cheerful anthems fill His honse. 
While to that sacred shrine I move. 

168 Talmar. Ss, Vs. 



3 'T is done; the great transaction's done; 
I am my Lord's, and He is mine; 
He drew me, and I followed on, 
<])harmed to confess the voice divme. 

Phaip Doddridge, 



Isaac B. Woodbdby. 
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1. Take my heart, Fa-ther, take it; Make and keep it aJl Thme own; 




Let thy Spir-it melt and break it— This prood heart of sin'and stone. A - men. 




2 Father, make me pure and lowly. 
Fond of peace and far from strife; 
Tnrmiu; from the paths unholy 
\ Of tms vain and Buafol life. 



3 May the blood of Jesus heal me, 
And m^ sins be all forgiven; 
Holy Spirit, take and seal me, 
Craide me ui the path to beaveo* 



169 St Agnes. C. M. 

Sm Edwabd Denny. 



John B. Dykes. 




1. Light of the lone - ly 
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pil - grim's heart I Star of the com - ing day! 
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A-ri8e,andwithlhymonimgbeams Chase all my griefs a-way. A-MEN. 



2 Gome, blessed Lord! let every shore 

And answering island sing 
The praises of Thy royal name, 
And own Thee as theur King. 

3 Hope ol onr hearts, Lord, appear, 

Thoa glorious Star of day I 



Shine forth and chase the dreary night, 
With all our tears away. 

4 No restmg-place we seek on earth. 
No loveliness we see; 
Oar eye is on the royal crown, 
Prepared for ns — and Thee I 
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1 Jesns, the very thought of Thee 

With sweetness fills my breast; 
But sweeter far Thy face to see. 
And m Thy presence rest. 

2 Nor voice can sing, nor heart can f ramp, 

Nor can the memory find 
A sweeter sound than Thy blest name, 
Saviour of mankmdl 

3 hope of every contrite heart, 

]oy of all the meek. 
To those who fall, how kind Thou art I 
How good to those who seek I 



5 Jesus, our only joy be Thou, 
As Thou our prize wilt be; 
Jesus, be Thou our ^lory now. 
And through eternity. Amen. 

Bernard cfClairvaux, tr, 

171 Tune: Talmar, 168. 

1 Jesus calls us o'er the tumult 

Of our life's wild, restless sea; 
Day by day His sweet voice soundeth, 
Saymg, Christian, follow me! 

2 Jesus calls us — from the worship 

Of the vain world's golden store; 

From each idol that would keep us,— 

Saying, Christian, love me morel 



4 But what to those who find? Ahl this 3 Jesus calls us! by Thy mercies. 
Nor tongue nor pen can show; Saviour, may we hear Thy call; 

The love of Jesus, what it is. Give our hearts to Thy obedience. 

None but His loved ones know. Serve and love Thee best of all! Amen. 

CecU F, Alexander, 
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Webb. 7$. 6s. D. 
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Geobgb J. Wbbb. 
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1. StaDdapI^tandapforJesusIYeBoldiersof the cross; Lifthigh His royal ban-ner, 

D.S.— Till ev-'ryfoeisvanquishedf 
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It mustnotsufferloss: From vic-t'iyimtavic-t'ry His armj shall He lead, A-men. 
And Christ is Lord indeed. 



& 



^ 



VL 



^ n\hm^ 



tijri 



2 Stand up I— stand up for JesnsI 

The trnmpet call obey; 
Forth to the mighty conflict, 

In this His glorious day: 
"Ye that are men, now serve Him," 

Against unnumbered foes; 
. Let courage rise with danger. 

And strength to strength oppose. 

3 Stand up I— stand up for Jesus I 

Stand in His strength alone; 
The arm of flesh will fail you— 
Ye dare not trust your own: 
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Geobgb Heath. 



m 



± 



Put on the gospel armor. 

And, watching unto prayer, 
Where duty calls^ or danger. 

Be never wantmg there. 
4 Stand up! — stand np for JesusI 

The strife will not be long; 
This day, the noise of battle. 

The next, the victor's song; 
To him that overcometb,, 

A crown of life shall be; 
He with the King of glory 

Shall reign eternally. 

s. M. 



Lowell Mason. 
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1. lily soul, be on thy guard. Ten thon-sand foes a " rise; 
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hosts of sm are press -ing bard To draw thee from the skies, A-MEN. 
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2 watch, and h«:ht, and pray! 

The battle ne'er give o'er; 
Renew it boldljj every day, 
And help divme implore. 

3 Ne'er think the victory won. 

Nor lay thine armor down; 



The work of faith will not be done 
Till thou obtain thy crown. 
4 Fight on, my soul, till death 
Shall bring thee to thy God! 

He'll take thee at thy partmg breath, 
Up to His blest abode. 



174 Lischer. H. M. 



Frisdbich Sohnhdib. 
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Welcome, delightful morn, Thoa day of sa-cred rest; 
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I hail thy kind return;— Lord, make these moments blest: j From the low train of mortal toys 
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l8oartoreachim-mor-tal]oys,I soar to reach 



im-mor-tal joys.— A-uss, 




2 Now may the King descend, 

And fill His throne of grace; 
Thy scepter, Lord, extend. 

While samts address Thy face: 
Let sinners feel Thy quickening word. 
And learn to know and fear the Lord. 

3 Descend, celestial Dove 

With all Thy ()nickening powers; 
Disclose a Saviour's love. 

And bless the sacred hours: 
Then shall my soul new life obtain. 
Nor Sabbaths be enjoyed in vain. 

Hayvjwrd. 
175 T«^®' Webb. 

1 Hail, to the Lord's^ Anointed, 
(, Great David's greater Son! 

Hafl, in the time appointed. 
His reign on earth begun I 

He comes to break oppression, 
To set the captive free: 

To take away transgression. 
And rule in equity. 

2 He comes with succor speedy 

To those who suffer wrong: 
To help the poor and needy, 
' And bid the weak be strong. 
To give them songs for sighing, 

Their darkness turn to light, 
Whose souls, condemned and dying, 

Were precious in His sight. 

3 He shall descend like showers 

Upon the fruitful earth, - 
And love and joy, like flowers, 
Spring in His path to birth: 



t soar to reach im-mor-tal joys. 

Before Him, on the mountains. 
Shall peace, the herald, go. 

And righteousness, in fountains, 
From hill to valley flow. 

4 To him shall prayer unceasing, 

And daily vows ascend. 
His kingdom still increasing, 

A kingdom without end. 
The tide of time shall never 

His covenant remove: 
His name shall stand forever: 

That name to us is Love. 

James Montgomery, 
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1 Now to Thy sacred house. 

With joy I turn my feet. 
Where saints, with morning-vows, 

In full assembly meet: 
Thy power divine shall there be shown. 
And from Thy throne Thy mercy shine. 

2 send Thy light abroad; 

Thy truth with heavenly ray 
Shall lead my soul to God, 

And guide my doubtful way; 
I'll hear Thy word with faith sincere. 
And learn to fear and praise the Lord. 

3 Now in T^ holy hill. 

Before Thine altar, Lord I. 
My harp add song shall sound 
The glories of Thy word: 
Henceforth, to Thee, God o! gracel 
A hymn of praise my life shallbe. 

Timothy Dwight, 
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Peace, Perfect Peace. 



PAX TECUM. 



GBOBGB T. CALI^BiaK. 
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2. Peace, 
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4. Peace, 
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5. Peace, perfect peace, our future all unknown? 
Jesus we know, and He is on the throne. 

6. Peace, perfect peace, death shadowing us and ours? 
Jesus has vanquished death and all its powers. 

7. It is enough: earth's struggles soon shall cease, 
And Jesus call us to heaven's perfect peace. 
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178 Pray, Always Pray. 

1. Pray, always pray; the Holy Spirit pleads 
Wiwm thee all tt^ daily, hourly needs. 

2. Pray, always pray; beneath sin's heavy load 
Prayer sees the blood from Jesus' side that flowed. 

3. Pray, always pray; though wearv, fdnt and lone, 
Prayer nestles by the Father's sheltering throne. 

4. Pray, always pray; amid the world's turmoil 
Prayer keeps the heart at rest, and nerves for toil. 

5. Pray, always pray; if joys thy pathway throng, 
Prayer strikes the harp, and sings the angel's song. 

6. All earthly thmgs with earth shall fade away; 
Prayer grasps eternity; pray, always pray. 

E. H. Biokersteth, 1861. 
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1. Abide withmel Fast falls the eventide, Thedarknessdeepens— Lord,withmeabide! 




When other helpers fail, and comforts flee, Help of the helpless, 0, alndewithmel Amen. 
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2 Swift to its close ebbs out life's little day; 
Earth's joys grow dim, its glories pass away; 
Change and £cay in aU around I see; 

Thon, who changest not, abide witii mel 

3 I need Thypresence every passing 'hour; 

What but Tny grace can foil the tempter's power? 
Who, like Thyself, my guide and stay can be? 
Through cloud and sunshine, 0, abide with mel 

4 Hold Thou Thy cross before my clodng eyes; 
Shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies; 
Heaven's morning breaks, and earth's vam shadows flee; 
In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me! 

\ Henry F, LyU, 

180 Now the Day is Over. Gs, Ss. Joseph bibnbt. 




1. Now the day 18 o -'ver. Night is draw-mg nigh, Shad-ows of the 

2. Je - sus, give the wear - y Gafm and sweet re-pose; With Thy tend'rest 

J J ,j^ 
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B 3 Through the long night-watches, 

^ -H May Thme apgels spread 

'^ Their white wu%s above me, 

«, , ^. , Watching round my bed. 
eve - mng Steal a-cross the sky. 

Mess - ing May our eye-lids close. 4 ^en the mommg wakens, 

I J J I I Then may I anse, 

g^. ^ l^ i J # 1*^ 11 Pure, and fresh, 




and sinless. 
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Jn Thy holy eyes. 

Sabine Baring-GcitUU 
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Nahdm Tate. 
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George F. Handbu 
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1. Whileshepherds watched their flocksby night, AUseatedon theground, The angel 
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of tiie Lordc8medown,And ^o-ry shone a-ronnd, And glo-ryahonea-ronnd. Amen. 
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2 "Fear not," said He,— for mightydread 

Had seized their troubled mind, — 
"Glad tidmgs of great joy I bring, . 
To you and all mankmd. 

3 "To yon, In David's town, this day 

Is bom, of David's line. 
The Savionr, who is Christ the Lord, 
And this shall be the sign: 

4 "The heavenly babe yon there shall find 

To human view displayed, 
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All meanly wrapped in swathing bands, 
And in a manger laid." 

Thus spake the seraph — and forthwith 

Appeared a shining throng 
Of angels, praising God, who thns 

Addressed theur joyful songs: — 

"All glory be to God on high. 

And to the earth be peace; 
Good- will henceforth from heaven to meo 

Begin, and never cease I" 



182 Coi^e, Ye Thankful People. Tune 183 



1 Come, ye thankful people, come, 
Raise the song of harvest-home: 
All is safely gathered in. 

Ere the winter storms begin; 
God, our Maker, doth provide 
For our wants to be supplied: 
Come to God's own temple, come. 
Raise the song of the harvest-home. 

2 All the world is God's own field. 
Fruit unto bis praise to yield; 
Wheat and tares together sown, 
Unto joy or sorrow grown; 
First the blade, and then the ear, 
Then the full com shall appear: 
Lord of harvest, grant that we 
Wholesome grain and pure may be. 



3 For the Lord our God shall come, 
And shall take his harvest home, 
From His field shall in that day 
All offenses purge away; 

Give His angels charge at last 
In the fire the tares to cast; 
But the fruitful ears to store 
In His gamer evermore. 

4 Even so, Lord, quickly come 
To thy final harvest-home; 
Gather thon thy people in. 
Free from sorrow, free from sin; 
There, forever purified. 

In thy presence to abide: 

Come, with all thine angels, come. 

Raise the glorious harvest-home. 

Jfenry Alford, 



183 Herald Angels. Ts. D. 

CHABT.WB Wbsley. Felix Mendblssohn-Babtholdt. 
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1. Harkl the herald an-gels sing, '*61o-ry to thenewbornEing; Peace on earth, and 
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Beth-le-hem I ' ' With the angel host proclaim, ^Christ is bom in Bethlehem I ' ' A-men. 
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2 Christ, by highest heaven adored, 
Christ, the everlastiog Lord; 
In the manger bom a King, 
While adoring angels sing, 
"Peace on earth, to men good-will;" 
Bid the trembling sonl be still, 
Christ on earth has come to dwell, 
Jesus, our Immanaell 



3 Hail! the heaven-bora Prince of peacel 
Hail the Sun of righteousness! 
Life and light to all He brings, 
Risen with healing in His wings. 
Mild He lays His glory by. 
Bom that man no more may die, 
Bom to raise the sons of earth. 
Bom to give them second birth. 



184 Carol. C. M. D. 
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1. It came upon the midnight clear«That glorious song of old,From angels bending near the earth. 
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To touch their harps of gold; "Peace to the earth, good-will to men, From heaven's all- gradous 





King:" The earth in sol-emn stillness lay. To bear the an-gels sing. A -men. 




l}0[?lf^ \ ff\\ 



2 Still through the cloven skies they come. 

With peaceful wings nnfurled; 
And still celestial muac floats 

O'er all the weary world; 
Above its sad and lonely plains 

They bend on heavenly wmg, 
And ever o'er its Babel somi£, 

The blessed angels ong. > 

3 ye, beneath life's crashing load. 

Whose forms are beiidmg low, 
Who toil along the climbiiig way, 
With painfm steps and how;— 



Look npl for glad and golden hours 

Gome swiftly on the wing; 
rest beside tiie weary roaid, 

And hear the angels ^og! 

4 For lo! the days are hastening on, 

By prophet-oards foretold. 
When with the ever-circling years 

Gomes round the age of goldl 
When neace shall over all we OMrth 

Its nnal splendors flmg, 
And the whole world send back the song 

Which now the angels sing I 

Edmund H, Sears, 
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Calm on tiie listening ear of night 
^ Gome heaven's melodious strains, 
Where wild Judea stretches far 

Her sQver-mantled plains. 
Celestial choirs, from courts above. 

Shed sacred glories there, 
And angels, with their sparkling lyres, 

Make music ob the air. 



•*Glory to God!" the lofty strain 

^he realms of ether fills; 
How sweeps the song of solemn joy 

O'er Judah's sacred hillsl 
*' Glory to Godl" the sounding skies 

Loud with their anthems ring: 
"Peace on the earth; good-wiU to men, 

From heaven's eternal King. ' ' 

EdnfundH, Sears, 
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Hamburg. L. M. 
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Ad. by Lowell Mason. 
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I. When I snr-vey tbe won- droDB cross On which the Prince of glo-ry died, 
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My richest gain I count bnt loss, And ponr contempt on all my pride. A-men. 
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2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast, 4 

Save in the death of Christ, my God; 
All the vain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to His blood. 

3 See, from His head. His hands, His feet, 5 

Sorrow and love now mingled down; 
Did e'e^such love and sorrow meet. 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown? 
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Jesus! Jesus! 



His dying crimson, like a robe, 

Spreads o'er His body on the tree; 
Then 1 am dead to all the globe. 

And all the globe is dead to me. 
Were the whole realm of nature mine, 

That were a present far too small; 
Love so amazing, so divine. 

Demands my soul, my life, my all. 

laaac Watta, 

Jesus! 6s. 



Slowly. 
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ly,^ Sets all hearts a - flame 



A-MEN. 
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Jesns! Name of cleansing. 
Washing all our stains; 

Jesus 1 Name of healing. 
Balm for all our pams, 

Jesus 1 Name of boldness,— 
Making cowards brave; 

Namel that in the battle, 
Certaudy must save. 

Jesusl Name of victory, 
Stretching far away, 
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Bight across earth's war-fields, ' 
To the plams of day. 

5 Jesusl Name of beauty^ 

Beauty far too bright 
For our earth-bound fancy. 
For our mortal sight. 

6 Jesusl be our joy-note 

In this vale of tears; 
Till we reach the home-land. 
And th'etemal years. 

lAanUumy Abbey Hynuu, 
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Oliver Holdkr. 
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1. All hail the pow'r of Jesns' name ! Let angels prostrate fall; Bring forth the royal diadem. 
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And crown Him Lord of all ; Bring forth the royal diadem. And crown Him Lord of alL Amen. 




2 Te chosen seed of Israel's race, . 

Ye ransomed from the fall, 
Hail Him, who saves yon by His grace, 
And crown Him Lord of all. . 

3 Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget 

The wormwood and the gall, 

189 State Street. S. M. 



Go, spread yonr trophies at His feet, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

4 Let every kindred, every tribe, 
On this terrestrial baUj 
To Him all majesty ascnbe. 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

Edward Perromt, ait. 



JoNiTHAM C. Woodman. 






S^p 



u 



■&- 



■^ 



15»- 



-^ 



1. Je-sns in-vites His saints To meet around the board; Here pardoned rebels 
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2 This holy bread and wine 

Mamtains our fainting breath. 
By union with their living Lord, 
And interest in His death. 

BrtandholdCommunionwiththeirLord. 3 Let all our powers be jomed, 

His glorious name to raise; 
Pleasure and love fill eveij mind, 
And every voice be praise. 

Isaac W<Ms, 
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1 Jesus, we thus obey 

Thj last and kindest word, 
And UL Thine own appointed way 
We come to meet Thee, Lord! 

2 Thus we remember Thee, 

And take this bread and wke 



As Thine own dyin^ legacy. 
And our redemption's- sign. 

3 Now let our souls be fed 
With manna from above. 
And ovejr us Thy banner spread 
Of everlasting love. 

Charles IVeskgk 
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1. How beauteous were the marksdi- vine, That in Thy meek-ness used to shine, 
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That lit Thy ione-Iy pathway, trod In wondrous love, Son of God! A - men. 
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2 who like Thee, so calm, so bright. 
So pure^ so made to live in light? 

who hke Thee did ever go 

So patient through a world of woe? 

3 who like Thee so liumbly bore 
The scorn, the scofis of men, before? 
So meek, forgiving, godlike, high, 
So glorious in humili^? 

4 The ben(fin^ angels stooped to see 
The Uspmg mfant clasp Thy knee, 



And smile as in a father's eye, 
Upon' Thy mild divinity. 

5 And death, which sets the prisoner free, 
Was pang, and scoff, and scorn to Thee; 
Tet love through all Thy torture glowed; 
And mercy with Thyiife-blood flowed. 

6 in Thy light be mme to go, 
Illuming all my way of woe; 
And give me ever on the road 

To trace Thy footsteps. Son of God! 

Arthur C Coxe. 
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1 All hail the coming Son of God, 

He's coming back again; 
II : He's coming m the clouds of heaven, 
He's commg back to reignl :|| 

2 Sinners whose sins are washed away. 

Nor left a single stain, 
||:Go, hail the advent of your Lord; 
He's commg back to reignl :|| 

3 Let every kindred, every tribe. 

Free of creation's pam, 
I : Aloud acclaim His welcome back,— 
He's commg back to reignl :|| 

4 Ah I soon with all the ransomed throng. 

Beholding Him once slain, 
11 :We'll see the rolling cloud, and shout. 
He's comhig back to reign! :|| 

James M, Gray, 



1 wondrous type, vinon fur. 

Of ^lory that tne Church shall share. 
Which Christ upon the mountam showSf 
Where brighter than the sun He glowsl 

2 With shinmg face and bright array, 
Christ deigns to manifest to-day 
What glory shall be theirs above. 
Who joy in God with perfect love. 

3 And faithful hearts are rdsed on high, 
By this great vision's mystery; 

For which in joyful strams we raise 
The voice of prayer, the hynm of praisSc 

4 Father, with the Eternal Son, 
And Holy Spirit, ever One, 
Vouchsafe to brin^ us by Thy grace 
To see Thy glory face to face. 

John Af. I^eokt tK 
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The Comforter Has Come! 



F. Bottoms. 
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1. spread the ti -dings round, Wher - ev - er man is found, Wher- 

2. The long, long night is past, the morn - ing breaks at last; And 

3. Lo, the great ^g of kings, with heal - in^ in His wings. To 

4. bound - less LoTO di- vine! how shall this tongue of mine To 

5. Sing, tOl the ech-oes fly a - bove the vault -ed sky, And 







t: 



E 







i^ 



ev - er hu- man hearts and hu- man woes a -bound; 
hushed the dread- ful wail and fu - ry of the blast, 
ev - 'ry cap-tive soul ,a full de-liv-*rance brings; 
won-d'ring mor-tals teU the matchless grace di - vine— 
all the samts a - bove to all be - low re - ply, 



Let ev - 'ry Christian 
As o'er the gold-en 
And thro' the va-cant 
That I, a child of 
In strams ~of end -less 




J),B, "Ho'ly Ghost from heav *n. The Father 's-promise giv *n; spread the ti-dings 
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The Com- fort -er 

The Com - fort - er 

The Com - fort - er 
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has come! 
has cornel 
has come I 
has come I 
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man is found— The Com - fort - er has cofne! 
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The Com- fort -er has come. The 
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Copjrrisbt, 1890, by Wm. 3. Eirkpatrick. 
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Avon. C. M. 



HuG& Wilson. 




1. A - lasl and did my Sa?-iour bleed, And did my Sov-'reign die? 
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Woold He de-Totethat sa-eied head For each a worm as I? A-hen. 
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2 Was it for crimes that I had done 
He groaned upon the tree? 
Amazing pityl grace unknownl 
And love beyond degree. 



4 Thns might i hide my blushing face. 

Whilst His dear cross appears; 

Dissolve my heart in thankfulness, 

And melt mine eyes to tears. 



3 Well might the sun in darkness hide, 5 But drops of grief can ne'er repay 

And shut his glories in. The debt of love I owe; 

When Christ, the mighty Maker, died, Here, Lord, I give myself away, 

For man, the creature's sin. 'Tis all that I can do. 



Isaac Waita. 
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1 The head that once was crowned with 1 My God, my God, why hast Thou me 

Is crowned with glory now; [thorns, Forsaken? why so far 

A royal diadem adorns Art Thou from helping me and from 

The mighty Victor's brow. My words that roarmg are? 

2 The highest place that heaven affords 2 All day, my God, to Thee I cry. 

Is His by sovereign right: Tet am not heard by Thee; ^ 

The King of kings, and Lord of lords, And in the season of the night 

He reigns in glory bright. I cannot silent be. 



3 To them the cross with all its shame. 
With all its grace is given; 
Their name— an everlasting namis. 
Their joy—the joy of heaven. 



3 But Thou art holy. Thou that dost 
Inhabit Israel's praise. 
In Thee our fathers hoped, they hoped, 
And Thou didst them release. ' 



4 The cross He bore is life and health, 4 And when to Thee they sent their cry, 
Thou^ shame and death to Him; To them deliverance came; 

His people's hope. His people's wealth. In Thee they placed their confidence. 
Their everlastmg theme. And were not put to shame. 

Thomas KeUy, PacUm 22, 
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1. sacred Uead,DOw woanded,With grief and shame weigh'd dowD,Now scorn! uly snr- 
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roand-ed With thorns,Thine on-Iy crown; 
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bliss.till now was Thinel Yet, tho' despised and go - ry, I joy to call Thee miqe. 
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2 What Thon^ my Lord, hast suffered 

Was all for sinners' gain: 
Mine, mine was the transgression, 

But Thine the deadly pain: 
Lo, here I fall, my Saviour I 

'Tis I deserved Thy place; 
Look on m& with Thy favor, 

Vouchsafe to me Thy grace. 

3 What language shall I borrow 

To thank Thee, dearest Friend, 
For this. Thy dying sorrow, 

Thy pity without end? 
Lord, make me Thine forever, 

Nor let me faithless prove: 
let me never, never, 

Abuse such dying love. 

4 Be near when I am dying, 

show Thy cross to me I 
And for my succor flying. 

Gome, Lord, and set me free I 
These eyes, new faith receiving, 

From Jesus shall not move; 
For he who dies believing. 

Dies safely— through Thy love. 
Joanes W, Aleseander, tr. 
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1 I need Thee, precious JesusI 

For I am full of sin; 
My soul is dark and guilty, 

My heart is dead within. 
I need the cleansing fountain. 

Where I can always flee. 
The blood of Christ most precious. 

The sinner's perfect plea. 

2 I need Thee, blessed JesusI 

For I am very poor; 
A stranger and a pilgrim; 

I have no earthly store; 
I need the love of Jesus 

To cheer me on my way, 
To guide my doubting footsteps, 

To be my strength and stay. 

3 I need Thee, blessed JesusI 

And hope to see Thee soon. 
Encircled with the rainbow. 

And seated on Thy throne: 
There, with Thv blood-bought childrcOy 

My joy shall ever be 
To sing Thy praise. Lord Jesus, 

To gaze, my Lord, on Theel 

Frederick WhmeUL 
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1. Gbiist, tile Lord, is lis'n to. - day, Sons of men, and an - gels, say; 
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Baise your joys and tri-ompbshigh; Sing, ye heav'ns,^and eartii, replyl A-MEir. 
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2 Love's, redeeming work is done, 
Fonght the fight, the battle won: 
Lo! the sun's eclipse is o'er; 
Lol he sets in blood no more. 

3 Vain the stone, the watch, the seal; 
Ghrist hath burst the gates of hell! 
Death m vain forbids his rise; 
Ghrist hath opened Paradisel 



4 Lives agam our glorious King: 
Where, Death, is now thy stmg? 
Once He died, our souls to save: 
Where thy victory, boasting Grave? 

5 Soar we now where Christ has led, 
Follow our exalted Head; 

Made like Him, like Him we rise; 
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies. 

Charles fVesley. 
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Tune: — Aubeua . 



1 The Church's one foundation 

Is Jesus Christ her Lord; 
She is His new creation 

By water and the word: 
From heaven He came and sought her, 

To be His holy bride; 
With His own blood He bought her. 

And for her life He died. 

2 Elect from every nation ' - 

Tet one o'er all the earth. 
Her charter of salvation 

One Lord, one faith, one birth; 
One holy n^me she blesses. 

Partakes one holy food. 
And to one hope she presses, 

With every grace endued. 



No. 198. 

'Mid toil and tribulation, 

And tumult of her w^. 
She waits the consummation 

Of peace forevermore; 
Till with the vision glorious 

Her longing eyes are blest. 
And the great Church victorious 

Shall be the Church at rest. 

Yet she on earth hath union 

With God the Three in One, 
And mystic sweet communion 

With those whose rest is won: 
Oh, happy ones and holy! 

Lord, give us gr^ce that we 
Like them, the meek and lowly, 

On high may dwell with Thee. 

Samuel/. Stone^ i86^» 
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1. Be-hold, a Stran-ger's at the doorl He geo-tly knocks, has knocked before; 
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2 lovely attitudel He stands 

)^th melting heart and laden hands: 
matchless kmdnessi and He shows 
This matchless kindness to His foes. 

3 But will He prove a friend indeed? 
He will; the very friend yon need: 
The friend of sinners— yes, 'tis He, 
With garments dyed on Calvary. 

4 Aduiit Him, ere His anger bnm; 
His feet, departed, ne'er return; 
Admit Him, or the hour's at hand 
You'll at His door rejected stand. 

Joseph Gregg, 
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1 God calling yetl shall I not hear? 
Earth's pleasures shall I stiU hold dear? 
Shall life's swift passing years all fly. 
And still my soul m slumber lie?, 

2 God callmg yet! shall I not rise? 
Can I His loving voice despise, 
And basely His kind care repay? 
He calls me still; can I delay? 

3 God callmg yet! and shall He knock. 
And I my heart the closer lock? 



He still is waiting to receive. 
And shall I dare His Spirit grieve? 

4 God calling yet! I cannot stay; 
My heart I yield without delay: 
Vain world, farewell! from thee I part; 
The voice of God hath reached my heart, 

Jane Borihtoick, tr, 
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1 Haste, traveler, haste! the night comes 
And many a. shining hour is gone; [on, 
The storm is gathering m the west. 
And thou art far from hon^e and rest. 

2 far from home thy footsteps stray; 
Christ is the Life, and Christ the Way, ^ 
And Christ the Light; thy setting sun 
Smks ere thy morning is begun. 

3 The rifflng tempest sweeps the sky; 
The rains descend, the winds are high; 
The waters swell, and death and fear 
Beset thy path, nor refuge near. 

4 Then linger not in all the plun. 
Flee for thy life, the mountain gain; 
Look not behind, make no delay, 

speed thee, speed thee on thy way, 
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Matthew -Bridges. George J. Elvey. 
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1. Grown Him with many crowns, The Lambnpon His throne; Hark I how the heay'niy 
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anthem drowns All mn-sic but its ownl Awake, my sonl, and sing Of Hun who 
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died for thee; And hail Him as thy matchless King Thro' all e-ter-ni-ty. A-men. 



2 Crown Him the Lord of love! 

Behold His hands and side,— 
Rich wounds, yet visible above 

In beanty glorified: 
No aogel in toe sky 

Can fnlly bear that sight, 
Bnt downward bends His wondering eye 

At mysteries so bright. 

3 Crown Him the Lord of life! 

Who triumphed o'er the grave; 
Who rose victorious to the strife 
For those He came to save; 



His glories now we sing, 
Who died and rose on high. 

Who died eternal life to bring, 
And lives that death may (Ue. 

Crown Him the Lord of heaven, 

One with the Father known. 
One with the Spirit through Him ^ven 

From yonder glorious throne! 
To Thee be endless praise. 

For Thon for ns hast died; 
Be Thou, Lord, through endless days 

Adored and magnified. 
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Tune: Federal Street 



1 Come, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove, 3 Lead us to holiness— the road 

With light and comfort from above: That we must take. to dwell with God; 

Be Thou our guardian, Thou our guide! Lead us to Christ, the Living Way, 
O'er every thought and step preside. Nor let ns from His precepts stray. 

2 To us the light of truth display, 4 Lead us to God, our final rest, 
And make us know and choose Thy way; To be with Him for ever blest. 
Plant holy fear in every heart. Lead us to heaven, its bliss to share — 
That we from God may ne'er depart. Fullness of joy for ever there! 

Simon Browne, 
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Thouas Hastings. 
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sa-cred love Id these cold hearts o! ours, In these cold hearts of ours. A - men. 




2 Look— how we grovel here below, 

Fond of these earthly toys; 
Oar souls^ how heavily they go, 
To reach eternal joys. 

3 In vain we tnne our formal songs, 

In vain we strive to rise; 
Hosannas languish on onr tongnes 
And onr devotion dies. 
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1 Spirit Divine! attend onr prayer, 

And make our hearts Thy home; 
Descend with all Thy gracions power: 
Gome, Holy Spirit, cornel 

2 Gome as the light: to ns reveal 

Onr sinfalness and woe; 
And lead us in those paths of life 
Where all the righteous go. 

3 Gome as the fire, and purge our hearts 

Like sacrificial flame: 

Let our whole soul an offering be 

To onr Redeemer's name. 

4 Gome as the dew and sweetly bless 

This consecrated hour; 
Shed richly on our fruitless souls 
Thy fertilizing power. 

5 Gome as the wind, with rushing sound. 

With Pentecostal grace; 
And make the ereat salvation known 
Wide as the human race. 

Andrew Reed, 



4 Fath§r« and shall we ever live 
At this poor dying rate, 
Our love so faint, so cold to Thee, 
And Thine to ns so great? 

5'Gome, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With all Thy quickening powers; 
Gome, shed abroad a Saviour's love, 
And that shall kindle ours. 

Jsaeus Watts, 
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1 Majestic sweetness sits enthroned 
Upon the Saviour's brow; 
His head with radiant gloreis crowned. 
His lips with grace o'erflow. 



2 No mortal can with Him compare, 
Among the sons of men; 
Fairer is He than all the fair 
That fill the heavenly train. 



3 He saw me plunged in deep distress. 
And fiew to my relief; 
For me He bore the shameful cross. 
And carried all my grief. 



4 To Him I owe my life and breath, 
And all the joys I have; 
He makes me tnumph over death, 
And saves me from th& grave. 

Samuel Stennett, 
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Fr. Geobge F. Handel. 
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1. joy to thewprld; the Lord is come! Let earth re-ceive her King; 
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Let ev-'ry heart pre - pare Him room, And heav'n and nature sing, And 
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And heay'n and na-tare 
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heav'n and nature sing, 
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And heay'n ,«nd heav'n and nature smg. A-men. 
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2 Joy to the earth; the Saviour reigns; 

Let men their songs employ; 
While fields and floods, rocks hills, and 4 
Repeat the sounding joy. [plains, 

3 No more let sins and sorrows grow, 

Nor thorns infest the ground; 
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1 Hark, the glad sound! the Saviour comes, 3 He comes the broken heart to bind; 



He comes to make His blessings flow 
Far as the curse is found. 

He rules the world with truth and grace, 
And makes the nations prove 

The glories of His righteousness. 
And wonders of His love. 

Isaac Waits, 



The Saviour promised long; 
Let every heart prepare a throne, 
And every voice a song. 

2 He comes the prisoners to release, 
In Satan's bondage held; 
The gates of brass before Him burst, 
The iron fetters yield. 
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1 Jesus, thine all victorious love 

Shed in my heart abroad: 
Then shall my feet no longer rove, 
Rooted and fixed in God. 

2 that in me the sacred fire 

Might now begin to glow, 
Bum up the dross of base desire 
And make the mountams flow! 

3 that it now from heaven might fall, 

And all my sins consume 1 
Come, Holy Ghost, for thee I cal'; 
Spuit of bummg, oomel 



The bleeding soul to cure; 
And, with the treasures of His grace. 
To enrich the humble poor. 

4 Our glad hosannas. Prince of Peace, 
Thy welcome shall proclaim,^ 
And heav'ns eternal arches ring 
With Thy beloved name. 

Philip Doddridge^ 17S5, 

Tune: OrtonvQle. 207 

4 Raflning fire, go through my heart; 
Illuminate my soul; 

Scatter thy life through every part. 
And sanctify the whole. 

5 No longer then my heart shall mourn, 
While, purified by grace, 

I only for His glory burn. 
And always see His face. 

6 My steadfast soul, from falling free. 
Shall then no longer move. 

While Christ is all the world to me, 
And all my heart is love. 

Charles Wesley. 
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Come, Ye Disconsolate. 10s, lis. 
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1. Gome, ye db-con- Bo-Iate, wher-e'er ye lan-guish;, Come to the 
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mer-cy-seat, fer-vent-ly kneel; Herebringyonrwomidedliearts, here tell your 




an-goish, Earth hath no sor- row that heav'n can-not heal. A -hen. 
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2 Joy of the comfortless, light of the straying, 

Hope of the penitent, fadeless and pure; 
Here speaks the Comforter, tenderly saying— ^ 
Earth has no sorrow that heaven cannot cure. 

3 Here see the Bread of Life; see waters flowing 

Forth from the throne of God, pure from aoove; 
Come to the feast of love; come, ever knowmg 
Earth has no sorrow but heaven can remove. 

Thomas Moore. 
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1. Why will ye waste on tri - fling cares That life which God's compassion spares? 
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While,inthe va-riousrangeof tho't, The one thing needful is for-got. A-men 
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1. Just as I am, with-ont one plea, But that Thy blood was shed for me, 
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AndthatThoubidd'stmecome to Thee, Lamb of God^I come, I come. A-men. 
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2 Just as I am, and waiting not 

To rid my soul of one dark blot, [spot, 
To Thee, whose blood can cleanse each 
Lamb of God, I come. 

3 Just as I am, though tossed about 
With many a conflict, many a doubt, 
Fightings and fears, within, without, 

Lamb of God, I come. 

4 Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind; 
Sight, riches, healmg of the mind. 
Tea, all I need, in Thee to find, 

* Lamb of God, I come. 

5 Just as I ami Thou wilt receive, 
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve; 
Because Thy promise^I believe, 

Lamb of God, I come. 

Ckarlotie Elliott. 
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1 A broketi heart, my Goc), my ^Ing, 
Is all the sacrifice I bring: 

The God of grace win ne'er despise 
A broken heart for sacrifice. 

2 My soul lies humbled m the dust. 
And owns Thy dreadful sentence just; 
Look down, Lord, with pitying eye. 
And save the soul condemned to die. 

3 Then will I teach the world Thy ways; 
Sinners shall learn Thy sovereign grace; 
I'll lead them to my Saviour's blood. 
And they shall praise a pardonmg God. 

4 may Thy love inspire my tongue 1 
Salvation shall be all my song; 

And all my powers shall jom to bless 
The Lord, my Strength and Righteous- 
ness. Isaac IVatts. 
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2 Shall God invite you from above? 
Shall Jesus urge His dying love? 
Shall troubled conscfence give you pain? 
And all these pleas unite m vain? 

3 Not so your «yes will always view 
Those objects which you now pursue; 



Not so will heaven and hell appear, 
When death's decisive hour is near. 

4 Ahnighty GodI Thy grace impart; 
Fix deep conviction on each heart: 
Nor let us waste on trifling cares 
That life which Thy compassion spares. 

Philtp Dodaridg^ 
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William B. Bbjidbusy. 
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1. Depth of mer - cyl— can there be Mer-cy still re-served for me? 
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Can my God His wrath forebear? Me, the chief of dn-ners, spare? A - hek. 




2 I have long withstood His grace; 
Long provoked Him to His face; 
Woda not hearken to His calls; 
Grieved Him by a thousand falls. 

3 Sjndled His relentings are; 
Me He now delights to spare; 

218 Boykton. S. M 



Cries, How shall I give thee up?— 
Lets the lifted thunder dropl 

4 There for me the Saviour stands; 
Shows His wounds andspreads His hands! 
God is love! I know, I feel: 
Jesus weeps, and loves me still. 

Charles PTeslfy. 
Lowell Uasor. 
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Could give the guflt - y conscience peace. Or wash a - way the stam. A - men. 
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2 But Christ, the heavenly Lamb, 

Takes aU our sins away — 
A sacrifice of nobler name, 
And richer blood than they. 

3 My faith would lay her hand 

On that dear head of Xhme, 



While like a penitent I stand. 
And there confess my on. 

4 Believing, we rejoice 

To see the curse remove; 
We bless the Lamb with cheerful TOiceu 
And mg His bleeding love. 
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John Zokdml. 
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1. I was a wan-d'ring sheep, I did not love the fold* 




I did not love my Shep-herd's voice, I woaSd not be con - troUed: 
D.S.— I did not love my Fa - ther's voice, I loved a - far to roam. 




I was a way- war! child , I did not love my home, A - men. 




2 The Shepherd sought His sheep, 

The Father sought Sis child; 
He followed me o'er vale ^nd hill. 

O'er deserts waste and wild: 
He found me nigh to death, 

Famished, and faint, and lone; 
He bound me with the bands of love. 

He saved the wandering one. 

• 

3 Jesus my Shepherd is; 

'T wfis He that loved my soul, 
'T was He that washed me in His blood, 
'T was He that made me whole: 



'T was He that sought the lost, ' 
That found the wandering sheep; 

'T was He that brought me to the fold, 
'T is He that stiU doth keep. 

4 I was a wandering sheep, 

I would not be controlled. 
But now I love my Shepherd's voiceu 

I love, I love the fold: 
I was a wayward child, 

I once preferred to roam. 
But now I love my Father's voice, 

I love, I love His home I 

HoreUius Bonar, 
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1 And can I yet delay 

My little all to give? — 
To tear my soul from earth away. 
And Jesus to receive? 

2 Nay, but I yield, I yield! 

I can bold out no more: 



I sink, by dmg^love compelled, 
And own Thee Conqueror. 

3 Though late, I all forsake; 
M^ friends, my all, resign; 
Gracious Redeemer, take, take. 
And seal me ever Thine. 

Charles Wesiey» 
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Thomas HAsnns. 
FlllK. 



^m 



1. Bock of A - ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my • self in Thee; 
. C— Be of sin the donb-le cure; Cleanse me from its guilt and pow'r. 



mM±t2 



^^ 



D.C* 






r 



■<5>- 



•sr 



■r 



77- 



Let the wa - ter and the blood, From Thy riv - en side which flowed, A-men, 
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2 Not the labors of my hands 
Can fulfil Thy law'^ demands; 
Could my zeal no respite know, 
Could my tears forever flow, 
All for sm could not atone; 
Then must sare, and Thou alone. 

3 Nothing in my hand I bring; 
Simply to Thy cross I cling; 
Nakea, come to Thee for dress; 
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Helpless, look to Thee for grace; 
Fom, I to the Fountain fly; 
Wash me. Saviour, or I die I 

4 While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When my eyelids close in death. 
When I soar to worlds unknown, 
See Thee on Thy judgment throne; 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself m Thee. 

Augustus M. Toplady, 
John E. Gould. 

Fine. 




1. Je - BUS, Say - iour, pi - lot me • yer life's tem-pest-uous sea; 
D. C— Chart and com - pass came from Thee: Je - 8us« Say - iour, pi - lot me. 




Unknown wayes before me r^T Hid-ing rock, and treach'rous8m)al;A-H£N. 




2 As a mother stills her child. 
Thou canst hush the ocean wild; 
Boisterous wayes obey Thy will 
When Thou say'st to them "Be stifl!" 
Wondrous Sovereign of the sea, 
JesQB, Saviour, \fSot me. 



3 When at last I near tiie shoiOi 
And the fearful breakers roar 
'Twizt me and the peaceful rest, 
Then, while leaning on Thy breastf 
May I hear Thee say to me, 
*'li%ar not, I wifl [alot theel" 

Edward HcpptTt 
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1. Je-jsosl Lover of my soul, Let me to Thy bosom fly, While the Inl-lowsnear me 
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roll, While the tem - pest still is high; Hide me, my Saviourl hide', TiK the 
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storm of life is past; Safe in-to the ha-ven guide; receive my soul at last I A -men. 




2 Other refuge have I none; 

Hangs my helpless soid on Thee; 
Leave, ah I leave me not alone. 

Still support and comfort me. 
All my trust on Thee is stayed; 

All my help from Thee I bring; 
Cover my defenseless head 

With tiie shadow of Thy wing. 

3 Thou, Christ! art all I want; 

More than all m Thee I find; 
Raise the fallen, cheer the famt. 
Heal the sick, and lead the blind. 
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Just and holy is Thy name, 
I am all unrighteousness; 

Vile and full of sin I am. 
Thou art full of truth and grace. 

4 Plenteous grace with Thee is found,- 

Grace to pardon all my sin; 
Let the healing streams abound^ • 

Make and keep me pure within; 
Thou of Life the Fountain art. 

Freely let me take of Thee; 
Spring Thou up withm my heart. 

Rise to all eternity. 

Charles fVesliy. 



Fine. 
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Dennis. S. M. 



Hans G. Naegeu. 
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1. Blest be the tie that binds Our hearts in 



Chns - tian love: 
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The fel - low -ship of kin - dred minds Is like to that a-bove. A -MEN, 




2 Before onr Father's throne 

We ponr onr ardent prayers; 
Onr fears, onr hopes, onr aims are one, 
Onr comforts and onr cares. 

3 We share onr mntnal woes, 

Onr mntnal bnrdens bear; 



And often for each other flows 
The sympathizing tear. 

4 When we asnnder part, ' 

It gives ns inward pain; 
' Bnt we shall still be jouied in heart, 
And hope to meet again. 
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Joseph Anstice. 



Raphael. C. M. 
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1. Son of Man, Thy -self has proved Onr tri - als and our tears; 
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Life's thankless toil and scantre-posejDeath'sag - o- nies and fears. A -HEN, 




Ct—J^- 



F=n 



^ 






-<^- 



i 






T 



x^ 



i 



2 In all things like Thy brethren Thon There b]!-Thjr pleadings and Thy grace 

Wast made, yet free ftom sin; . Still snccoring Thine own. 

Yet how unlike to ns, Lord; ^ g ^^ ^ g^ p^ ^ ^ j . 

Eephes the voice within. * ^^ ,^^^^ ^ ^^^^ ^ . ^ "« 

3 Son of God, in glory raised. To bind upon Thy crown the names 

Thon sittest on Thy throne: Elect in earth and heaven. 
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Belmont C. M. 



John Fawcbtt. 



Fr. WxLUAic Gabdinbb. 
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1. Haw pre-cious is the Book di-yine, By in - spi - ra - tion giv'n! 
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Bright as a lamp its doctrmes shine, To guide onr soals to heav'n. A -men. 




^ Its light, descending from above, 
Our gloomy world to cheer. 
Displays a Savionr'^ boandless love, 
And brings His glories near. 

3 It shows to'man His wandering ways, 

And wh^e his feet have trod; 
And brings to view the matchless grace 
Of a forgiving God. 

4 This lamp throngh all the dreary night 

Of life shall guide our way, 
Till we behold the clearer light 
Of an eternal day. 
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1 The spirit breathes upon the word 

And brings the truth to ^ight; 
, Precepts and promises afford 
A sanctifying light. 

2 A glory ^Ids the sacred page, 

Majestic, like the sun; 
It gives a light to every age,— 
ft gives, but borrows none. 

3 The hand that gave it still supplies 

The gracious iight and heat; 
Its truths upon the nations rise,— 
They rise, but never set. 



4 Let everlasting thanks be Thine, 
For such a bright display. 
As makes a world of darkness shine 
With beams of heavenly day. 

William Cowper, 
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Psalm 19. 



1 God's law is perfect, and converts 

The soul in sin that lies: 
God's testimony is most sure. 
And makes the simple wise. 

2 The statutes of the Lord are right. 

And do rejoice the heart; 
The Lord's command is 'pure, and doth 
Light to the eyes impart. 

3 Unspotted is the fear of God, 

And ever doth endure; 
The judgments of the Lord are truth. 
And righteousness most pure. 

4 They more than gold, yea, much fine gold. 

To be desired are. 
Than honey, honey from the comb. 
That droppeth, sweeter far. 

5 Moreover, they Thy servant warn 

How he his life should frame: 
A great reward provided is 
For them that keep the same. 
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Uxbridge. L. M. 



Benjamin Bedoome. 
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1. God, in the gos-pel of His Son, Makes His e-ter-nal conn - eels known: 
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Where love in all its glo-ry shines, And troth is drawn in fairest lines. A-MEN. 




tm 



m 



r 



sa/ 



2 Here dnners, of an humble frame, 4 Here faith reveals to mortal eyes - 
May taste His grace and learn His name; A brighter world beyond the skies; 
May read, in characters of blood, Hereshinesthelightwhichguidesonrway 
The wisdow, power, and grace of God. From earth to reahns of ebdless day. 

3 The prisoner here may break his chains, 5 grant ns grace, Almightv Lord, 
The weary rest from all his pains. To read and mark Thy holy word; 
The captive feel his bondage cease. Its truth with meekness to receive, ' 
The mourner find the way of peace. And by its holy precepts live. 
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1 I love the sacred Book of GodI 

No other can its place supply; 
It points me to His own abode; 
It gives me wmgs and bids me fly. 

2 Sweet Book I in thee my eyes discern 

The very image of my Lord; 
From tbme instructive page I learn 
The joys His presence will aSord. 

3 While I am here, these leaves supply 

His place, and tell me of His love; 
I read with faith's discerning eye, 
And gain a glimpse of joys above. 

4 I know in them the Spirit breaths 

To animate His people here; 
may these tmtbs prove life to all, 
Till in His presence we appear! 

Thomas Kelly. 
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1 The heavens declare Thy glory ^ Lord I 

In every star Thy wisdom shmes; 

But, when our eyes behold Thy word. 

We read Thy name in f aurer lines. 

2 The rolling sun, the changing light. 

And nights and days Thy power confess; 
But the blest volume Thou hast writ 
Reveals Thy justice and Thy grace. 

3 Sun, moon and stars convey Thy praise 

Bound the whole earth, and never stand; 
So, when Thy truth began its race. 
It touched and glanced on every land. 

4 Nor shall Thy spreading gospel rest, ' 

Till thro' the world Thytruth has run. 
Till Christ has all the nations blessed, 
That see the light, or feel the sun. 

Jaaae Watts, 1719. 



Italian Hymn. Gs, 4s« 
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1. Come,Thoa Al- might -y 'King, Help us Thy name to smg, 

2. Come,Thoa In - car - nate Word, Gira on Thy might - y sword, 

3. Gome, Ho - ly Com - fort - er. Thy sa - cred wit - ness bear 

4. To the great One in Three, The high- est prais - es be 
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Help ns to praise; Fa-ther all- glo - ri-ons, O'er all vie- 

Our prayer at - tend; Gome, and Thy ^eo • pie bless. And give Thy 

In this glad hoar: Thon who al - might - y art. Now |:ule m 

Hence, ey - er - more! His soy -'reign maj - es - ty May we in 
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ri - ons. Gome and reign o • ver ns, An-cient of days, 
snd-cess: Spur - it of ho - li-ness. On ns de-scend. 
'ry heart. And ne'er from ns de - part, Spir - it of pow'r I 



ry see, And to e-ter-ni-ty Love and a - dore. A - men. 
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1 Glory to God on high! 

Let heayen and earth reply, 
'Traise ye His namel'' 

His loye and grace adore. 

Who all onr sorrows bore; 

Sing lond for evermore, 
•^Worthy the Lamb!" 

2 Whfle they aronnd the throne 
GheerfuUy jom in one, 

Praising His name,— > 
Ye who have felt His blood 
Sealing yonr peace with God, 
Sonnd His dear name abroad, 

'^Worthy the Lamb!" 



3 Join, an ye ransomed race, 
Onr Lord and God to bless; 

Praise ye His name! 
In Him we will rejoice. 
And make a joyful noise. 
Shooting with heart and voice, 

"Worthy the Lamb!" 

4 Soon must we change onr place. 
Yet will we never cease 

Praifflng His name; 
To Him onr songs we bring, 
Hail Him onr gracious Ejng; 
And through all ages si^ig, 

"Worthy the Lamb!'^ 

•Tames AJOan. 
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John Nbwtom. 



Heber. C. M 



George Einculbt. 




1. How sweet the name of Je - sos sounds In a be - fiev - er's earl 



kf4fJf fiftfififpf Ur \ 




It soothes his 8or-rowB,heab his wonnds, And drives a -way his fear. A -HEN. 




2 It mattes the wounded spirit whole, 

And calms the troubled breast; 
^Tis manna to the hungry sonl, 
And to the weary, rest. 

3 Jesus, my Shepherd, Guardian, Friend, 

My Prophet, Priest, and ]^ng, — 
My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End, 
Accept the praise I bring. 

4 Weak is the effort of my heart. 

And cold my warmest thought; 
But, when I see Thee as Thou art, 
I'll praise Thee as I ought. 



236 

1 Jesus, I love Thy charming name, 

'Tis music to mine ear: 
Fain would I sound it out so loud 
f hat earth and heaven should hear. 

2 Tes, Thou art precious to my soul. 

My Transport and my Trust; 
Jewels to Thee are gaudy toys. 
And gold is sordid dust. 

3 Thy grace still dwells upon my heart, 

And sheds its fragrance there; 
The noblest balm of all its wounds, 
The cordial of its car 



4 I'll speak the honor of Thy name 
With my last laboring breath; 
Then, speechless, clasp Thee in mine arms, 
' The antidote of death. 

Philip DoddriOoe. 
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1 God moves in a mysterious way 

His wonders to perform: 
He plants His footsteps in the sea, 
And rides upon the storm. 

2 Deep in unfathomable mines 

Of never-failing skill. 
He treasures ud His bnght designs, 
And works His sovereign will. 

3 Te fearful saints, fresh courage take: 

The clouds ye so much dread 
Are bie with mercy, and will break 
In blessmgs on your head. 

4 Judge not the Lord bv feeble sense, 

But trust Him for His grace; 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smiling face. 

5 Blind unbelief is sure to err. 

And scan His work in yam; 
God is His own mter^reter^ 
And He will make it plain. 

William Cowpmr. 
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Isaac Watts. 



Dundee. C. M. 



Andro Hart's Psalter. 




Our shel-ter from thestorm-y blast, And onr e - ter - nal home. A-men. 



1^1 



'>^- 



t^- 



S^ 



2 Under the shadow of Thy throne 

Thy saints have dwelt secure; 
Sufficient is Thme arm alone, 
And our defense is sure. 

3 Before th& hills in order stood, 

Or earth received her frame, 
From everlasting Thou art God, 
To endless years the same. 
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4 A thousand ages, in Thy sight. 

Are like an evening gone; 
Short as the watch that ends the night, 
Before the rismg sun. 

5 Time, like an ever-rolling stream. 

Bears all its sons away; 
Th^y fly, forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 
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John Bowring. 



Rathbun. 8Sf 1%. 




1. la the cross 
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of Christ I glo-ry, Tow-'ring o'er the wrecks oi 
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Tow-'ring o'er the wrecks of time; 
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All theli^t of sa - credsto-ry Gathers round its head subhme. A-men. 
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2 When the woes of life o'er lake me, 

Hopes deceive, and fears annoy, 
Never shall the cross forsake me: 
Lol it glows with peace and joy. 

3 When the sun of bliss is beammg 

Light and love upon my way, 



From the cross the radiance streaming, 
Adds more luster to the day. 

4 Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure. 
By the cross are sanctified; 

V Peace is there that knows no measure, 
Joys that through all time abide. 
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Samuel Medley. 



Ariel. C. P. M. 



Ad. Lowell BIason. 
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1. conld I BpeakthematchlessworthyOconldlsotuidthegloriesforth, Which 
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in my Sav-ionr shine, I'd soar and toach the heay'nIystriDgB, And vie with Gahriel 
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while He singsin notes al-mostdi-vine, In notes al-most di-?ine. A - men. 




2 I'd smg the precious blood H« spilt, 
My ransom urom the dreadfol guilt 

Of sin and wrath divine! 
I'd smg His glorious righteousness, 
In which all-perfect heavenly dress 

My soul shall ever shine. 

3 I'd sing the characters He bears, 
And all the forms of love He wears, 

Exalted oa His throne: 



In loftiest songs of sweetest praise, 
I would to everlasting days 
Make ail His glories known. 

4 Well— the delightful day will come. 
When my dear Lord will bring me home, 

And I shall see His face: 
Then with m^ Saviour, Brother, Friend, 
A blest eternity I'll spend, 

Triumphant m His grace. 
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Joseph Addison. 
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Manoah. C. M. 



Fr. Fbamz i. Haydn. 
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I. When all Thy mer-cies, my God, 



My ris - ing soul sur - veys. 




Trans-port-ed with the view, I'm lost In won-der, love, and praise. A-HE27. 
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242 Fountain. C. M. 

WiLLQLM CowPEB. Ad, f r. Lowell BCason. 
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1. There 18 a foun • tain filled with blood Drawnfrom Im-man-ners ?eiiis; 



£:& 



WT^rff^ 




i-fj 1 — I K — r -I r— t — 

. I. . ... 



«: 



£ 



^ 



FiNEL 



a= 



fi^— 



And sin -ners, plunged be-neath that flood, .Lose all their guilt -y stams 
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Lose all thebrgnilt-y stains, Lose all their guilt-y stains; A-men. 
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2 The dymg thief rejoiced to see 
That fountain in bis day; 
And there may I, though \ile as he. 
Wash all my sins away. 



4 E'er since, by faith, I saw the stream 
, Thy flowmg wounds supply. 
Redeeming love has been my theme, 
Andsh^ be still I die. 



3 Dear dying Lamb, Thy precious blood 5 Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 

Shall never lose its power, I'll sing. Thy power to save, 

1^ all the ransomed Church of God When this poor lisping, stammering 

fie saved to sin no more. Lies silent in the grave. [tongue 

Tune: Manoah. 



2 Unnumbered comforts, to my soul, 
- Thy tender care bestowed, 
Before my infant heart conceived 

From whom those comforts flowed. 

3 YHien, in the slippery paths of youth, 

With heedless steps, I ran, 
Thine arm, unseen, conveyed me safe. 
And led me up to man. 

4 Ten thousand, thousand precious gifts 

My dafly thanks employ; 



Nor is the least a cheerful heart, 
That tastes those gifts with joy. 

5 Through every period of my life 

Thy goodness I'll pursue; 
And after death, in distant worlds. 
The glorious theme renew. 

6 Through all eternity, to Thee 

A joyful soDg I'll raise; 
For O, eternity's too short 
To utter all Thy praise! 

Joseph Addison, 
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Chablbb Wkslet. 



Lenox* H. M. 



Lewis Edson. 




!• A-risei my sooli a - rise ! Shake off thy goilt-y fears; The bleeding Sac - ri- 




fice In my be - half ap- pears; Be -fore the throne my Snre-ty stands, Be- 




2 He ever lives above, 

For me to intercede; 
His all-redeeming love, 

His precious blood to plead; 
His blood atoned for all onr race, 
And sprinkles now the throne of grace. 

244 . V 

1 Ye saints, yonr mnsic bring, 

Attuned to sweetest sound; 
Strike every trembling string. 

Till earth and heaven resound; 
The triumphs of the cross we sing; 
Awake, ye saints, each joyful strmg. 

2 The cross, the cross alone. 

Subdued the powers of hell; 
Like lightning from His throne 

The prince of darkness fell; 
The triumphs of the cross we sin§; 
Awake, ye saints,, each joyful strmg. 

3 The cross hath power to save 

From all the foes that rise; 
The cross hath made the grave 
A passage to the skies; 
The triumphs of the cross we sing; 
Awake, ye saints, each joyful string. 

Andrew Reed, 



3 My God is reconciled; 

His pardoning voice I hear: 
He owns me for His child; 

I can no longer fear: 
With confidence I now draw nigh. 
And Father, Abba, Father, cry. 
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1 Blow ye the trumpet, blow. 

The gladly solemn sound I 
Let all the nations know. 

To earth 'sjemotest bound, 
The year of jub'ilee is come! 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

2 Jesus, onr great High Priest, 

Hath full atonement made; 
Ye weary spirits, rest; 

Ye mournful souls, be glad: 
The year of jubilee is cornel 
Beturn, ye ransomed sinners, home^ 

3 The gospel trumpet hear. 

The news of heavenly grace; 
And, saved &om earth, appear 

Before ]^our Saviour's face: 
The year of jubilee is come I 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

Chcvrlea Wesley, 
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Author Unknown. 




Louvaiu L. M. 
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Vergil C. Taylor. 
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1. MyShep-herd is the Lord Most High, And all my wantsshallbe spp-plied: 
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In pastaresgreenHemakemelieiAndleadBbys^eamswhichgentlyglide, Ameh. 
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2 He in His mercy doth restore 

( My soul when sinking in distress; 
For His name's sake He evermore l 
Leads me in paths of righteousness 

3 Yea, though I walk through death's dark 

E'en there no evil will I fear, [vale, 



Because Thy presence shall not fail. 
Thy rod and staff my soul shall cheer. 

For me a table Thou hast spread. 
Prepared before the face of foes; 

With oil Thou dost anoint my nead. 
My cup is filled and overflows. 
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Downs. C. M. 



Sir. Edward Denny, 1839. 



Lowell. Mason. 
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!• What grace, Lord, and beau-ty shone A-round Thy steps be - lowl 
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What patient love was seen in all Thy life and death of woe I A-men. 
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2 Forever on Thy burdened heart 

A weight of sorrow hung; 
Tet no ungentle, murmuring word 
Escaped Thy silent tongue. 

3 Thy foes might hate, despise, revile. 

Thy friends unfaithful prove; 
Unwearied in forgiveness still. 
Thy heart could only love. 



4 give us hearts to love like Thee, 

Like Thee, Lord, to grieve 

Far more for others' sins, than all 

The wrongs that we receive. 

5 One with Thyself, may every eye 

In us. Thy brethren, see 
That gentleness and grace that spring 
From union. Lord, with Thee. 
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FBAKCaESR. HAySBGAL. 



Hendon. 7s. 



Abbabam H. G. Malan. 




2 Take my feet, and let them be 
Swift and beantifnl for Thee; 
Take my Yoice, and let me sing 
Always, only, for my King. 

3 Take my lips, and let them be 
Filled with messages from Thee; 
Take m]r silyer and my g'old,-^ 
Not a mite wonld I withhold. 

4 Take my moments and my days, 
Let them flow in ceaseless praise; 



Take my intellect, and use, 
Every power as Thou shalt choose. 

5 Take mv will and make it Thine; 
It shall be no longer mine; 
Take my heart, it is Thine ownl 
It shall be Thy royal throne. 

6 Take my love; my Lord, I ponr 
' At Thy feet its trea8nre-*store; 

Take myself, and I will be, 
Ever, only, all for Thee. 
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Th<»ia8 Shbpherd. 



Maitland. C M. 



Geobob N. Allen. 




Nojthere's a cross for ev-'ry one, And there's a cross for me. A-icen. 
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2 How happy are the saints above. 
Who once wenJt sorrowing here! 

Bnt now they taste nnmingled love. 
And joy without a tear. 

3 The consecrated cross I'll bear, 
Til) deaUi shall set me free; 
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And then go home my crown to wear, 
For there's a cro?m for me. 

4 Upon the crystal pavement, down 

At Jesns' pierced feet, 
Joyfnl, I'll cast my golden crown, 

And His dear name repeat, . 
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An. hf LowBLL MigOl. 




ObalmofcareandsadnWHostbeaukil'mostbri^tl ] On*ee,thehigliandlo^, 
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Beodingbdore the throne , Sing, Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho-ly, To the Great Thre^ 




2 To-day on weary nations 

The heavenly manna falls; 
To holy convocations 

The diver tmmpet calls, 
Where gospel light is glowing 

With pure and radiant beams, 
And living water flowing 

^tii sonl-refreshing streams. 



3 New graces ever gaining 

From this our day of rest, 
We reach the rest remaining 

To spirits of the blest. 
To Holy Ghost be praises. 

To Father and to Son; 
The Church her voice upraises 

To Thee, blest Three in One. 

Christopfur fVordswarik, 
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1 Praise waits for Thee in Zion, 

To Thee vows paid shall be; 
Thou of prayer the hearer, 

AH flesh shall come to Thee. 
Iniquities against me 

I^vail from day to day; 
But as for our transgressions, 

Them shalt Thou purge away. 

2 Blest he whom Thou hast chosen, 

And unto Thee brought nigh; 
Who hath for habitation 

The courts of God most high. 
We shall in rich abundance 

Be satisfied with grace, 
Aad filled with all t£e goodness 

0! Ttf most holy pla^e. 



3 God of our salvation. 

We plead with Thee in prayer; 
Thy righteousness makes answer 

By things which fearful are. 
Of earth the ends remotest. 

And those afar at sea, 
These all, Lord, are placing 

Their confidence in Thee. 

4 His strength 'sets fast the mountuns, 

He's girt about with power, 
He cahns the angry people. 

And stills the ocean's roar; 
Thy dreadful signs and wonders 

Make distant lands afraid; 
The mommg and the evening 

B|y Thee are joyfd matfPr 
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Axr. from Hans 6. Naegeu, 
by Lowell Mason. 
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B'er of earthly bliss Thy sov-'reign wffl de - nies, 

a calm, a thankful heart, From ev - 'ry mnr-mur free; 

sweet hope that Thou art mine My life and death at - tend; 
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Ac-cept-ed at Thy throne of grace, Let this pe-ti-tion rise: 

The blessings of Thy grace im-part, And make me live to Thee. " 

Thy presence thro' my jonmey shme. And crown my journey's end." A-ifEN 
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1 There is an eye that never sleeps 

Beneath the wing of night; 
There is an ear that never shuts. 
When sink the beams of light. 

2 There is an arm that never tires. 

When human strength gives way; 
There is a love that never fails, 
When earthly loves decay. 

3 But there's a power which man can wield 

When mortal aid is vain, 
That eye, that arm, that love to reach, 
That Ibtening ear to gain. 

4 Thatpoweri8prayer,whichsoarson high. 

Through Jesus to the throne; 
And movesthehand which moves the world, 
To bring salvation down. 

James B. WaUace, 



254 Tune: Webb. No. 172. 

1 The morning light is breaking; 

The darkness disappears; 
The sons of earth are waking 

To penitential tears; 
Each breeze that sweeps the ocean 

Bmp tidings from afar. 
Of nations in commotion, 

Prepared for.Zion's war. 

2 See heathen nations bending 

Before the God we love. 
And thousand hearts ascending 

In gratitude above; 
While sinners, now confessing, 

The gospel call obey, 
And seek the Saviour's blessing — 

A nation m a day. 

3 Blest river of salvation! 
Pursue thine onward way; 

Flow thou to every nation. 
Nor in thy richness stay: 

Stay not till all the lowly 
Triumphant reach their home: 

Stay not till all the holy 
Proclaim— "The Lord is come!" 

Samuel F. Smith, 1832, 
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Hugh Stowell. 



Retreat L. M. 



Thomas Hastinos. 




1. Fromev- '17 storm-y wind that blows, FromeT-'ty swell-ing tide of woes, 
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There is a calm, a sure retreat — 'Tis found beneath the mercy - seat. A-hen. 
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2 There is a place where Jesns sheds 
The oil of gladness on our heads, 
A placB) than all besides, more pweet- 
It 18 the blood-bought mercy-seat. 




4 There, there on eagles' wings we soar, 
And sin and sense molest no more, 
I And heaven comes down our souls to greet 
And glory crowns the mercy-seat. 



3 There is a scene, where spurits blend, 5 let my hand forget her skill, 
Where friend holds fellowship with friend; My tongue be silent, cold and still, 
Though sundered far, by faith they meet This bounding heart forget to beat, 
Around one common mercy-seat. If I forget Thy mercy-seat! 
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1 What various lundrances we meet 1 My God, is any hour so sweet, 

In coming to the mercy-seat! From blush of mom to evening star, 

Tet who that knows the worth o( prayer As that which calls me to Thy feet, 
fiut wishes to be often there? The calm and holy hour of prayer? 

2 Prayer makes the darkened clouds with- 2 Then is my strength bv Thee renewed; 
Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob saw, [draw; Then are my sms by Thee forgiven; 
Give exercise to faith and love. Then dost Thou cheer my solitude. 
Brings every blessmg from above. With clear and beauteous hopes of heaven . 

3 Bestruning prayer, we cease to fight; 3 No words can tell what sweet relief 
Prayer makes the Christian's armorbright; There for my every want I find; 

And Satan trembles when he sees What strength for warfare, balm for grief, 

The weakest saint upon his knees». What deep and cheerful peace of mind! 



4 Have you no words? ah! think a^ain; 
Words flow apace when you compkun. 
And fill a fellow-creature's ear 
With the sad tale of all your care. 

WiUiam Cowper. 



4 Lord, till I reach the blissful shore. 
No privilege so dear shall be. 

As thus my inmost soul to pour 
In faithful, filial prayer to Thee. 

OiarloUe miott. 



258 



Netdeton. 6s, 7s. D. 



John WybHil 

FiNEL 




2 f Gome, ThoQ Fount of ey-'ry bless -ing, Tune my heart to sing Thy grace; 1 
\ Streamsof mer - cy, nev - er ceas -ing, Call for songs of loud-estpraise. / 

D.C.-Praise the mount, I'm fixed up - on it; Mount of Thy re-deem-ing love. 
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Teach mesomeme-lodious sonnet, Sung by flam- ing tongues a- bo?e: A - men. 
« r — 1 - ig 
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2 Here I'll raise my Ebenezer; 

Hither by Thy help I'm come; 
And I hope, by Thy good pleasure. 

Safely to arrive at home. 
Jesus sought me when a stranger, 

Wandering from the fold of God; 
He, to rescue me from danger, 

Interposed His precious blood. 



3 to grace how great a debtor 

Daily I'm constramed to be! 
Let Thy goodness, like a fetter, 

Bmd my wandering heart to Thee: 
Prone to wander, Lord, I feel It; 

Prone to leave the God I love; 
Here's my heart, take and seal it; 

Seal it for Thy courts above. 

Robert Robituon, 
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Bethany. Gs, 4s. 



Lowell Mason. 




1. Near-er,myGod, toTheeNear-er, to Thee! E'en tho' it be a cross 

2. Though like the wanderer, The sungone down. Darkness be ov-er me, 
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D.S.— Near-er, myGod to Thee, 

D.S. 
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That rais-ethme, Still all mysongshallbe. Nearer, my God, to Thee, 

My rest a stone; TetmmydreamsI'dbe Nearer, myGod, to Thee, A-men. 
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I7ear-erto Thee I 
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Zion. SSf 7Sf 4s. 



Thomas HAsmros. 




I j On the monn-taln-top ap-pear-ing, Lol the sa-credher-ald stands, 
(Welcome news to Zi- on bear-ing— Zi-on, longi 




ig^ ^-g- f-n^ n^±i 



in hos-tile lands;|Moaming captive! 
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Gfod Himself will loose thy bands; Mourning capti?e! God Himseli will loose thy bands. Ambn. 
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2 Has thy night been long and monrafnl, 
All toy mends nnfaitofnl proved? 
-Have thy foes been proud and scomfnl, 
By thy sighs and tears unmoved? 

11 :Cease thy mourning; : D 
Zion still is well-beloved. 



3 God, thy God, will now restore thee, 
He Himself appears thy friend; 
All thy foes shall flee before thee, 
Here their boasts and triumphs end; 

II : Great deliverance: || 
Zion's King will quickly send. 

Thomas Kelly, 
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1 Guide me,. Thou great Jehovah, 

Pilgrim thro' this barren land; 
I am weak, but Thou art mighty; 

Hold me with Thy pow'riul hand. 

I : Bread of heaven,: II ^ 

Feed me till I want no more. 

2 Open Thou the crystal fountain 

Whence the healing streams do flow; 
Let the fiery, cloudy pillar 



Lead me all my journey through; 

II : Strong Deliverer, :|| 
Be Thou still my Strength and Shield. 

When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears subside; 

Death ot death 1 and hell's Destruction! 
Land me safe on Canaan's side; 

IhSongs of praises: II 
I will ever give to Thee. 

W, WiUiamB, 



Tune: Bethany. 



3 There let the way appear 
Steps unto heaven; 
All that Thou sendest me. 

In mercy given; 
Angels to beckon me 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer, to Thee! 



4 Or if on joyful wing. 

Cleaving the sky. 
Sun, moon, and stars forgot, 

Upward I fly, 
Still all my song shall be, 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee! 

Sarah F, Adams, 



262 Portuguese Hymiu lis. 

GeOBOB EeITB. BIaRCAMTOZME POBTOGAUiO. 




1 How firm a fonn-da - tdon, ye saints of the Lord, Is laid for your 




faith in HU ex - eel- lent word I ^fiat more can He say, than to 
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yon fie hath said, — To yon, who for ref - uge to Je - sua have 
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fled?' To yoQ, who Yor ref - uge to Je - sus have fled? 
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2 '*Fear not, I am with thee, be not dismayed. 
For I am thy 6o(i, I will still give thee aid; 
I'll strengthen thee, help thee, and cause thee to stand, 
Upheld by my gracious, omnipotent hand. 

3 ''When through the deep waters I call thee to go, 
The rivers of sorrow shall not overflow; 

For I will be with thee thy trouble to bless, 
And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress. 

4 "When through fiery trials thy pathway shall lie. 
My grace, all-sufficient, shall do thy supply; 
The flame shall not hurt thee; I only design 
Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to refine. 

6 ''E'en down to old age all my people shall prove, 
My sovereign, eternal, unchangeable love. 
And then, when gray hairs shall their temples adorn. 
Like Iambs they shall still in my bosom be borne. 

6 "The soul that on Jesus hath leaned for repose, 
I will not— I will not desert to his foesp 
That soul— though all hell should endeavor to shake, 
I'll never — no never, no never forsake 1" 
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Anna B. Wabneb. 



Raynolds. lis, lOs. 

Felix Mendelssohn. 
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1. We woqM see Jesus—for the shadows lengthen Across this lit-tle landscape of our life; 

A. 
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2 We would see Jesns— the great Rock Foundation, 

Whereon our feet were set with sovereign grace; 
Not life, nor death, with all their agitation, 
Can thence remove us, if we see His face. 

3 We would see Jesus— other lights are paling. 

Which for long years we have rejoiced to see: 
The blessings of our pilgrimage are failing. 
We would not mourn them, for we go to Thee. 

4 We would see Jesus— this is all we're needing, 

Strength, joy, and willingness come with the sight; 
We would see Jesus — dying, risen, pleading, 
Then welcome day, and farewell mortal night. 
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Tune: Portuguese Hymn. No. 262. 

1 come, all ye faithful, triumphantly sing I 
Gome, see in the manger, the angels' dread King! 
To Bethlehem hasten, with loyfui accord: 

hasten! hasten! to worship the Lord. 

2 True Son of the Father, He comes from the skies; 
The womb of the Virgin He doth not despise; 

To Bethlehem hasten, with joyful accord: 
hasten! hasten! to worship the Lord. 

3 hark to the angels, all singing in heaven, 
'*To God in the highest, all je^Iory be given!" 
To Bethlehem hasten, with loyful accord: 

hasten! (X hasten! to worship the Lord. 

4 To Thee, then, Jesus, this day of Thy birth, 
Be glory and honor through heaven and earth; 
True (iodhead Incarnate, Omnipotent Word! 
hasten! hasten! to worship the Lord. 



3V. hit Edward CaatvaUt 1848, 



265 



Miriam. 7$, 6s. D. 



HOBATlOa BOMAB. 



Joseph P. Holbboox. 
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1. I laj my tins on Je • ens, The spot -less Lamb of God; 
2.1 lay mywantson Je • sns; All fall -ness dwells in Him; 
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Hebears them all, and frees us From the ac-cnrs-ed load: 

LS.-Whitem His blood most pre -cions, Till not a spot ro - mams. 

He heals all my dis-eas - es. He doth my soul re - deem: 

|.S.-He from them all re - leas - es, He all my sor - row shares. 
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I bringmygoilt to Je - sus, To wash my crim-son stamsy 

I lay my griefs on Je - sns, My bar-densand my cares; A -men. 
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3 I rest my sonl on Jesus, 

This weary soul of mine; 
His right hand me embraces, 

I on His breast recline. 
I love the name of Jesus, 

Emmanuel, Christ, the Lord, 
Like fragrance on the breezes' 

His name abroad is poured. 

I long to be like Jesus, 

Meek, loving, lowly, mild; 
I long to be like Jesus, 

The Father's holy child: 
I long to be with Jesus 

Amid the heavenly throng. 
To sing with samts His praises, 

To learn the angels' song. 
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1 I saw the cross of Jesus, 

When burdened with'' my sin; 
I sought the cross of Jesus, 

To give me peace within. 
I brought my soul to Jesus, 

He cleansed it m His blood; 
And in the cross of Jesus 

I found my peace with God. 

2 Sweet is the cross of JesusI 

There let my weary heart 
Still rest in peace unshaken, 

Till with Him J ne'er to part; 
And then m strams of glory 

I'll sing His wondrous power. 
Where sin can never enter. 

And death is known no more. 

Frederick WhUJML 
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h MjfaithloolaiiptoThee,ThoQLambofCalyai7ySayioiirdiWiielNowlieari 
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iduls Ipmy.Take an my gmlt away, let moirom tUsdqf £e whol^ Tl^ 



^S May Thy rich grace impart 
8tE80gth to my faintiDg heart, ' 

My zeal inspire; 
As Dioa hast died for me, 
may my love to Thee ^ 

' Pnre. warm, and changdess be, 
/ Auyingfirel .14 

• WbOe life's dark maze I tread. 
And grieb aromid me spread, 
Be Then my Gmde; 
^Bid darkness torn to day, S. 
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\npe sorrow's tears awaf^ 
Kor let me ever stray 
From Thee asid«« 

4 When ends life's tranrientdnafflt 
When death's cold, sollen straam 

8haU o'er me rou. 
Blest Savioorl then, in lovvg 
Fear and distnist remote; 
bear me safe above, 
y A ransomt^ sonll . 



Rock. L.M.6I: 
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l^thuuM B. BiAsmr. 
Bbfrain. 




• /Myhopebbii!ltonnofliingle88ThanJesQs'bloodandrighteon8ne88;l/«Qf«^^ 

*• \l ONCO not tnut the sweetest frame, But wholly lean on Jesus' namo.j^'"*'""^'"'*""' 
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fl When darkness veils Wb lovely face, 
I rest on His michangmg grace; 
Id every high and stormy gale, 
Ify ancnornolds within the veil. 

I His oatii, His covenant. His blood, 
IqfocI me in the whelmlQg floods 



I 



When an around my sonl gives way, 
He then is all my hope and stay. 

4 When He shaB come with trampetsoondt 
majr I then m Him be founa; 
Brest in His righteousness alone, 
FadUess to stand before the throM. 
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FsEDsncK W. Fabeb. 



LiZZIB S. TOUBJBB. 
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1. Thero'sa wide-ness in God'smer-cy, Like the wide-ness of the sea: 




There's a kind-ness in 



jus-tice, Which is morethan fib - er • ty. A-men. 




2 There's a welcome for the sinner^ 

And more graces for the good; 
There is mercy with the Saviour; 
There is healing in His blood. 

3 There is plentiful redemption 

In blood that has been shed; 

There is joy for all the members 

In the sorrows of the Head. 



4 For the love of God is broader 

Than the measure of man's mind; 
And the heart of the Eternal 
Is most wonderfully kind. 

5 If our love were but more simple, 

We should take Him at His word; 
And our lives would be all sunshine 
In the sweetness of our Lord. 
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HORATIUS BONAB. 



Sl MIchaeL S. M, 

Arr. by William H. Havebgal. 
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1. 1 hear the words of love^ 



gaze up - on the blood; 
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I see the might -y Sac - ri-fice, And I have peace with God. A-men. 
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2 'Tis everlasting peace, 

Sure as Jehovah's name; 
'Tis stable as His steadfast throne, 
For evermore the samOr 

3 The clouds may go and come, 

And storms may sweep the sky, 



I 

This blood-sealed friendship changes not, 
The cross is ever nigh. . 

4 I change, He changes not, 
The Christ can never die; 
His love, not mine, the resting-place, 
His truth, not mme, the tie. 
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Charles Wbslbt. 



Beecher. Ss, 78. D. 



John Zundbl. 




1. Love di-vine, all love ex -eel -ling, Joy of heav'n, t() earth come down] 

2. Breathe,0 breathe Thy lov-.mg Spir-it In - to ev - 'ry troab-Ied breastf 




Fix in ns Thy ham - ble dwell-ing, All Tbyfaith-fnl mer-cies crown, 
D.S. — Vis- it us with Thy sal-va-tion, En - ter ev- 'ry trem-bling heart* 

Let ns all in Thee in - her - it, Let ns find the prom-ised rest. 
D.S.— End of faith, as its be-gm-mng. Set our hearts at lib - er - ty. 
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Je-Bas,Thoaart all com-pas-sion,Pure,unbounded love Thou art; 
Take a -way the love of sin-ning; Al-pha and - me- ga be; 

T i F — ^ — I ,^ • ^ f .# f — J- 
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3 Come, aknighty to deliver. 

Let us all Thy grace receive! 
Suddenly return, and never. 

Never more Thy temples leave: 
Thee we would be always blessing, 

Serve Thee as Thy hosts above. 
Pray, and praise Thee without ceasmg. 

Glory in Thy perfect love, 
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1 God is love; His mercv brightens 

All the path in which we rove; 
Bliss He wakes and woe He lightens; 

God is wisdom, God is love. 
Chance and change are busy ever; 

Man decays, and ages move; 
But His mercy waneth never; 

God is wisdom, God is love. 



Fmish then Thy new creation, 

Pure and spotless may we be: 
Let us see our whole salvation 

Perfectly secured by Thee I 
Changed from glory into glory. 

Till in heaven we take our place; 
Till we cast our crowns before Thee, 

Lost in wonder, love and praise. 



2 E'en the hour that darkest seemeth, 
Will His changeless goodness prove; 

From the gloom His brightness stream- 
God is wisdom, God is love. [eth; 

He with earthly cares entwineth 
Hope and comfort from above; ^ 

Everywhere His glory shineth, 
God is wisdom, God is love, 

John Bowring. 
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Gxy groatBedeemer'spraise; 



1. A-wake,iny Boolfio^joy-fiillaySy Apddng fixj groatBedeemer'spraise; 




Ha ja8t-1|7 daimsa aoDgfromme: His lo7-ipg tind«&eaB,Ohowfr8al 





LoT-iDg-kmdnesSfloY-lDg-kindness, Hislov-ing-kind • nesSiO howfirea! A-men. 




8 He saw me rained in the fan, 
Tet loved me notwithstanding aH; 

' He saved me from mv lost estate: 
His loving-kindnessi O how great! 

8 When trouble, like a gloomy clond. 
Has gathered thick and thundered fondi 
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He near my son! has always stood: 
His loving-Jdndness^ how goodi 

4 Boon shall I pass the gloomy vale: 
Boon all my mortal lowers must uOl 
may my last ezpirmg breath 
His loving-kindness sing in ^atfat 



ALBS&T L. PlAOli 




LO LovethatinltnotletmegOy IrestmyweaiysonlinThee;I^veTheebacktho 




life I ow8«ThatmThineoceandepthsitsflowMayiichOT,fnner be. A-HEN. 
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Bradford. C M. 



C^ASLES Wesley. 




George F. Handel 
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1. I know that my Be-deem ^er lives, And ev - er prayafor me: 
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A to -ken of Hia love He gives, A pledgeofUb • er-ty. ^-HBN. 
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2 I find Him lifting up my head; 

He brings salvation near: 
His presence makes me free indeed, 
And He will soon appear. 

3 He wills that I sbonid holy be: 

Who can withstand His will? 
The counsel of His grace in me ^ 
He surely shall fulfill. 

4 Jesus, I hang upon Thy word: 

I steadfastly believe 
Thou wilt return, and claim me. Lord, 
And to Thyself receive. 
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1 what a blessed hope is ours! 

WhUe here on earth we stay, 
We more than taste the heavenly powers, 
And antedate that day. 

2 We feel the resurrection near, 

Our life in Christ concealed,. 
And with His glorious presence here 
Our earthen vessels filled. 

3 would He all of heaven bestow! 
Then like our Lord we'll rise; 

Our bodies, fully ransomed, go 
To take the glorious prize. 

Charles Wesley, 



Tune: Sl MargcureL 



2 Li^ht that followest all my way, 
I yield my flickering torch to Thee; 
My heart restores its borrowed ray. 
That in Thy sunshine's glow, its day 
May brighter, fairer be. 



3 Joy that seekest me through pain, 
I oannot close my heart to Thee; 
I trace the rainbow through the rain, 
And feel the promise is not vain 
That mom shall tearless be. 



4 Gross that liftest up my head, 
I dare not ask to fly from Thee: 
I lay in dust life's glpry dead. 
And from the ground there blossoms red 
Life that shall endless be. 



George Matheson, 
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Edwahd Gaswbll, Tb. Joseph Barnbt. 



^^^^^^ 





1. WhenmorniDggildstheBkies, Myheartawakmg cries, MayJe-snsChristbe praised: 




A-Iikeat work andMayer, To Jesus I repair ; May Je - sos Christ be praised. A-men. 
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2 To Thee, God above, 
I cry with glowing love, 

May Jesus Gbnst be praised: 
This song of sacred joy^ 
It never seems to cloy: 

May Jesus Christ be praised. 

3 Does sadness fill mv mind, 
A solace here I find; 

May Jesus Christ be praised: 



Or fades my earthy bliss. 
My comfort still is this: 

may Jesus Christ be praised. 
4 Be this, while life is mine. 
My canticle divine; 

Maj Jesus Christ be praised: 
Be this the eternal song, 
Through all the ages long: 

May Jesus Christ be praised. 
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Frederick W. Fabee. Adapted by J. G. Waltebe. 
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•t f Faith of our fa-thersl liv-mg still Inspite of dungeon, fire andsword: 
\ how our hearts beathigh with joy Whene'er we hear thatglorioua 




word;Faithofourfathers!holy faithl Wewillbetrue to thee tiU death! A-hen 
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2 Our fathers, chained in prisons dark. 

Were still in heart and conscience free, 
flow sweet would be their children's fate. 
If they like them, could die for theel 
Fattfa of cur fathers! holjr faith! 
We will be true to thee till death! 



3 Faith of our fathers! we will love 

Both friend and foe in all our strife; 
And preach thee, too, as love knows how. 
By kindly words and virtuous life: 
Faith of our fathers! holy faith! 
We will be true to thee till deatbl 
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Ibaag Watts. 



Duke Street. L. M. 



John Hatton. 




1. Jeans shall reign wher-e'er the sunDoeshissiic-ceB-Bive jonr-neys run; 
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Hisldngdom stretch from shore to ahore,TilImooiis shall wax and wane no more. Amen. 
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2 To Him shall endless prayer be made, 
And endless praises crown His head: 

His name, like sweet perfume, shaU rise 4 
With every morning sacrifice. 

3 People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on His love with sweetest song; 
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Horattos Bonar. 



And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessmgs on His name. 

Blessings abound where'er He reigns; 
The prisoner leaps to loose his chains; 
The weary find eternal rest, 
And all tne sons of want are blest. 



Missionary Chant. L. M. 



Heinhxch C. Zeuneb. 




i ^-^^ 



^ 



-g=S^ 



1. G0| la- bor on; spend and be spent, Thy joy to do the Fa-ther's will; 
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It is the way the Master went;Shouldnot the servant treadit still? A -men. 
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2 60, labor on; 'tis not for naught; 

Thine earthly loss is heavenly gam; 
If en heed thee, love thee, praise thee not; 
The Master praises, — what are men? 

3 60, labor on; enough, while here, 

VL He shall praise thee if He deign 



Thy willing heart to mark and cheer: 
No toil for Him shall be in vain. 

4 Toil Gil, and in thy toil rejoice; 

For toil comes rest, for exile home; 
Soon shalt thon hear the Bridegroom 's voice. 

The midnight peal:' 'Behold, I cornel" 
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Greenwood. S. M. 



HOBAtnn BONAB. 



Joseph 




whythesejeaiB of wait-iDghere,The8ea • ges of de-lay? A-men. 




2 Come! for creation groans, 

Impatient of Thy stay, 
Worn oat with these loiig years of ill, 
These ages of delay. 

3 Come, and make all things new; 

Build up this ruined earth, 



Bestore our faded Paradise, 
Creation's second birth! 

4 Come, and be^ Thy reign 
Of eyerlastine peace. 
Come, taketheKm|domto Thyself, 
Great King of Righteousness! 
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Reoinau> Hkbeb. . LowBLL Mason. 
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1. From6reenland'sicymomituns,|^mIndia'scoral strand. Where Afric'sBonny 
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foontidosBolIdoviitheirgoldenBand; Frommany an ancient riv-er, Fiomtnanya 
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palm-y plun,They call as to de-liv •erTheirlandfromocroi'schain. A-hen. 
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Lux Benignsu lOs, 4^ 10s. 



John H. Newman. 



John B. Dykes. 




1. Lead, kind-Iy Light, a- mid th' encircling gloom, LeadTnon me on: 
2.1 was not ev - er thus, nor prayed that Thon Shoaldst lead me on; 
3. So long Thy pow'r hath blessed me, sure it stiU^ WIU lead me on 




The night is dark and I am far from home; Lead Then me on! 

I loved to choose and see my path; bnt now Lead Then me on! 

O'ermoorand fen, o'er crag and tor-rent till The night is gone^ 
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Keep Thoa my feet; I do not ask to 
I loved the gar - ish day, and, spite of 
And. with the mom those an - gel fa - ces 



fears, 
smile^ 




The dis « tant scene; one step e - 
Pride roled my will. Be-mem-ber 
Which I have loved long since, and 



nough 

not 

lost 



for me. 
past years. 
at - while. A - men. 
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Tune: Missionary Hymn. 



2 Shall we, whose sonls are lighted 

With wisdom from on hkh,— 
Shall we, to men benighted. 

The lamp of life deny? 
Salvationl salvationL 

The joyfol sound pronaim, 
Till earth's remotest nation 

Has learned Mesdah's name. 



3 Waft, waft, ye winds, His story, 
And you, ye waters, roll, 
Till, like a sea of glory. 

It spreads from pole to pole; 
Till o'er our ransomed nature 
The Lamb for smners slain, 
Redeemer, King, Creator, 
In bliss returns to reign I 

Reffindld Heber, 
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C. WiNKWOBTH, 1868. 



Sudbury. 7s. 



T. Clark. 
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Yoi-ces cry Sing-ingev-er-moreonhigh, Hal-Ie-Iu-jahlPraisetheLordlAMEN, 
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2 He who bore all pain and loss, 
Comfortless, npon the cross, 
Lives in glory now on high, 
Pleads for ns, and hears onr ci^: 
Hallelnjah! Praise the Lord! 

2 He who slambered in the grave 
Is exalted now to save; 



Now throngh Christendom it rings 
That the Lamb is King of kings: 
Hallelajahl Praise the Lord! 

4 Now He bids ns tell abroad 
How the lost may be restored. 
How the penitent forgiven, 
How we, too, may enter heaven; 
Hallelujah I Praise the Lordl 

Bohemian Easter Hymn, t$81. 
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Theodora. 7s. 



G. F. Handel. 
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1. Je - sns Christ is ris'n to - day, 



tr- 



i^m 



ns'n to - day 

I I ' 



Our tri - nm-phant ho - ly 



m 
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day 

tf2__ 




Who did once up -on the cross Snf-fer to re -deem onr loss. A-men. 

S^ .. \ t .J g ^ - ^ *^ ffi i^^ -n 




2 Hymns of Praise, then, let us sing 
Unto Christ, our heavenly King, 
Who endured the cross and grave, 
Sinners to redeem and save. 

3 But the pains which He endured 
Our salvation has procured; 



Now above the sky He's Ejng, 
Where the angels ever sing. 

4 Now be God the Father praised. 
With the Son from death upraised, 
And the Spirit ever blest: 
One true God by all confessed. 

2^,JromtheLaHn cfthelSth oenturvm 
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Chables Wesley, alt. 



Autumiu Ssy 78. D. 



FBiiNOois H. Babthelemon. 




Tbon-sandthoa-sandsaintsat-tend-mg, Swell the tri-nmph of His train; 
D.S. — Hal -le - la - jabi hal - le - lu - jahl God ap - pears on earth to reign. 
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Hal-le-lu - jahl hal-le -la -jahl God ap- pears on earth to reign; A-men 
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2 E?ery eve shall now behold Him, 3 Yea, Amen; let all adore Thee, 

Robed in dreadful majesty; High on Thine eternal throne: 

Those who set at nanght and sold Him, Savionr, take the power and glory; 
Pierced, and nailed Hun to the tree, ^ * "^ ^^ ^ * r«. . 

Deeply wailing. 
Shall the true Messiah see. 



Claim the kingdom for Thine own, 

come quickly, 
Hallelujah! Gome, Lord, come. 
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Je8U8, I my Cross have Taken. 



1 Jesus, I my cross have taken, ^ 

All to leave and follow Thee: 
Naked, poor, despised, forsaken, 

Thoa, from hence, my all sbalt be: 
Perish every fond ambition, 

AU I've Bo't, and hoped, and known: 
Tet how rich is my condition, 

God and heaven are still my own! 

2 Let the world despise and leave me, 

They have left my Saviour, too: 
Human hearts and looks deceive me, 

Thoa art not, like man, nntrue; 
And, while Thoa shalt smile u^on me, 

God of wisdom, love and might. 
Foes may hate, and friends may shun me; 

Show Thy face, and all is bright. 



Man may trouble and distress me, 

'Twill but drive me to Thy breast: 
Life with trials hard may press me, 

Heaven will bring me sweeter rest. 
'tis not in erief to harm me, 

While Thy love is left to me. 
'twere not in joy to charm me. 

Were that joy unmixed with Thee. 

Enow, my soul. Thy full salvation; 

Rise o'er sin, and fear, and care: 
Joy to find in every station 

Something still to do or bear. 
Think what Spirit dwells within thee. 

What a Father's smile is thine, 
What a Saviour died to win thee, 

ChUd of heaven, shouldst thoa repme? 



288 

Samuel i Smith. 



America. 68, 48. 



Att. Ii7 Henry Caset. 




1. Myeoaiitr7!'ti8ofthee,Sweetlandofliberty,OftheeIsuig;Landw]i«remyfathersdiedI 




Land of thepikrims' pride! From ev'ryiDonntainside Let freedom rinerl 




ryiDonntainside 



gl A- MEN. 



i 



'-^ mrrrfntm ^m 



^ 



2 My native country, thee, 
Land of the noble, free— 

Thy name I love; 
I love thy rocks and rills, 
Thy woods and templed hills; 
My heart with rapture thrills 

Like that above. 

3 Let mnsic swell the breeze. 
And ring from all the trees. 

Sweet freedom's song; 
Let mortal tongues awake; 



Let all that breathe partake; 

Let rocks their silence break, 

The sound prolong. 

4 Our fathers' God! to Thee 
Author of liberty, 

To Thee we sins: 
Long may our land be bright 
With freedom's holy light; 
Protect us bv Thy might, 
Great God, our £ingl 
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John R. Wrefobd. 

J. 



Serenity. C. M. 



William V. Wallace. 
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1. Lord, while for all man-kind we pray, Of ev - 'ry clime and coast. 



^1^:^ 




hear us for our na-tive land,— The land we love the most. A -MEN. 

^ 




2 gnard our shores from every foe. 
With peace our borders bless, 
Our cittes with prosperity, 
Our fields with plenteousness. 



3 Unite us in the sacred love 

Of knowledge, truth, and Thee; 
And let our hills and valleys shoot 
The songs of liberty. 



290 Mercy. 7s. 



Ar. from Loms IL Oottsohalk. 



fujMj ii^^mj^^-h^p^ 
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L Ho - ly Ghostl with light di.-vine, Shine up -on this heart of nune; 
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Ghasetheshadesofnighta - way, Tummy darkness in -to day. A- men. 
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2 Holy Ghostl with power divine, 
Cleanse this guilty heart of mine; 
Long hath sin without control 
Held dominion o'^r my soul. 

->^ 3 Holy Ghost! with joy divine, 

Cheer this saddened heart of mine; 

Bid my many woes depart, 

Heal my wounded, bleeding heart. 

4 Holy Spirit! all divine. 

Dwell within this heart of mine; 
Cast down every idol- throne. 
Reign supreme-^-and reign alone. 

Andrew Reed. 
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1 Christ to heaven is gone before 
In the body here He wore; 

' He that as our Brother died, 
Is our Brother glorified. 

5 All the angels wondering own, 
'T is our nature on the throne; 
**How,'He lov^d them, behold!" 
Trembles on the harps of gold. . 



3 Fear not, ye of little faith. 
For He hath abolished death; 
And no longer now we die, 
We but follow Christ on high. 

4 As our Shepherd He is there, 
With the comfort of His care; 
Fear no evil, doubt no more, 
Christ to heaven is gone before. 

George Rawson^ ^Sisj, 
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1 Holy Spirit, Truth divine! 
Dawn upon this soul of mine; 
Word of God, and inward Light 1 
Wake my spirit, clear my sight. 

2 Holy Spirit, Love divine! 
Glow within this heart of mine; 
Kindle every high desire; 
Perish self in Thy pure fire. 

3 Holy Spirit, Power divine! 
Fill and nerve this will of mine; 
By Thee may I strongly live, 
Bravely bear, and nobly strive. 

Samuel Longfellow. 
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Bernard of Clany, 12th Century. 
Trans, by J. M. Nbalb. 



Urbs Beata. 



Gbobgb F. Le Jeunb. 




1. Je - 111 - sa - lem the gold 

2. They stand, those walls of Zi 

3. There is the throne of Da 

4. Bweet and bless- ed conn 



en, With mUk and hon-ey 
on, All ju - bi - lant with 

▼idi And there from care re 
try, The home of God's e 



blest, 
song, 
leased, 
lectl 
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Be-neaththy con - tern - pla -tion 
Andbright with many an an - gel. 
The song of them that tri - nmph, 
sweet and bless-ed conn • try. 



Sink heart and voice op-prest; 

And all the mar-tyr throng: 

The shont of them that feast; 

That ea-ger hearts ex - pectl 
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I know not, I know not. 
The Prince is ev - er m them; 
And they, who with their Lead - er 
Je - sns, in mer - cy bring us 



What joys a - wait me there; 

The day-light is se - rene; 

Have con-qnered in the fight, 

To that dear land of rest; 
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What ra-dian-cy of 

The pas-tnres of the 

For • ev - er and for 

Who art, with God the 



•r f ' p -' Y- 



glo - ry, 
bless - ed 
ev - er 
Fa - ther. 



What bliss be - yond com - pare. 

Are decked in glo - rions sheen. 

Are clad in robes of white. 
And Spur - it, ev - er blest. 
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Je-ni-- - - - sa- lem the gold - en, 

Je - ni - sa - lem the gold - en, With milk and hon - ey blest, 
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Be-neaththy con-tem - pla - tion Sink heart and voice op-prest. 
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294 JesuSy Thou Joy of Loving Hearts. 



Tr. by Rat Palmer. 



J. BrTKOWBBIDGB. 







1. 

2. 
3. 
4. 
5. 



Je - BUS, Thon ]oy of lov - ingliearts, ThonFonnt of life, Thoa Light of menl 
Thy trathunchangM hath ev-er stood; Thoa sayest those that on Thee call; 
We taste Thee, Thouliv-mg Bread, And long to feast up - on Thee still; 
Onr rest-less spir- its yearn for Thee, Wher-e'eronr changeful lot is cast; 
Je-SQS, ev-er with ns stay; Make all our mo- mentscalm and bright; 

7 
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From the best bliss that earth im-parts, We turn nn- filled to Thee a -gam. 
To them that seek Thee, Thou art good, To them that find Thee, All in All! 
We drink of Thee, the Fountain Head, And thirst our souls from Thee to fill. 
Glad when Thy gra-ciou8 smOe we see, BIest,when our faithcanholdThed fast. 
Chase the dark night of sm a- way, Shed o'er the world Thy ho -ly light. 
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Copyrisrht, 1913. by J. B. Trowbridse^ 
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29S Paradise. 8s, 6s. 

Fbedbbick W. Faber. 



JOBEFR BABNBT. 




1. Par - a-cUsel Par 

2. Par - a - disel Par 

3. Par - a- disel Par 

4. O Par • a- disel Par 

5. Lord, Je - bus, King of Par 
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a-diselWho doth not crave for rest? 

a-disel The world is grow-mg old; 

a -disel We long to sin no more; 

a -disel We s^allnot wait for long; 

a -disel keep job in Thy lovel 




MlMJii. J' j4iiiLjjJ-Ui: 



Who would not seek the hap - py land Where they that loved are blest; 
Who would not be at rest and free, Where love is nev-'er cold; 
We long to be as pure on earth As on Thy spot -less shore: 
E'en now the lov-mg ear may catch Famt frag-ments of thy song; 
And guide us to that hap - py land Of per • feet rest a - bove; 
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Refrain. 




pr-7-r 



Where ley- al hearts and true, Stand ev - er in the light, 

Where I07 - - al hearts and farne, 

i 
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All rap-ture thro' and thro'. In God's most ho - ly sight? A-MEN. 
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Asleep in Jesu8» L. M. 



Miao^imiT Macbcat. 



William B. Bsadbuby. 




1. A-sleep in Je - sasi bless-ed sleep I From which none ev - er wake to weep; 
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Acalmandim-dis-tarbedre-po8e,Un-bro-keDbythela8t of foes. A-hen. 
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2 Asleep in JesnsI how sweet 4 Asleep in JesosI for me 

To be for snch a slumber meet! May such a blissful refuee be: 

With holy confidence to smg fiecnrel^ shall my ashes Tie, 

That death hath lost its venomed ^tingl And wait the summon^ from on high. 



3 Asleep in Jesnsf peaceful resti 
Whose waking is supremely blest; 
No fear— no woe, shall dim the hour 
That manifests the Saviour's power. 



5 Asleep in Jesus 1 far from thee 
Thy kindred and their graves may be: 
But thine is still a blessed sleep 
From which none ever wake to weep. 
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John East. 



Geer. C. M. 



Henbt W. Gbeatobbz. 




Where sol - try sun. or storm -y day, 






Or night is nev - er seen. A-men. 




2 Far. up the everlasting hills 

In God's own light it lies; 
His smile its vast dimension fills 
With joy that never dies. 

3 One narrow vale, one darksome wave, 

Divides that land from this: 



I have a Shepherd pledged to save. 
And bear me home to bliss. 

Far from this guilty world to be 
Exempt from toQ and strife— 

To spend eternity with- Thee — 
My Saviour, this is life I 



/ 
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He Will Answer Every Plrayer. 



Mast Bebmstecreb. 



D. B. Towneb; 




1. God has giv - en you His prom-ise, That He hears and answers prayer; 

2. He win not with-hold one bless -ing, He will give you what is best; 

3. He can hear the great pe - ti- tion, And the small-est, o - ver there; 

4. Take to God your plans and fail-ures, An-y time and an - y-where; 

^'^ t^ t- ^ 




He will heed your sup-pli - ca- tion, If you cast on Him your care. 

God will an - swer by His Spir - it, Ev - 'ry one who makes re - quest. 

Un- to God pray with -out ceas- ing, He will an-swer ev - 'ry prayer. 

No one e'er nas gone un- answered, For He an-swers ev - 'ry prayer. 
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He will an-swer ev - 'ry prayer. He will answer ev - 'ry prayer, 

He will an-swer, an-swer ev'ry prayer* He will answer, answer ev - 'ry prayer. 

42. 







Go to Him in faith be • liev*ing, He will an-swer ev - 'ry prayer. 
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Copyrlsrht, 1914, by Chas. M. Alexander. International Copyrifirht Secured. 

299 There are Angels Hovering Round. 




1. There are an - gels hov- 'ring round, There are an - gels ttoy-'ring 
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There are Angels Hovering Round. 
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ronnd. There are a n gels, aa 



gels hoy - 'nng ronnd. 
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2 To carry the tidings home. 

3 To the New Jerusalem. 

4 Poor sinners are coming home. 



5 And Jesus bids them come. 

6 Let him that heareth come. 

7 We're on>)ur journey home. 
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Joseph Denham Smith, iseo. Sib Abthxts Suluvan. 
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I 'I 

bide in Thee, in that deep love of Thine, My Je - bus, 

bide m Thee, my Sav-iourOod, I know. How love of 

bide in Thee, nor doubt, nor self, nor sin. Can e'er pre- 

bide in Thee, 'tis thus I on - ly know. The se - crets 
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Lord, Thou Lamb of God di - vme; Down, close-ly down, as liv-ing branch with 
TMne, so vast m me may flow; My emp-ty yes - sel run-ning o'er with 
vaO with Thy blest life with - in; Joined to Thy -self, com-muning deep, my 
of Thy mind e'en while be -low; All joy and peace, and knowledge of Thy 

J ' 
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tree, I would a- bide, my Lord, my Christ, in Thee. 

joy. Now - ver-flows to Thee, with -out al - loy. 

Bom Knows nought besides its mo-tions to con - trol. 

word, All pow'r and fruit, and ser-vice for the Lord. A - B£EN. 
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Momington. S. A/L 



JAMXS MONTQOlfBBT, 1812. 



MoitNINGTON. 




an( 
and 



1. Come to the morn • fog prayer. Gome let ns kneel 

2. At noon be-neath the Bock Of A - gee rest 

3. At eve shot to the door, Bound the home - al • tar 

4. When midnight seala our eyes, Let each m Spur • it 

J -^ -^ 



pray; 

pray; 

pray, 

flay. 




* 



Prayer u the Chris-dan pil-grim's staff, To walk with God all day. 
Sweet is the shad -ow from the heat, When the son smites by day. 
And find-iog there the house of 6ed, At heaven's gate close the day. 
I sleep hot my heart wak-eth. Lord, With Thee to watch and pray. A-men. 
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302 Let Me Come Closer to Thee, Jesus. 



Llanthont Abbbt HTMxra. 



Organist of Llamthony Abbbt. 



1. 
2. 
3. 
4. 
6. 
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Let me come clos - er to Thee, J e 

Let me show forth Thy bean - ty, Je 

Yes, like a foun-tain, pre * cions Je 

In all my heart and wiU, Je 

Thirsting and hongering for Thee, Je 



• sns. Oh! dos-er day b; 

• sns, Like sunshine on 

- sns. Make me and let 

- sns. Be al-to-geth 

- sns. With blessed hnn 



the hiUs, 

me be; 

er King; 

ger here, 




Let me lean hard- er on Thee, Je - sns, Yes, harder all the way. 
Oh, let my lips pour forth Thy sweetness In joyous, sparkling rills. 
Keep me and nse me dai - ly, Je - sns. For Thee, for on - ly Thee. 
Make me a loy -al sub-ject, Je - sns, To Thee in ey - ery-thmg. 
Longing for home on Zi - en's mountain. No thirst, no hnnger there. A • 
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Tell Me the Old, Old Story. 



IfmsEATB Hamxit. 



W. H. DOAMX. 



PilJil l UM 




1. Ten me the old, old sto - ry, Of nn-seen things a 

2. Tell me the sto -rv slow -|y, That I may take it 

3. Tell me the same old sto -ry When yon have cause to 



OTO, Of 

in— That 
fear That 
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Je - sns and His elo - ry, Of Je - sns and His love. Tell me the 
won-der-fd re - aemption,6od'srem-e - dy for sin. Tell me the 



this world's empty glo - ry Is cost-ing me too dear. Tes, and when 




sto - ry sim-ply, As to a lit -tie child, For I am weak and 
Bto - ry oft - en, For I for -get so soon; The "ear -ly dew*' of 
thatworld'sglo - ry Is dawning on my soul, Tell me the old, old 




wea-ry And help-less and de - filed. 

mommg Has passed a-way at noon. Tell me the old, old sto-ry, TeQ me the 

sto -ry: Christ Jesnsmakesthee whole. 
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old, old sto -ry, Tell me the old, old sto - ry Of Je-sns and His love. 
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My Jesusy I Love Thee. 



A. J. Gordon. 




1. My Je - sas, I loye Thee, I know Thoa art mine; For Thee all the 

2. I love Thee be - cause Thoa hast first lov - ed me, And purchased my 

3. I win love Thee in life, I will love Thee in death, And praise Thee as 

4. In man-sions of glo - ry and end -less de- light I'll ev - er a« - 
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fol - lies of sin I re - sign; My gra-cions Be - deem - er, my 
par - don on Gal - va-ry'stree; I love Thee for wear.- ing the 
long as Thoa lend - est me breath, And say, when the death - dew lies 
dore Thee in heav - en so bright; I'll smg with the glit - ter - mg 
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Sav - ioor art Thoa 
thorns on Thy brow 
cold on my brow 
crown on my brow 



If 
If 

'*If 
**If 



ev- er 
ev-er 
ev-er 
ev-er 
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I loved Thee, my Je - bus, 'tis now! 

I loved Thee, my Je - sus, 'tis now I 

I loved Thee, my Je - sus, 'tisnowl'* 

I loved Thee, my Je - sus, 'tlsnowl" 
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O JesiiSy I Need Thee. 



1. Jesus, I need Thee; no power but Thine 
From sin can deliver a nature like mine; 
gracious Bedeemer, my Saviour be Thou, 
If ever, Jesus, if ever, just now! 



2. Jesus, I need Thee; temptation's dark honr 
. Is closing around me, I feel its dread power; 
gracious Bedeemer, my Saviour be Thou, 
If ever, Jesus, if ever, just nowl 
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I am Coming, Lord! 
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V L. Habtbougb. 
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1. I hear Thy welcome yoicejThat calls me,Lord,to Thee,For cleansing in Thy 

2. Tho' coming weak and YiIe,Thoii dost my strength assnre^Thon dost my vileness 

3. 'Tis Je - BUS calls me on To per-fect faith and love, To per-fect hoj[>e,and 
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Chorus. 
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precious blood That flowed on Gal-va - ry. 

ful - ly cIeanse,Till spot -less all and pnre. I am com-ing,Lord, Combing 

peace,and tmst^For earth and heav'n a-bove. 
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now to Thee! Wash me,cleanse me, in the blood That flowed on Gal-va -ry I 




Copyrifirht, 1900, by L* Hartsooflrh. RenewaL 
Owned liy The Bifflow & Main Co. Used by per. 



305 Continued* O Jesus, I Need Thee. 

3. Jesus, I need Thee; for hard is the road. 
And long is the jonmey, and heavy the load; 

gracious Redeemer, my Saviour be Thou, 
If ever, Jesus, if ever, just now! 

4« Jesus, I need Thee; hear Thou my cry! 

1 need Thee to live, and I need Thee to die; 
gracious Redeemer, my Saviour be Thou, 
If ever, Jesus, if ever, just now! 

James M. Gray, 
Ckypyrlsrht, 1904, by Winona Pnb. Co. 
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Help Me to be 



D« Bi Townib 




■arr 



1. Help me to be ho • tyy Fa-ther of light; GnQt-bordeiieduid 

2. Help me to be ho - ly, O Say-ionr £ • vine; Why oon-qoir eo 
S. Help me to be ho • ly, 8pir-it di • vine; Come,iane-tl*i|y 





\iii \ .i-\ \ Vii\ 



low • 1^9 I bow m thy tight; How afaall a stained confidence Oare gajte on Thy 
dow • If Tlui na-tore of mine? Stamp deeply Thy Uke-ness Where Satan's hath 
who-ly This tem-ple of Thine; Now cast ont each i - dol,Heie set ap Thy 





facet B'^ the' in Thy pree • ence Thoa grant me • placef 
been; £x • pel inthThybiight«nefiB My dark-neseand tint 
Chronot Belgn,ieignwi1li«oiit d • val, 8a-premeand • • lonel 
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We Praise Thee, O God! 



Wl V. Maokat. 

JL 



J. J. HVBBAHD. 




L We 
2. We 
8. AH 
4. Be 



praise Thee, 


God, 


for 


the 


Son 


of 


Ihy 


love, 


praise Thee« 


God, 


for 


Thy 


Sinr 


• tt 


of 


BgWt 


glo • ly and 


pruse 


to 


the 


Lamb 


that 


waa 


alafai, 


vi?e 01 ft • 


gam, 


fiQ 


each 


heart 


with 


Thy 


loTe, 



We Praise Thee, O God! 




f f p l f f JN J JU ! 



Vox Je • 808 who died and It now gone a • bo?o! 

Who has diown tis onr Sav-ioor and 8cat*tered our nightl 

Who has borne all our tins and has deansed ev • 'ly istainl 

May each sonl be re - kin - died with fire from • - boyel 

A ' ' ' - 
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Kra. S. M. HitL. 



I Jesus Paid It AIL v i 



SCfBM T. GftAFI. 



^^ 




1« I hear the Saviour say: * 'Thy strength Indeed is small; Child of weakness, 
2* Lordi now m-deed I find Thy power, and Thme a-lone, Can change the 
8. For noth-mg good have I Where-by Thy ^ace to claim; I'll wash my 




watch and prayi Find in MetiuneaU in all.'' 

lap • er'sepotSi And melt tilie heart of stone. Je«8Dspidd H aD| 

gar-ments white In the blood of Cal-v'ry's Lamb, 
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How I Love Jesus! 



Wnrmuit 



▲mericsa SgiillaaL 




1« There is a name I love to hear, I love to dng its worth; It somidsliko 
2* li tells me of aSaTioiir'8love,Whodiedto set me free; It tells me 
8« II tells of OneyWfaoseloviogheartCanfeelmy deepest woe. Who in each 




Oro«nc to mine ear^The sweetest name on earth. 

of Hisprecionsblood, The sinner's perfect plea. how I loTS Je-snSt 

8or-row bears a part That none can bear be -low. 



m 



k lU r - fi t Lp"^ 






how Hove Je • sost how Hove Je-sosiBecanseHefirstloyedmel 

rY-ifi-rrirT ^ l ffpnfjI I 




Turn to the Lord. 



IfeDIILIB laOAUS. 

FraB. 




« I Gome/ye sin-nerSt poor and need-y, Weak and wonnded.dck and sore;) 
**lJe-snB read-y stands to sayayoQ,Fn]l of pit- y, love, and pow'r. ) 

2 I Let not conscience make yon lin - ger. Nor of fit - ness f ond-ly dream; ) 
^' I All tiie fit-neas He re • qnir^ Is to feel yonrneed of Hmr. { 

g ) Gome, ye wear-y, heavy - la- den,6rmsedandmangled by the faD; ) 
I If you tartly tillyon'rabet-ter, You will never come at alL ) 




D.O.— 62o-ryiftofi*or, and eol • ixt-tfcm^CAristiCtoZtnxlilkasamistorJfimi 



M Qbobob* 



Turn to the Lord. 




:Jy/^fj l J,nJ;i'Ji # 



Tom to theLoidyandseeksal • Ta«tioo,SomidtbepraiMo! HbdstfaBini; 



l"ffriri V /?f 




312 V. What a Friend We Have in Jesus. 



H. BONAB. 



C. C. CONVBBBB. 




1* What A Friend we have in Je • snSt AQ 

2. Hart wo tri • ala and temp-ta • tions? Is 

3. Are weweakandheav-y - la • den, Com' 



onronsandgrie&to bearl 
there trouble an*y-whereT 
•beredwitha load of caref 




Wtss. 




What a priv-i*Iege to car • ly £v < 
We Bhonld nev • er be die • cdtir - aged, Take 
Pro •dons Saviour, still onr rel-ngOt— Take 



'ly-thing to God in prajferl 
it to the Lord in prayer. 
it. to the Lord in prayer. 




D.8.— AH because we do not car - ry Ev « 
D. S.— Je • sua knows our ev • 'ry weak-ness, Take 
0.8«-*Id HisarmsHe'QtakeandBhieldthee; Tboo 



'ry-thing to God in prayer. 
it to the Lord in prayer, 
will find s iol*ioa there* 




^^ 



\ 



what peace we oft -en for •fat, whatneedlesBpainwe bear, 
Can we find a friend so faith •ful. Who wiD all our aor>rows share? 
Do thy friendsde-spise, forsake thee? Take it to the Lord in prajir} 




^'' 
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Fannt J. Cbosbt. 

Slowly, 



Eveijr Day and Hour. 



W. H. DOANB. 



^^^j^^f^^^^ij^am 



1. Say-iour, more than life to me, I am clmging, clinging close to Thee; 

2. Thro' this changiDg world be-low, Lead me gen-tly, gen-tly as .1 go, 
«3. I wonld love Thee more and more, Till this fleeting, fleet-ing life is o'er, 



k^^r^rp^ m 





Let Thy pre-cions blood ap- plied, Keep me ev-er, ev - er near Thy side. 
Tnist-ing Thee, I can -not stray, I can nev-er, ney-er lose my way. 
Till my soul is lost in love In a brighter, brighter world a - bove. 







D,B,^May Thy ten -der love to me Bind me closer, clo-aer. Lord to Thee. 
Refrain. , ^^ w ,. f. D,S. 




Ev-'ry day, ev-'ryhonr, Let me feel Thy cleansing pow'r; 

Er - 'ry day and hoar, ev • 'ry day and hoyr, ^ 



- 'ry day and hoar, ev • 'ry day a 



—Kb 1 . , i _ ik =^ 



Cooytight, 190S, hr W. H. Doane. Used tv pomlaikm. 



i 



'^=P-1> 



1 



m 



314 Sweet Hour of Prayer. L* M. S. 



W. W. Walpobd. 



W. B. Bradbubt. 

FiNEL 

i r-2- 




1 r Sweet hoar of pnyer,sweet hour of pnyer,That calls me from a world of care j 
' \ And bids me at my Father's throne Make all my wants and wi 



D.G.-And oft escaped the tempter's snare,By thy retnm, sweet 



wishes known! 
honr of prayer. 



mmH^^ -- 




Sweet Hour of Prayer. 



D.C. 




In sea-sons of dis -tress and grief , My sonlhas oft- en found re -lief, 




2 Sweethonr of prayerl sweethonr of prayer! 
Thy wings shall my petition bear 
To Him whose truth and faithfulness 
Engage the waiting soul to bless. 
And smce He bids, me seek His face, 
Believe His word, and trust His grace, 
I'll cast on Him my every care, 
And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer. 



3 Sweet hour of prayer I sweet hour of prayer I 
May I thy consolation share 
Till from Mount Pisgah's lofty height 
I view my home and take my flight. 
In m^ immortal flesh I'll rise 
To seize the everlasting prize. 
And shout while passing thro' the air, 
"Farewell,farewell,sweethour of prayer." 
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Even Me. 



Elizabeth Codnsb. 



W. B. Bbaobubt. 




i=i=i5 



2 fLord, I hear of show'rsof bless-ing Thou art scatt'ring full and free;) 
* \ Show'rsthethurst-y soul re-fresh-mg; Let some dropsnow fall on me; / 
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Refrain. 



^ 
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E - ven me, e 



1. Let some drops now fall on me. 
ven me, 2. Let Thy mer - cy rest on me. 

3. for-give and re - cue mel 

4. Speak the word of peace to me. 



m 
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Used fay arrangement with the Bifflow & Main Cc'Owners of copyright. 
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Has the world my heart been keeping? 
forgive and rescue me! 



2 Pass me not, gracious Father! 
Smful though my heart may be; 

Thou might'st leave me, but the rather /\ u i a • • i 

Let Thy mercy rest on me. * ^^^^ me not, O holy SpintI 

Thou canst make the blmd to see; 

'3 Have I long in sin been sleeping? Testify of Jesus' merit. 

Long been slightmg, grieving Thee? Speak the word of peace to me. 
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W. J. K. 



Lord, Vm Coming Home. 

WM. J. KmEPATBIGK. 



|fe fe^=^^Hr^H4^^H 



1. I've waa-dered far a - way from God, Now I'm com-ing home; 

2. I've wast - ed man - y pre - cions years, Now I'm com-ing home; 

3. I'm tired of sin and stray - ing. Lord, Now I'm com-ing home; 

4. My Bonl is sick, my heart ia sore, Now I'm com-ing home; 
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Tne paths of 

I now re 

I'U trust Thy . 

My strength re -new, my hope re -store, Lord, I'm com-ing home. 
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D.S.— - pen ivide Thine arms of love. Lord, I'm com-ing home* 
Chorus. 




N^^^^ 
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Com-ing home, com-iog home, Nev - er more 

<S> r-# #-*— ^(5» 1— # 0- 



to 

-0- 



-iS>- 



roam; 



i 
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t 



Copyright, 1892, by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. 

5 My only hope, my only plea. 
Now I'm coming home; 
That Jesns died, and died for me, 
Lord, I'm coming h6me. 



f^ 



6 I need His cleansing blood, I know, 
Now I'm coming home; 
wash me whiter than the "snow, 
Lord, I'm coming home. 
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The Way of the Cross. 



E. W. Blandly. 



Arr. from P. P. Buss. 



fe ^ ^,^^ gi| ^j , ;^T-^4^ 



1. I can hear my Sav - ionr call-ing, I can hear my Say- ionr call- ing, 

2. I'll go \vith Himthro' the gar-den, I'll go with Him thro 'the gar-den, 

3. I'll go with Him thro' the judgment, I'll go with Him thro' the judgment, 

4. He will give me grace and glo - ry. He will give me grace and glo-ry. 
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'D.C -Where He leads me I will fol-low. Where He leads me I xwill fol'low. 



The Way of the Cross. 



D,C, for Chorus. 



^ I [SI N N I f^^^\. ^ r7s D.C, for Chor 



I can hear my Sav - ionr call-ing, ' ' Take thy cross and f ol-low, f ol - lo w Me . " 
I 'II go with U\m thro ' the gar-den , I'll go with Him , with Him all the way. 
I'll go with Him thro' the judgment, I'll go with Him, with Him aU the way. 
He will give me grace and glo-ry, Andgowithme, with me all the way. 




4-l-g4-f 
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Where He leads me I will foUlow, P II go with Him, with Him all the way. 
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* 

Fanny J. Crosby. 



Pass Me Not. 



W. H. DOANE. 








+ 



t 



1. Pass me not, gen -tie Sav -ionr, Hear my hum- ble cry; While on 

2. Let me at a throne of mer-cy Find a sweet re- lief; Eneel-ing 

3. Trust -ing on - ly in Thy mer - it. Would I seek Thy face; Heal my 

4. Thou the Spring of all my com -fort, More than life to me; Whom have 



g^i 



#-r 
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Chorus. 




f-p— H — ^ — v^ — K 



oth - ers Thou art call - ing, Do not pass me by. 

there in deep con-tri- tion,Helpmy nn- be - lief. Sav-iour, Sav -ionr, 

wonnd-ed, bro-ken spir - it. Save me by Thy grace? 

I on earth be - side Thee I Whom m heav'n but Thee? 
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Hear my humble cry; While on oth-ers Thou art call-ing, Do not pass me by. 






m 




i 
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CSopyrisht, 1870. by W. H. Doane. Used by permission. 
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319 His Mercy Flows An Endless Stream. 



L.M. PaalmlSe. 



James MgG&anahan. 




1. thank the Lord, the Lord of love, thank the God all gods a-bove; 

2. Whose wis-dom gave the heav 'ns their birth, And on the waters spread the earth. 

3. The moon and stars to mie the night, With radiance of a mild-er light. 




thank the might - y King of kings. Whose arm hath done snch wondrons things. 
Who taught yon glo-rions lights their way, The ra-diantson to mle the day. 
Who smote the Egyptians'stnbbom pride, When in His wrath their firstborn died. 



t 



Ti^~~y 
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Chobus. 





His mer-cy flows an end-less stream To all e-ter - ni - ty the same. 




w::^ 
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To all e-ter-ni-ty, To all e - ter-ni-ty. To all e-ter-ni-ty the same. 




4 Bat led His Isr'el from their land, 6 Sihon, the king of Heshbon's towers, 
Withoatstretchedarmandconq'ringhand. And Og, the Lord of Bashan's powers, 

Whose hand the Red sea's waters clave. And for inheritance their land 
And goided Is'rel throngh the wave. He gave to Israel's chosen band. 

5 But bnried Pharaoh and his bands, 7 Who thought on ns amidst onr woes. 
And led his flock throngh desert lands. And rescned ns from all onr foes. 

Who smote proud monarchs in then: might. Who daily feeds each living ^^£» 
And warlike princes slew in fight. thank the heaven's Almighty Sng. 

Copyriflrht, 1890, by JameB McGranahan. Chas. M. Alexander, owner. 



320 Saviour, Like A Shepherd Lead Us» 

Author Unknown. William B. Bbadbuet. 




1. Sav-iour, like a shep-herd lead- us, Mach we need thy ten-derest care; 

2. We are thine, do thon be - friond ns, Be the guardian of onr way; 

3. Thon hast promised to re - ceive ns, Poor and sin -ful though we be; 

4. Ear - ly let us seek Thy fa - vor, Ear - ly let us do Thy will; 




In Thy pleas-ant pastures feed 
Keep Thy flock, from sin de -fend 
Thou hast mercy to re - lieve 
Bless-ed Lord and on - ly Sav 



us, For our use Thy folds pre-pare: 

us, Seek us when we go a-stray: 

us, Grace to cleanse,and pow'r to free; 

lour, With Thy love our bo -soms fill: 





Mr h 



^m 



^ 



Bless-ed Je - sus, Bless-ed Je- 

Bless-ed Je - sus, Bless-ed Je 

Bless-ed Je - sus, Bless-ed Je 

Bless-ed Je - sus, Bless-ed Je 



susl Thou hast bought us, thine we are, 

sus I Hear, hear us, when we pray. 

•sus! We will ear- ly turn to Thee. 

•susl Thou hast loyed us, love us still. 



m 




irtz 



^f .f 



V=^ 



<£- 



ic=fe 



fe£ 



P^=^ 



42- 



'^ 




Bless-ed Je - sus. Blessed Je-susl Thou hast bought us, thine we are. 

Bless-ed Je - sus. Blessed Je-susI Hear, hear us,whenwe pray. 

Bless-ed Je - sus. Blessed Je-susI We will ear - ly turn to Thee. 

Bless-ed Je - sus. Blessed Je-susI Thou hastlovedus, love us still. A-men. 
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321 Lord, Speak to Me, That I May Speak. 

Canonbury. L. M. _ Arr. from Robebt A. Schumann, 1839. 



ip^^^^^^ 



1. Lord, speak to me, that I may speak In liv -ingech-oes of Thy tone; 

2.0 lead me, Lord, that I may lead The wandering and the wayeriog feet; 

3. strengthen me, that while I tapd Firm on the Bock, and strong in Thee, 




^ffi-hpB 
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AsThonhastBonght,8o let me seek Thy er - ring chil- dren lost andlone. 

feed me, Lord, that I mayfeedThyhnngeringones withmannaeweet. 

1 may stretch ont a Ioy - ing band To wrestlers with the troubled sea. A-MEN. 
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4 teach me. Lord, that I may teach 6 fill me with Thy fnlness. Lord, 
The precions things Thou dost impart ; Until my very heart o 'erflow 
And wing my words, that they may reach In kindling thought and glowing word, 
The hidden depths of many a heart. Thy love to tell, Thy praise to show. 

*5 give Thine own sweet rest to me, 7 nse me, Lord, nse even me, 

That I may speak with soothing power Jastas Thou wilt, and when, and where; 
A word in season, as from Thee, Until Thy blessed face I see, 

To weary ones in needful hour. Thy rest. Thy joy. Thy glory share. 

Franee8 R. BdvergcU, 1879^ 
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Tamworth. Ss, 78, 48. 

^-Hx '-^ .- tr-c— ifl; 



LOCKHART. 
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■, / Look, ye gainte, the sight is glo-rioas; See the Man of sor-rows now \ 
\ From the fight retarned vie - to-rioosl Er-'iy knee to Him shall bow: j 
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Crown Him fcrown Him I Grown Aim! crovn Him! Crowns become the Victor 's brow. A-]£EN. 



/ 
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Evan. C. M, 
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; William H. Havebgal. 
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1. We may not climb the heavenly steeps To bring the Lord Christ down; 




2 Bat warm, sweet, tender, even yet 
A present help is He; 
And faith has yet its Olivet, 
And love its Galilee. 



4 Throngh Him the first fond prayers are 
Oar lips of children frame; [said 

The last low whispers of oar dead 
Are burdened with His name. 



3 The healing of the seamless dress 5 Lord and Master of as all, 

Is by oar beds of pain; What'er oar name or sign. 

We toach Him in life's throng and press, We own Thy sway, we hear Thy call,. 
And we are whole again. We test oar lives by Thine! 

John G. WhUtier, 
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1 A pilgrim throngh this lonely world, 1 

The blessed Savionr passed; 
A moarner all His life was He, 
A dying Lamb at last. 

2 That tender heart that felt for all, 2 

For all its life-blood gave; 
It foaad on earth a resting-place. 
Save only in the grave. 

3 Sach was oar Lord; and shall we fear 3 

The cross, with all its scorn? 
Or love a faithless evil world. 
That wreathed His brow with thorn? 



How sweet, how heav'nly is the sight, 
When those that love the Lord 

In one another's peace delight, 
And so fulfil His wordl 

When each can feel his brother's sigh. 

And with him bear a part; 
When sorrow flows from eye to eye. 

And joy from heart to heart! 

When, free from envy, scorn, and pride. 

Oar wishes all above. 
Each can his brother's failings hide, 

And show a brother's love! 



4 No! facing all its frowns or smiles, 4 Love is the golden chain that binds 
Like Him, obedient still. The happy souls above; 

We homeward press thro' storm or calm. And he's an heir of heaven who finds 
To Zion's blessed hill. His bosom glow with love. 

HoratiuB Bonar. 

Tune: Tamworth. 



2 Crown the Saviour, angels, crown Him! 
Rich the trophies Jesus brings; 
In the seat of power enthrone Him, 
While the vanlt of heaven rings: 
||:Crown Him! crown Himl:|| 
Crown the Saviour King of Kings! 

3' Smners in derision crowned Him, 
Mocking thus the Saviour's claim; 
Saints and angels, crowd around Him! 



Own His title, praise His namei 
II: Crown Him! crown Him!:|| 
Spread abroad the Victor's fame. 

4 Hark, those bursts of acclamation! . 
Hark, those loud, triumphant chords! 
Jesus takes the highest station; 
Oh, what joy the sight affords! 
||:Crown Him! crown Him!:|j 
Kmg of kings and Lord of lords! 

Thomaa KeUy, 1806.. 
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I'm 



itjng for Thee, Lord/ 

E. W. BUIUNOBB. 
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1. I'm wah; - ing for Thee, Lord, Thy bean - ty to see, Lord; 

2. Mid dan - ger and fear. Lord, I'm oft wea - ly here, Lord, 

3. For those gone be - fore. Lord, Thy lo?e we a - dore, Lord, 

4. E'en now let my ways, Lord, Be bright with Thy praise, Lord, 
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gam. 
gain, 
gain, 
gam. 
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I'm wait - ing for Thee, For 

The day must be near. Of 

We'll meet them once more. At 

For brief are the days Ere 



Thy com - mg a 

Thy com - ing ^ a 

Thy com - mg a 

Thy com - ing a 




Thon'rt gone 
'Tis all 
Thy blood 
I'm wait 



- ver there, 

son-shine there, 

was the sign, 

mg for Thee, 



Lord, A place to pre- 
Lord, No sigh - mg or 
Lord, Which marked them as 
Lord, Thy beau - ty to 



pare. Lord — 
care, "Lord, 
Thine, Lord, 
see^ Lord, 
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Thy glo < 
But glo - 
And bright 
No tri - 



ly I'D share 
ry so faur 
- ly They'll shine 
nmph for me 



At Thy 

At Thy 

At Thy 

Like Thy 
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a - gam. 
a- gain, 
a - gam. 
a - gain. 
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327 I Heard the Voice of Jesus Say. 

VOXDILECTI. C. M. D. ' 

Rev. HoRATtUB Bonab, 1846. Rev. John B. Dykbs, 1868. 
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1. I heard the voice of Je- sua say, ''Come nn - to Me and rest; 

2. I heard the voice of Je - sns say, "Be - hold, I free - ly give 

3. I heard the ▼oice'-^f Je- sns say, "I am this dark world's Light; 

fczl: 
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Lay down, thou wea-ry one, lay down. Thy head op -on My breast." 
The liy-ing wa- ter; thirst - y one. Stoop down and drink, and live." 
Look un - to Me, thy mom shall rise. And all thy day be bright." 
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I ~ came to Je - sns as I was, Wea - ry and worn and sad, 
I came to Je - sns, and I drank Of that life - giv - ing stream; 
I looked to Je - sns, and I fonnd In Him my Star, my Snn; 
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I fonnd mHim a rest - ing-place. And Hehasmademeglad. 
My thirst was quenched, my son! revived, And now I live hi Him. 
And in that light of life I'll walk, Till travel^ days are done. A-MEN. 
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James McGranahan. 
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€, -^' aeJjot^, And all that in me 

$t^ ^icy irho doth Most gra-cious - ly for - give, 
n ^fpif ^ ' ^'^'C^^^ ^* ^^^ ^® is -mer-ci - ful, 
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^^ op, His ho - ly name To mag - ni - ly and bless. 

B0 i//^ '^5 gra-cious ben - e - fits. He hath bestowed on thee. 

Of ^ d/s-e^s-es all and pains Doth heal and thee re-lieve. 

^0 ^i fer-ing and slow to wrath, In kind-nessplen- ti - ful. 
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Copsrrifirht, 1890, by James McGranahan. 

5 H6 win not chide continnally. 

Nor keep His anger still; 
With us He dealt not as we sinned. 
Nor did requite our ill. 

6 For as the heaven in its height 

The earth surmounteth far; ^ 

So great to those that do Him fear ». 

His tender mercies are. f 

7 As far as east is distant from ' \ 

The west, so far hath He 
From us removed, in tender love, 
All our iniquity. 
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Chas. M. Alexander, owner. 

8 ye His angels, that excel 

In strength, bless ye the Lord; 
Ye who obey, what He commands, 
And hearken to His word. 

9 bless and magnify the Lord, 

Ye glorious hosts of His; ^ 
Ye ministers that do fulfill 

Whate'er His pleasure is. 
10 bless the Lord, all ye His works, 

Wherewith the world is stored, 
V In His dominions everywhere; 

My soul bless thou the Lord. 



329 The Son of God Goes Forth to War. 



Reginald Hebeb. 
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1. The Son o! God goes forth to war, A king - ly crown to gain; 

2. The mar-tyr first, whose ea- gle eye Could pierc^be-yond the grave, 

3. A no - ble ar - my, men and boys, The ma ^ tron and the m^d, 
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His blood -red ban- ner streams a -far, Who fol-lows in His train? 
Who saw His Mas-ter in the sky, And called on Him to save; 
A - round the Sav-ionr's throne re- joice, In robes of light ar- rayed; 
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Who best can drink his cup of woe, Tri - nm-phant o - ver pain, 
Like Him, with par- don on His tongue, In midst of mor-tal pain, 
They climb'd the steep as- cent of heay'n Thro' per - il, toil and pam; 
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Who pa - tient bears his cross be - low, He fol - lows in His train. 
He prayed for them that did the wrong; Who fol - lows in His train? 
God, to us may grace be giv'n To fol - low in their train! 
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Rudierford. 7, 6, D. 
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1. The Bands of time are sink 

2. Oh, Christ, He is t|ie fonn 

3. Oh, I am my Be - lov 

4. The Bride eyes not her gar 



f 



- ing, The dawn of heay - en breaks; 

- tarn, The deep, sweet well of lovel 

- ed's, And my Be-Iov-ed's mine! 
• ment, Bat her dear Bridegroom's face; 





The snm - mer mom I've oghed for. The fair, sweet mom a - wakes: 

The streams on earth I've test - ed, More deep I'll drink a • bove. 
He brings a poor vUe sin - ner In - to His "house of >wme." 

I will not gaze at glo - ry, Bat on my Elng of_ grace. 
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Dark, dark hath been the mid 
There, to an o - cean fal 
I stand ap - on His mer 
Not at the crown He gi? 
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night, But day - spring is at hand, 

ness, His mer - cy doth ex - pand, 

it, I know no oth - er stand, 

eth, But on His pierc-ed hand. 
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And glo - ry, glo - ry dwell - eth 

And glo - ry, glo • ry dwell - eth 

Not e'en where glo - ry dwell -eth 

The Lamb is all the glo - ry 
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In Im-man-uel's land. 

In Im-man-uel's land. 

In Im-man-uel'fi( land. 

Of Im-man-uel's land. 
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331 A Mighty Fortress Is Our God. 

BIN' PESTE BURG. 
Tbans. bt Rev. Fbederick H. HEDgb, 1863. Martin Lutheb, 1629. 
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<■ f A might -y Fortress is oar God, A Bulwark ne? - er fail - ing; 1 
\Oiir Uelp-er He a • mid the flood Of mor-talills pre- vail- ing; / 
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For still oar an-cient foe Doth seek to work as woe; His craft and power are 
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gnat, And, armed with crael hate, On earth is not His o • qnal. A-hen. 
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2 Did we m oar owa strength confide, 

Our striving woald be losing; 
Were not the right man on oar side, 

The man of God's own choosing: 
Dost ask who that may be? 
Christ Jesas, it b He; 
Lord Sabaoth His Name, ' 

From age to age the same. 

And He mast win the battle. 

3 And thongh this world, with devils filled, 

Shoald threaten to ando as; 
We will not fear, for God hath willed 
His trath to triamph throagh as: 



The prince of darkness grim,— 
We tremble not for him; 
His rage we can endare, 
For lol his doom is sare, 
One little word shall fell him. 

That word above all earthly powers, 
No thanks to them, abideth; 

The Spirit and the gifts are oars 
Throagh Him who with as sideth: 

Let goods and kindred go. 

This mortal life also; 

The body they may kill: 

God's trathsabideth still, 
His kmgdom is for ever. 
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Thomas Oltvebs. 



The God of Abraham Praise. 
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Hebrew Melody. 
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1. The God of Abraham praise, Who reigns enthroned above; An-cientof ey-er- 

2. The God of Abraham praise, At whose supreme command. From earth I rise, and 
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last-ing days, And God of love; Je- ho-vah,greatI AM , By earth and 
seek the joys At His right hand: I all on earth for -sake, Its wis-dom. 
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heay'n confessed; I bow and bless the sa-cred name, For - ey - er blest. 

fame, and power; And Hun my on - ly por-tion make. My shield and tower. A -MEN. 
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3 He by himself hath sworn, 

I on His oath depend; 
I shall, on eagle's wings upborne. 

To heayen ascend; 
I shall behold His face, 

I shall His power adore, 
And sing the wonders of His grace 

For evermore. 

4 The goodly land I see, 

With peace and plenty blest; 
A land of sacred liberty. 

And endless rest. 
There milk and huney flow, 

And oil and wine abound; 
And trees of life forever graw. 

With mercy crowned. 
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5 Before the great Three-One 

They all exulting stand. 
And tell the wonders He hath d6ne . 

Through all their Itiad, 
The listening spheres attend, 

And swell the growing fame; . 
And sing, in songs which never end. 

The wondrous name. 

6 The whole triumphant host 

Give thanks to God on high; 
••Hail, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost," 

They ever cry; 
Hail^ Abraham's God and mme!— 

I join the heavenly lays, — 
All might and majesty are Thine, 

And endless praise. a 



333 Rise My Soul, and Stretch Thy Wings. 

AMSTERDAM. 
Rev. Robert Seagrave, 1742. "Tbb Foundry Collection." 1742. 
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1. Rise, my soul and stretch thy wings, Thy bet - ter por-tion teace; 

2. Biv - era to the o - cean run, Nor stay in all their course; 
3« Fly me rich - es, fly me cares, Whilst I that coast ex - plore; 
4. Cease, ye pil-grims, cease to mourn. Press on -ward to the prize; 
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Kise from tran - si - to-ry things Towards heaven, thy na-tive place. 
Fire as-cend-in^ seeks the sun; Both speed them to their source: 
Flatt'ring world, with all thy snares. So - lie - it me no more. 
Soon our Sav-iour will re - turn Tri - nm - phant m the skies: 
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Sun and moon and stars de-cay, Time, shall soon this earth re-move; 
So my soul, de- rived from God, Pants to view His glo-ri-ous face, 
Pil-grims fix not here their home; Stran-gers tar •'ry out anight; 
Yet a sea -son, and you know Hap-py en-trance will be given. 
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Rise, my soul, and haste a - way To seats prepared a - bove. 

For- ward tends to His a- bode, To rest m His em -brace. 

When the last dearmom is come^They'lIrise to joy-ful light. 

All our sor-rows left be - low, And earth ex-chiangedforheav'o. A-men. 
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When I Read That Sweet Story. 



Mb8. jEMmA Luke, 1841. 
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Air. lor William B. Bradbury, 1859. 
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!• I think when I read that sweet sto - ry of old, When 

2. I wish that His hands had been placed on my head. That 

3. Tet stin to His foot -stool in prayer I may go, And 
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Je-snswas here a-moDgmen, How He called lit-tle chil-dren as 
His arm had been thrown a-ronnd me, And that I might have seen His kind 
ask for a share in His love; And if I now earn - est - ly 
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lambs to His fold, I should like to have been with them then. 

look when He said, "Let the lit - tie ones come nn- to Me." 

seek Him be-low, I shall see Him and hear Him a - bove. A-men. 
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4 In that beautiful place He has gone to prepare 

For all who are washed and forgiven; 
And many dear children are gathering there, 
For of such is the kingdom of heaven. 

5 But thousands and thousands who wander and fall 

Never heard of that heavenly home; 
I should like them to know there is room for them ally 
And that Jesus has bid them to come. 

6 I long for the joy of that glorious time, 

The sweetest and brightest and best, 
When the dear little children of every clime 
Shall crowd to His arms and be blest. 
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Whiter Than the Snow. 



PmIiDsSI. C. M. 
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1. God, ac-cord-ing to Thygrace Be mer-ci-ful to 

2. wash mewhol-ly from my guQt And make me clean with- 

3. From out Thypres-ence cast me not, Thy face no more to 

4. Be •store me Thy sal - ya-tion'sjoy. My will -ing heart np- 
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me; 

in; 

Bee; 
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In Thme a-boundmg love blot oat All my in - iq - ui > ty/ 
For my trans-gres^sions I con-fess, I ev - er see my sin. 
Thy Ho - ly Spir - it and His grace Take not a -way from me. 
Then sin-ners shall be turned to Thee When I Thy ways un - fold. 
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Whit - er than the snow,.... Whit-er than the snow,.... 
Whit - er, whit - er than the snow, Whit - er, whit - er than the snow, 
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Wash me wash me and I shall be whit-er than snow. 

WashmeandIshallbewhit-erthansnow,and I shallbe whit-er than snow. 
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O How Love I Thy Law. 



Psalm. 19. C. M. 



Jame^ McGranahan. 
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1. God's 
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aw is per - feet and con-verts The soul in sin that lies; 

2. The stat-utes of the Lord are right And do re - joice the heart; 

3. Un - spot-ted is the fear of God And ev - er doth en - dure; 

4. More - o - Ter,they Thy ser - vant warn How he his life should frame; 



m 



m 



i=£ 



V- 



t 



]■ 



I 



^d^ 



'^^^ 



^^^^^^^^^m 



f 



r 



God's tes - ti - mo - ny is most sure, And makes the sim - pie wise. 
The Lord's command is pure and doth Light to the eyes im -.part. 
The judg-ments of the Lord are truth And right-eous-ness.most pure. 
A great re -ward pro - vid - ed is For them that keep the same. 
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Choeus. (Psa. 119: 97, Prose Version.) 
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how love I Thy law I how love I Thy law I It is my med - i - 
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ta - tion all the day; 
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how love I Thy lawl how 
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love 1 Thy lawl It is my med - i - ta - tion all the day 



allthe day. 
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337 Spirit of God, Descend Upon My Heart 

MORECAMBE. 
Rev. George Cbolt. Frederick C. Atkinson. 
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1. Spir - it of God, de-scend np-on my heart; Wean it from earth, thro' 
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all its pnls-es move; Stoop to my weak-ness, might-y as Thon art. 
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And make me love Thee as I ought to love. A - MEN. 
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2 I ask no dream, no prophet-ecstasies, 

No sudden rending of the veil of clay, 
No angel- visitant, no opening skies; 
But take the dimness of my soul away. 

3 Hast Thou not bid us love Thee, God and Eing7 

All, all Thme own, soul, heart, and strength, audi mind; 
I see Thy cross — there teach my heart to cling: 
let me seek Thee, and, let me find. 

4 Teach me to feel that Thon art always nigh; 

Teach me the struggles of the soul to bear, 
To check the rising doubt, the rebel sigh; 
Teach me the patience of unanswered prayer. 

5 Teach me to love Thee as Thine angels love, 

One holy passion filling all my frame; 
The baptism of the heaven-descended Dove, 
My heart an altar, and Thy love the flame. 
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Ever Waiting for the Lord. 

Wii4aAM H. YotnfO. 
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1. 

2. 
3. 

4. 



From the depths do I in - yoke Thee; Je - ho-vah, give an ear; 
Lordyif ThonBhonldstmark transgresHdons, Who before Thee,Lord,8han8tand? 
For Je - ho - vah I am wait - mg, And my hope is in His word, 
For the Lord my soul is wait -ing, More than watchers in the night, 
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To my Toice be Thou at - ten - tive And my snp-pli- ca-tion hear. 
But with Thee there is for - give- ness That Thy name may fear command. 
In His word of prom-ise giv - en; Yea, my soal waits for the Lordi 
More than they for mom-ine watch -ing, Watch-mg for the mom-mg light* 
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Chorus. 
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I am wait - ing, wait -ing, Wait-ing, ev-er wait -ing for the Lord; 
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I am wait-ing, wait-mg, Ev-er wait-ing for the Lord. 
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339 My Prayer. 

p. p. B. 
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1. More ho - li - ness give me, More Btrivmgs with -in; More pa-tiencein 

2. Moregrat-i-tndegiTe me, More trust in the Lord; More pride in His 

3. More pn-ri-.ty give me. More strength to o'er-come; More iree-dom from 




My Prayer. 
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snf - f 'ring, More Bor-row for sin; More faith in mj Sav-ionr, 
glo - ry, More hope in His word; More tears for His sor - rows, 
earth-stain8,More long -ings for home; More fit for the kmg-dom, 
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More sense of His care; More joy in His serv-ice,More pnr-pose in prayer. 
More pain at His grief; Moremeelcness in tri • al, More praise for re - lief. 
More nsed would I be; Morebiess-ed and ho - ly, More, Savioor, like Tliee. 
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Facle> Fade, Each Earthly Joy. 



Jane C. Bonab. 



Theodobe E. Perkins. 
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1. Fade, fade, each earth-ly joy; Je - bus 

2. Tempt not my soul a- way; Je - sus 

3. Fare -well, ye dreams of night; Je - sus 

4. FarQ - well, mor-tal - i - >ty; Je - sos 
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is 
is 
Is 



mine, 
mine, 
mine, 
mine. 
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Break ev - 'rv 
Here would i 
Lost in this 
Wei- come, e- 




ten • der tie; je - sns 
ev - er stay; Je - sus 
dawn -in g bright; Je - sus 
ter - . ni - ty: Je - sus 
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is mine. Dark is the wil-demess, Earth has no 

is mine. Per -ish-ing things of clay Bom but for 

is muA. AH that my sou has tried Left but a 

is mine. Welcome,01ovedand blest Welcome,8weet 
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rest - ing place, Je - sus a - 
one bnefday,Pa8sfrommy 
dfs - mal void; Je - sus has 
scenes of rest. Welcome, my 



lone can bless; Je - sus is 

heart a - way; Je - j^us is 

sat - is - fied; Je - sus is 

Saviour'sbreast; Je - sus is 



mme. 
mme. 
mine, 
mine. A - hen. 
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In Heavenly Love Abiding; 



Anna L. Wabino. 



Felix mendblssobn. 
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1. In heav'nlyloye a -bid-lng, No change my heart shall fear; And safe issnchcon- 

2. Wherey-er He mygaideme,NowantBhalItnmmeback; MyShepherdis be- 

3. Green pastures are beforeme, Which yet I have not seen; Bright okieswfllsoon be 
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oreme, wmcnyei i nave nox seen ;i}ngni;oEie8wm soon oe 



The storm may roar with - oat 
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fid - mg, Fornothingchangeshere. The storm may roar with - out me, 
8ideme,Andnothingcan I lack.Hiswis-domey - er wak - eth, 
'er me , Where darkest clonds have been. My hope I can - not meas - ure , 
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The storm may roar with-oat me» 










My heart may low be laid, But God isronnda-bont me, And can I be dis- 
His sight is nev-er dim , He knows the way He tak - eth, And I will walk with 
My path to life is free, My Sav-ionrhasmytreas-nre, And He will walk with 
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me. And 



dis • mayed? 




mayed? ButGodisround a -boutme, Andean..... ... I be dis-mi^ed? 

Him; He knows the way He tak-eth,AndI will walk with Him. 

MvSav-ionrhas my treasure, And He will walk with me. 



me; xavDav-ionrnas my treasure, And ne 

can I be dis-mured? 1 
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John Newton. 



G>ntra8t. Ss. D; 



XbWis Eoson. 




1. How te-dious and tasteless the hours When Je-sns no lon-ger I seel 
3. His name yieMs the rich -est per-ftinie, And sweet-er than ma -sic His voice; 

3. Con - tent with be^- hold-ing His face, My all to His pleasure re-signed, 

4. My Lord, if in - deed I am Thine, If Thon art my sun and my song. 
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Sweet prospects,sweet birds, and sweet flow'rs,Haye all lost their[sweetness to me; 
His prbs-encedis-pers-es my gloom, And makes all with -in me re-joice: 
No chang-es of sea -son or place Would make aii-y change m my mind: 
Say, why do I lan-gnish and pine? And why are my win- ters so long? 
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The mid-snm-mersnnshmesbqtdim. The fields striye In vain to look gay; 

I should, were He al-ways thus nigh, Have noth-ing to wish or to fear; 

While blest with a sense of His love, A pal -ace a toy would ap-pear; 

drive these dark clouds from my sky. Thy soul cheering pres-ence re -store; 
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But when I am hap-py in Him, De - cem-ber's aspleas-ant as May. 

No mor-tal so hap-py as I, My sum-mer would last all the year. 

And pris -ons woidd pal-a - ces prove, If Je-sus would dwell with me there. 

Or take me to Thee up on high. Where win-ter and clouds are no more. 
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Anna Wabneb. 



Jesus Loves Me. 



Wm. B. Bradbubt. 
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1. Je - SOS loves mel this I know, For the Bi * ble tell me so; 

2. Je - sns loves mel He who died, Heav-en's gate to o - pen wide^ 

3. Je- sns loves mel loves me still, When I'm sad or weak and iU; 

4. Je - sns loves mel He will stay, Close be - side me all the way, 
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Lit -tie ones to Him be -long, They are weak, but He is strong. 
He will wash a - way my sin, Let His lit - tie child come in. 

From His shin -ing throne on high. Comes to watch me where I lie. 
If I love Him, by and by He will take me home on high. 






Chorus. 
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{ Yes, Je-sus loves me, Yes, Je-sus loves me; i 

i Yes, Je-sus loves mo, (Omit,) ...../ The Bi-ble tells me so. 
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Happy Land. 




Old Melody. 




n j There is a hap-py land. Not far a-way, ") 

( Wheresamtsinglorystand,6right, bright asday; j how they sweetly sing, 

2 f Bright m that hap-py land Beams ev-'ry eye; 1 

\Eept by a Father's hand. Love cannot die. J then to glo-ry nm, 

o f Come to that happ3[ land, Come, come a-way; 1 

I Why will you doubtingstand. Why stilJ de-lay? / we shall hap-py be 
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Happy Land. 
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Wor 'Hhy is our Saviour Cngl '^ Loud let His praises ring, Praise, praise for aye! 

Be a crown aud kingdom won, And, bright a-bove the sun. Reign ey- er-more. 

Whenfrom siii and sor-row free; Lord, we shall dwell with Thee,61est eyer-more. 
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Therefore Give Us Love. 



Bishop Chbistophes Wordsworth. 



Tune: "Scots Wha* Hae." 
Arr. hf J. B. T. 
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1. Gra-ciousSpirrit, Holy Ghost, Taught by Thee we coyet most. Of Thy gifts at 

2. Faith and hope and love we see. Joining hand andhand, a-gree;But the great-est 

3. From the o - vershadow-ing Of Thy gold and sil-ver wing. Shed on us who 




Pen - te-cost, Ho-ly, heav-enly love. Love is kind, and suffers long; Love is 
of the three. And the best, is love. Faith will van- ish in - to sight; Hope be 
to Thee sing Ho-ly, heavenly love. Proph-e - cy will fade a- way, Melt-mg 
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meek, and thinks no wrong; Lo ve than death itself more strong ; Therefore give us love • 
emp - tied in delight; Love in heaven will shme more bright; Thereforegive us love, 
in the light of day; Love will ev - er with us stay; Therefore give us love. 
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'Exalt and Fkaise 



" JvuJk &. Johnston. 
ThMonChorui. 



D. aTownn, 




!• Pnuse ye""ffig fio - ly Name 

2. Come to His GourU with joy, 

3. Here let the an -them ring, 

4. Join all the hosts on h^^h 



The Lord 

Let al • le • la 

Where He is known to 

Who praise Je - ho • vah 




I-ing in tiie light; His won -tdrons works pro - claimi 
rise to yon-derthrone; Tonr no • blest song em - ploy, 
be the on-lyGod; And then pro-elaimHim Kingy 
and His name a-dore; And "Ho • ly, Ho • ly" cry, 



His 
To 
O'er 
In 




r 

might. •• Pruse 
known. • • 



: 'g p p [^ r f^ 



wis • dom and His bound-less 

make His pr use and glo • ry 

aU the wait-mg earth a - broad... • PzaiBetheLocdJe-ho - vak 

sweet ac-cordfor-oT - er • more.... 

4 1 ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 




Him, PraisetheLord,Je-ho-Tah,alltheMrt]iilaQpraiseHuii, 

■n the earth shall praiae Him. Pralee Him* 




(Wllghtt]iMbyChai.lLAlezaadeB» Inteniatlonalc^yrightaaeavsdi 
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Exalt and Pkiuse His Holy Name. 




Pralie Him, Sing His pruse whoso 

Aa-gel8aiidftEch?an*gel8^praiBeB[imiQ tbe high - est, 
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name b Loye, Bx • alt and prtuse 

praise Him e? • er glo««ioii8, 





Him Praise Him eT • er glo • rioi]8« 

o • fer aU vie • to • rions, Praise 
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o«fer aU ?ic«to* nous, Praise 

Him, Let Him be ex - alt • ed! 
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Km, The King of kings who reigna a - bove* 

Let Hhn be ez • alt • ed 
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Hallelujah for the Cross! 



HORATIUB BoifAB, aXT. 
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Jaxbs McGr^naham. 



it Buuideth fast, Hal -le - In - jah, hal - le - la-jah! De-fy - ing 



f 
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r 

1. The cross 

2. It is the old cross still, Hal -le - In - jah, hal - le - lu-jahl Its tri-amph 

3. 'Twasherethe debt was paid, Hal -le - la - jah, hal - le - In- jahl Onr sms on 




ey-'ry blast, hal- le- In- jah,hal-le - In- jahl The winds of hell have blown, The 
let ns tell, hal -le - In- jah,hal-le - In- jahl The grace of God hereshoneThro' 
Je-sns laid, hal-le- ln-jah,hal-l6 - In- jah! So ronnd the cross we sing Of 



M^t#f#^ 



^ 



cres. 




world its hate hath shown. Yet it is o-ver-thrown,Hal-le-ln-jahforthecrossI 
Christ the blessed Son, Who did for sin a - tone, Hal-le-ln-jah for the cross! 
Christ onr of-fer - mg. Of Christ onr liy-mg Emg, Hal-le-ln-jah for the crossl 



. 




Solo. Sop. ob Ten. of Duet. 
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Hal - le - In - jah, 

SOPBANO AND AlTO.* 



hal - le - In - j 



hal -le- 



T — " 



F=¥ 



* 



:f^=5: 



^^^m 



i: i i i 



CHOBUS.mp Hal • le- In - jah, 
Tenob and Bass. 



hal - le - In - jah, hal - le- 




*If desired, the Soprano and Alto may sing the upper Staff, omittinflr the middle Staff. 
CoDyrisht, 1882, by James McGranataan. Chas. M. Alexander, own^. 



HaUeliijah for the Crbss! 
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In - - - jah for the cross I 



Hal - le - lu - jah, 
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for the cross, hal - le - la - jah for the crossi 



Hal - le - la- jah, 
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Hal -le-la-jah, 
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it shall ney-er 



±-M 



^ 
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loss I 
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Hal-Ie -la-jah, it shall ney-er saf-fer, ney-er saf-fer loss! 
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P 



S 



3 



i 



=«=» 



i 



22 



^^..^^ag 



-<5^ 



m 



* Hal - le - la - jah, hal - le - la - jah, hal - le - la - jah for the crossi 
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Hal-le-la - jah, hal- le - la -jah, it BhaUney- er saf-fer lossi 
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* For a final endingr, all the voices may sins: the melody is unison through the last eight meas- 
pjri^s— th^ instrument playing the harmony. 
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God be With You. \ 



W. 0. 'TcniiB. 




1. God be mthyon tOl we meet a-gaiiit By Hiscomiflebgiiide, nphold you, 

2. God be with yon tiU we meet a-gam, 'Neath His wmgsprotectiQg hide yoQ, 

3. God be with you tiU we meet a-gain, When life's perils thick conlomid yon, 

4. God be with you tin we meet a-gain, Keep love's bamierfloatiiig o'er yon. 



rr\rm 





Witii ]ffis sheep se-cnre-ly fold yon, God be with yon till we meet a-gain. 

Bai • ly man-na still pro -vide yon, ^od be with yon tiQ we meet a-gain. 

Pot Hk aims nn- iafl-ing round yon, God be with yon till we meet a-gam. 

Smite death's threat'ning wave before yon,God be with yon tiQ we meet a-gah}. 




Tin we meet, till we meet, TSi we meet at Je-sns' leet, 

TDlweiDeel,tiUwem6et,tiIlvemeek,TillwemeetatJe- 8ii8'feel,tinweiiieel^ 





TQl we meet, tin we meet, Godbewithyontinwameet'a^gam. 

T!]lwemeet,ti]lwemeet,tillw»iikeet, Godbe wilhyoatill wemeel a - gidn. 
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SCRIPTURE READINGS 



SELECTION I. 
The Apostles' Creed. 

I believe in God, the Father Almighty, 
Maker of heaven and earth ; and In Jesus 
Christ his only Son, our Lord ; who was 
conceived by the Holy Ghost ; born of the 
Virgin Mary; suffered under Pontius 
Pilate; was crucified, dead, and burled; 
the third day he arose again from the 
dead ; he ascended into heaven, and sit- 
teth on the right hand of God the Father 
Almighty; from thence he shall come t6 
judge the quick and the dead. I believe 
In the Holy Ghost; the holy catholic 
church ; the communion of saints ; the 
forgiveness of sins; the resurrection of 
the body ; and the life everlasting. Amen. 

SELECTION II. 

iThe Ten Commandments. Exodus 
20:1-17; Matthew. 22:37-40. 

1 And God spake all these words, say- 
ing: 

2 I CM» the Lord thy God, which have 
brought thee out of the land of Egypt, out 
of the house of bondage. 

3 Thou Shalt have no other gods before 
me. 

4 Thou shalt not make unto thee any 
graven image, or any likeness o/ any ihing 
that %9 in heaven above, or that xb in the 
earth beneath, or that i« in the water un 
der the earth : 

5 Thou shalt not bow down thyself to 
them, nor serve them : for I the Lord thy 
God am a Jealous God, visiting the in 
iquity of the fathers upon the children 
unto the third and fourth generation of 
them that hate me : 

6 And shewing mercy unto thousands 
of them that love me, and keep my com- 
mandments. 

7 Thou shalt not take the name of the 
Lord thy God in vain : for the Lord will 
not hold him guiltless that taketh his 
name In vain. 

8 Remember the Sabbath day, to keep 
it holy. 

9 Six days shalt thou labour, and do all 
thy work : 

10 But the seventh day is the sabbath 
of the Lord thy God : in it thou shalt not 
do any work, thou nor thy son, hor thv 
daughter, thy manservant, nor thy maid- 
servant, nor thy cattle, nor thy stranger 
that is within thy gates : 

11 For in six days the Lord made 
heaven and earth, the sea, and all that in 
them is, and rested the seventh day ; 
wherefore the Lord blessed the sabbath 
day, and hallowed it. 

12 Honour thy father and thy mother : 
that thy days may be long upon the land 
which the Lord thy God giveth thee. 

13 Thou gfaalt not kill. 

14 Thou shalt not commit adultery. 

15 Thou Shalt not steal. 

16 Thou shalt not bear false witness 
against thy neighbour. 



17 Thou shalt not covet thy neighbour's 
house, thou shalt not covet thy neigh- 
bour's wife, nor his manservant, nor nis 
maidservant, nor his ox, nor his ass, nor 
any thing that is thy neighbour's. 



Hear also what our Lord Jesus Christ 
saith : Thou shalt love the Lord thy God 
with all thy heart, and with all thy soul, 
and with all thy mind. This is the first 
and great commandment. And the sec- 
ond is like unto it. Thou shalt love thy 
neighbour as thyself. On these two com- 
mandments hang all the law and the 
prophets. 



SELECTION III. 

Man's Lost Condition. John 3:1-17. 

1 There was a man of the Pharisees, 
named Nicodemus, a ruler of the Jews : 

2 The same came to Jesus by night, and 
said unto him. Rabbi, we know that thou 
art a teacher come from God : for no man 
can do these miracles that thou doest, ex- 
cept God be with him. 

3 Jesus answered and said unto him. 
Verily, verily, I say unto thee, except a 
man be born again, he cannot see the 
kingdom of God. 

4 Nicodemus saith unto him. How can 
a man be born when he is old? can he 
enter the second time into his mother's 
womb, and be bom ? 

5 Jesus answered. Verily, verily, I say 
unto thee, Ei:ircept a man be born of water 
and of the Spirit, he cannot enter into the 
kingdom of God. 

6 That which is born of the flesh Is 
flesh ; and that which is born of the Spirit 
is spirit. 

7 Marvel not that I said unto thee, Ye 
must be born again. 

8 The wind bloweth where it listeth, 
and thou hearest the sound thereof, but 
canst not tell whence it cometh. and 
whither it goeth : so is every one that la 
born of the Spirit. 

9 Nicodemus answered and said unto 
him. How can these things be? 

10 Jesus answered and said unto him. 
Art thou a master of Israel, and knowest 
not these things? 

11 Verily, verily, I say unto thee, Wip 
speak that we do know, and testify that 
we have seen ; and ye receive not our 
witness. 

12 If I have told you earthly things, 
and ye believe not, how shall ye believe, 11: 
I tell you of heavenly things f 

13 And no man hath ascended up to 
heaven, but he that came down from 
heaven, even the Son of man which is in 
heaven. 

14 And as Moses lifted up the serpent 
in the wilderness even so must the Son 
of man be lifted up : 

15 That whosoever believeth in him 
should not perish, but have eternal life. 

16 For God so loved the world, that he 
gave his only begotten Son, that whoso- 
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ever believeth in him shonld not perisb, 
but have everlasting life. 

17 For God sent not his Son into the 
world to condemn the world ; but that the 
world through him might be saved. 



SELECTION IV. 
Christ- s Atonement Isaiah 53. 

1 Who hath believed our report ? and to 
whom is the arm of the Lobd revealed ? 

2 For he shall grow up before him as a 
tender plant, and as a root out of a 
dry ground : he hath no form nor comeli 
ness ; and when we shall see him, there is 
DO beauty that we should desire him. 

S He is despised and rejected 6t men ; 
a man of sorrows, and acquainted with 
grief: and we hid as it were our faces 
from him ; he was despised, and we es- 
teemed him not. 

4 Surely he hath borne our griefs, and 
carried our sorrows : yet we did esteem 

^him stricken, smitten of God, and af- 
flicted. 

5 But he teas wounded for our trans- 
gressions, he was bruised tor our iniqui 
ties : the chastisement of our peace was 
upon him; and with his stripes we are 
healed. 

6 All we like sheep have gone astray ; 
we have turned every one to his own way ; 
and the Lobd hath laid on him the in- 
iquity of us all. 

7 He was oppressed, and he was af- 
flicted, yet he opened not his mouth : he is 
brought as a lamb to the slaughter, and 
as a sheep before her shearers is dumb, so 
he ppeneth not his mouth. 

8 He was taken from prison and from 
Judgment : and who shall declare his gen- 
eration ? for he was cut off out of the land 
of the living : for the transgression of my 
people was he stricken. 

9 And he made his grave with the 
wicked, and with the rich in his death ; 
because he had done no violence, neither 
teas any deceit in his mouth. 

10 Yet it pleased the Lord to bruise 
him ; he hath put him to grief : when thou 
Shalt make his soul an offering for sin, he 
shall see his seed, he shall prolong hia 
days, and the pleasure of the Lord shall 
prosper in his hand. 

11 He shall see of the travail of his 
soul, and shall be satisfied : by his knowl- 
edge shall my righteous servant Justify 
many ; for he shall bear their iniquities. 

12 Therefore will I divide him a por- 
tion with the great, and he shall divide 
the spoil with the strong ; because he hath 
poured out his soul unto death : and he 
was numbered with the transgressors : 
and he bare the sin of many, and made in- 
tercession for the transgressors. 

SELECTION V. 

A Divine Exhortation. Ezek. 
18:20-32. 

20 The soul that sinneth, it shall die. 
The son shall not bear the iniquity of the 



father, neither shall the father bear the 
iniquity of the son : the righteousness of 
the righteous shall be upon him. and the 
wickedness of the wicked shall be upon 
him. 

21 But if the wicked will turn from all 
his sins that he hath committed, and keep 
all my statutes, and do that which is law- 
ful and right, he shall surely live, he shall 
not die. * i 

22 All his transgressions that he hath 
committed, they shall not be mentioned 
unto him : in his righteousness that * he 
hath d6ne he shall live. 

23 Have I any pleasure at all that the 
wicked should die ? salth the Lord God : 
and not that he should return from his 
ways, and live? 

24 K But when the righteous turneth 
away from his righteousness, and com- 
mltteth Iniquity, and doeth according to 
all the abominations that the wicked man 
doeth, shall he live? All his righteous- 
ness that he hath done Bhall not be men- 
tioned : In his trespass that he hath tres- 
passed, and in his sin that he hath sinned, 
in them shall he die. 

25 H Yet ye say. The way of the Lord 
Is not equal. Hear now, O house of 
Israel ; Is not my way equal ? are not 
your ways unequal? 

26 When a righteous tntn turneth away 
from his righteousness, and commlttetn 
Iniquity, and dleth in them; for his in- 
iquity that he hath done shall he die. 

27 Again, when the wicked man turn- 
eth away from his wickedness that he 
hath committed, and doeth that which is 
lawful and right, he shall save his soul 
alive. 

28 Because he considereth, and turneth 
away from all his transgressions that he 
hath committed, he shall surely Uve, he 
shall not die. 

29 Yet salth the house of Israel, The 
way of the Lord Is not equal. O house x)t 
Israel, are not my ways equal? are not 
your ways unequal ? 

30 Therefore I will Judge you, O housQ 
of Israel, every one according to his ways, 
salth the Lord God. Repent, -and turn 
yourselves from all your transgressions ; 
so Iniquity shall not be your ruin. 

31 If Cast away from you all your 
transgressions, whereby ye have trans- 
gressed ; and make you a new heart and 
a new spirit : for why will ye die, O house 
of Israel ? 

32 For I have no pleasure in the death 
of him that dleth, salth the Lord God: 
wherefore turn yourselveSj and live ye. 

SELECTION VI. 

A Divine Warning. Prov. 1:20-33. 

20 Wisdom crleth without; she utter- 
eth her voice in the streets. 

21 She crleth In the chief place of con- 
course, in the openings of the gates : in 
the city she uttereth her words, saying, 

22 How long, ye simple ones, will ye 
love simplicity ? and the scorners delight 
In their scorning, and fools hate knowl- 
edge? 
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23 Turn you at my reproof ; behold, I 
will pour out my spirit unto you, I will 
make l^nown my words unto you. 

24 Because I have called, and ye re- 
fused ; I have stretched out my hand, and 
DO man regarded ; 

25 But ye have set at nought all my 
counsel, and would none of my reproof : 

26 I also will laugh at your calamity ; 
I will mock when your fear cometh ; 

27 When your fear cometh as desola- 
tion, and your destruction cometh as a 
whirlwind ; when distress and anguish 
cometh upon you. 

28 Then shall they call upon me, but I 
will not answer ; they shall seek me early, 
but they shall not find me : 

29 For that they hated knowledge, and 
did not choose the fear of the Lord : 

30 They would none of my counsel : 
they despised all my reproof. 

31 Therefore shall they eat of the fruit 
of their own way and be filled with their 
own devices. 

32 For the turning away of the simple 
shall slay them, and the prosperity of 

-fools shall destroy them. 

N 33 But whoso hearken eth unto me 
shall dwell safely, and shall be quiet from 
fear of evil« 

SELECTION VII. 

Penitence. Psalm 51. 

1 Have mercy upon me, O God. accord 
ing to thy lovingkindness, according unto 
the multitude of thy tender jnercies blot 
out my transgressions. 

2 Wash me thoroughly from mine in- 
iquity, and cleanse me from my sin. 

3 For I acknowledge my "transgres- 
sions : and my sin is ever before me. 

4 Against thee, thee only, have I sinned, 
and done th%8 evil in thy sight : that thou 
mightest be Justified when thou speakest, 
and be clear when tbou Judgest. 

5 Behold, I was shapen in iniquity; 
and in sin did my mother conceive me. 

6 Behold, thou desirest truth in the in> 
ward parts : and in the hidden part thou 
Shalt make me to know wisdom. 

" 7 Purge me with hyssop, and I shall be 
clean : wash me and I shall be whiter than 
snow. 

8 Make me to hear Joy and gladness : 
that the bones which thou hast broken 
may rejoice. 

9 Hide thy face from my sins, and blot 
out all mine iniquities. 

10 Create in me a clean heart, O God ; 
and renew a right spirit within me. 

11 Cast" me not away from thy pres- 
ence ; and take not thy Holy Spirit from 
me. 

12 Restore unto me the Joy of thy sal- 
vation ; and uphold me vAth thy free 
Spirit. 

13 Then will I teach transgressors thy 
ways ; and sinners shall be converted 
unto thee. 



14 Deliver me from bloodguiltiness, O 
God, thou God of my salvation : and my 
tongue shall sing aloud of thy righteous- 
ness. 

15 O Lord, open thou my. lips ; and my 
mouth shall shew forth thy praise. 

16 For thou desirest not sacrifice ; else 
would I give it: thou delightest not in 
burnt offering. 

17 The sacrifices of God are a broken 
spirit : a broken and a contrite heart, O 
God, thou wilt not despise. 

18 Do good in thy good pleasure unto 
Zion : build thou the walls of Jerusalem. 

19 Then shall thou be pleased with the 
sacrifices of righteousness, with burnt of- 
fering and whole burnt offering : then 
shall they offer bullocks upon thine altar. 



SELECTION VIII. 

The Divine Invitation. Isaiah 55. 

1 Ho, every one that thirsteth, come ye 
to the waters, and he that hath no money ; 
come ye, buy, and eat; yea, come, buy 
wine and milk without money and without 
price. 

2 Wherefore do ye spend money for 
that which is not bread ? and your labour 
for that which satisfieth not ? hearken dil- 
igently unto me, and eat ye that which is 
good, and let your soul delight itself in 
fatness. 

3 Incline your ear, and come unto me : 
hear, and your soul shall live : and I will , 
make an everlasting covenant with you, 
even the sure mercies of David. 

4 Behold, I have given him lor a wit- 
ness to the people, a leader and com- 
mander to the people. 

5 Behold, thou shalt call a nation that 
thou knowest not, and nations that knew 
not thee shall run unto thee because of 
the Lord thy God, and for the Holy, One 
of Israel ; for he hath glorified thee. 

6 Seek ye the Lord while he may be 
found, call ye upon him while he is near : 

7 Let the wicked forsake his way, and 
the unrighteous man his thoughts : and 
let him return unto the Lord, and he will 
have mercy upon him ; and to our God, 
for he will abundantly pardon. 

8 For my thoughts are not your 
thoughts, neither are your ways my ways, 
saith the Lord. 

9 For as the heavens are higher Hhan 
the earth, so are my ways higher than 
your ways, and my thoughts than your 
thoughts. 

10 For as the rain cometh down, and 
the snow from heaven, and returnetn not 
thither, but watereth the earth, and mak- 
eth it bring forth and bud, that it may 
give seed to the sower, and bread to the 
eater : 

11 So shall my word be that goeth 
forth out of my mouth : it shall not re- 
turn unto me void, but it shall accomplish 
that which I please, and it shall prosper 
in the thing whereto I sent it. 

12 For ye shall go out with Joy, and be 
led forth with peace : the mountains and 
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the hills shall break forth before you into 
singlDg, and all the ti^s of the field shall 
clap their hands. 

13 Instead of the thorn shall come up 
the fir tree, and instead of the brier shall 
come up the myrtle tree : and it shall be 
to the Lord for a name, for an everlasting 
sign that shall not be cut off. 



SELECTION IX. 

The Way of Pardon and Peace. 
Psalm 32. 

1 Blessed is he whose transgression is 
forgiven, whose sin is covered. 

2 Blessed is the man unto whom the 
Lord imputeth not iniquity, and in whose 
spirit there is no guile. 

3 When I kept silence, my bones waxed 
old through my roaring all the day long. 

4 For day and night thy hand was 
heavy upon me r my moisture is turned 
into the drought of summer. Selah. 

5 I acknowledge my sin unto thee, and 
mine iniquity have I not hid. I said, I 
will confess my transgressions unto the 
LOBD ; and thou forgavest the Iniquity of 
my sin. Selah. 

6 For this shall every one that is godly 
pray unto thee in a time when thou may- 
cst be found : surely in the floods of great 
waters they shall not come nigh unto him. 

7 Thou art my hiding place ; thou shalt 
preserve me from trouble ; thou shalt com- 

gass me about with songs of deliverance. 
..elah. 

8 I will instruct thee and teach thee in 
the wav which thou shalt go : I will guide 
thee with mine eye. 

9 Be ye not as the horse, or as the 
mule, which have no understanding : 
whose mouth must be held in with bit and 
bridle, lest they come near unto thee. 

10 Many sorrows shall he to the wick- 
ed ; but he that trusteth in the Lobd^ 
mercy shall compass him about. 

11 Be glad in the liORD^ and rejoice, ye 
righteous : and shout for Joy, all ye that 
are upright in heart. 



SELECTION X. 

The Means and Message of Salva- 
tion. Romans 10:4-17. 

4 Christ is the end of the law for right- 
eousness to everyone that believeth. 

5 For Moses describeth the righteous- 
ness which is of the law, That the man 
which doeth those things shall live by 
them. 

6 But the righteousness which is of 
faith speaketh on this wise. Say not in 
thine heart. Who shall ascend into 
heaven? (that is, to bring Christ down 
from ahove :) 

7 Or, Who shall descend into the deep ? 
(that is, to bring up Christ again from 
the dead.) 

8 But what saith it? The word is 
nigh thee, even in thy mouth, and in thy 



heart ; that is* the word of faith, which 
we preach ; 

9 That if thou shalt confess with thy 
mouth the Lord Jesus, jind shalt believe 
in thine heart that God hath raised him 
from the dead, thou shalt be ^ved. 

10 For with the heart man believeth 
unto righteousness ; and with the mouth 
confession is made unto salvation. 

^11 For the Scripture saith, Whosoever 
believeth on him shall not be ashamed. 

12 For there is mo difllerence between 
tlie Jew and the Greek : for the same Lord 
oyer all is rich unto all that call upon 
him. 

13 For whosoever shall call upon the 
name of the Lord shall be saved. 

14 How then shall they call on him in 
whom they have not believed? and how 
shall they believe in him of whom they 
have not heard ? and how shall they hear 
without a preacher? 

^.J^^^^^ ^^^ ^^^^ t^ey preach, except 
they be sent? as it is written. How beau- 
tiful are the feet of them that preach the 
l^spel of peace, and bring glad tidings of 

or^ili^"^*^®^^^^® °<** «^" obeyed the 
S2?E^!: 11 ^^^''^ ®®*^»s saith. Lord, who 
hath believed our report ? 

'i.^'L^^ .*^®° faith cometh by hearing and 
hearing by the word of God. 

SELECTION XI. 

Person and Work of the Holy 
Spirit John 14:15-26. 

15 If ye love me, keep my command- 
ments. 

u -^^ ^^^ ^ ^^^^ P^'ay *l»e Father, and he 
shall give you another Comforter, that he 
may abide with you for ever ; 

n Even the Spirit of truth ; whom the 
world cannot receive, because it seeth him 
not, neither knoweth him: but ye know 
him ; for he dwelleth with you, and shall 
be in you. \ 

18 I will not leave you comfortless :' I 
will come to you. 

19 Yet a little while, and the world 
seeth me no more ; but ye see me : because 
I live, ye shall live also. 

20 At that day ye shall know that I am 
in my Father, and ye in me and I in you. 

21 He that hath my commandments 
and keepeth them, he it is that loveth 
me : and he that loveth me shall be loved 
by my Father, and I will love him. and 
will manifest myself to him. 

22 Judas saith unto him, not Iscariot, 
Lord, how is it that thou wilt manifest 
thyself unto us, and not unto the world ? , 

23 Jesus answered and saith unto him, 
If a man love me, he will keep my words : 
and my Father will love him, and we will 
come unto him, and make our abode with 
him. 

24 He that loveth me not keepeth not 
my sayings : and the word which ye hear 
is not mine, but the Father's which sent 
me. 
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25 Tbese things have I spoken unto 
you, being yet present with you. 

26 But the Comforter, which Is the 
Holy Ghost, whom the Father will send 
In my name, he shall teach you all things, 
and bring all things to your remembrance, 
whatsoever I have said unto you. 



image of his Son, that he might be the 
firstborn among many brethren. 

30 Moreover whom he did predestinate, 
them he also called : and whom he called, 
them he also Justified : and whom he Jus- 
tified them he also glorified. 

31 What shall we then say to these 
things? If God be for us who can be 
against us ? 

32 He that spared not his own Son but 
delivered him up for us all, how shall he 
not with him also freely give us all 
things:? 

33 Who shall lay any thing to the 
charge of God's elect? It is God thi^t 
Justlfieth. ^ 

34 Who is he that condemneth? It la 
Christ that died, yea rather that is risen 
again, who is even at the right hand of 
God, who also maketh intercession for us. 

35 Who shall separate us from the love 
of Christ? shall tribulation or distress, or 
persecution, or famine, or nakedness, or 
peril, or sword ? 

36 As it is written. For thy sake we are 
killed all the day long ; we are accounted 
as sheep for the slaughter. 

37 Nay, in all these things we are more 
than conquerors through him that loved 
us^ 

38 For I am persuaded, that neither 
death, nor life, nor angels, nor principali- 
ties, nor powers, nor things present, nor 
things to come, 

39 Nor height, nor depth, por any other 
creature, shall be able to separate us from 
the^ love of God, which is in Christ Jesus 
our Lord. 



SELECTION XII. 

Thanksgiving for Mercies. Psalm 

116. 

1 I love the Lord^ because he hath 
heard my voice and my supplications. 

2 Because he hath Inclined his ear unto 
me, therefore will I call upon him as long 
as I live. 

3 The sorrows of death compassed me, 
and the pains of hell gat hold upon me : I 
found trouble and sorrow. 

4 Then called I upon the name of the 
Lord ; O Lord, I beseech thee, deliver my 
soul. 

5 Gracious i« the Lord, and righteous ; 
yea, our God i« merciful. 

6 The Lord preserveth the simple : I 
was brought low, and he helped me. 

7 Return unto thy rest, O my soul ; for 
the Lord hath dealt bountifully with thee. 

8 For thou hast delivered my soul from 
death, mine eyes from tears, and my feet 
from falling. 

9 I will walk before the Lord in the 
land of the living. 

10 I believed, therefore have I spoken : 
I was greatly afflicted : 

11 I said in my haste, All men are 
liars. 

12 What shall I render unto the Lord 
for all his benefits toward me ? 

13 I will take the cup of salvation, and 
call upon the name of the Lord. 

14 I will pay my vows unto the Lord^ 
now in the presence of all his people. 

15 Precious in the sight of the Lord iit 
the death of his saints. 

16 O Lord, truly T am thy servant; 1 
am thy servant, and the son of thine 
handmaid : thou hast loosed my bonds. 

17 I will offer to thee the sacrifice of 
thanksgiving, and will call upon the name 
of the Lord. 

18 I will pay my vows unto the Lord 
now in the presence of all his people, 

19 In the courts of the Lord's house, 
in the midst of thee, O Jerusalem. Praise 
ye the Lord. 

SELECTION XIII. 

Security and Assurance. 
Romans 8:28-39. 

28 And we know that all things work 
together for good to them that love God, 
to them who are the called according to 
his purpose. 

29 For whom he did foreknow, he also 
did predestinate to be conformed to the|also than honey and the honeycomb. 



SELECTION XIV. 
The Word of God. Psalm 19. 

1 The heavens declare the glory of 
God; ^and the firmament sheweth his 
handiwork. 

2 Day unto day uttereth speech, and 
night unto night sheweth knowledge. 

3 There is no speech nor language, 
where their voice is not heard. 

4 Their line is gone out through all the 
earth, and their words to the end of the 
world. In them hath he set a tabernacle 
for the sun. 

5 Which is as a bridegroom coming out 
of his chamber, and rejoiceth as a strong 
man to run a race. 

6 His going forth is from the end of the 
heaven, and nis circuit unto the ends of 
it : and there is nothing hid from the heat 
thereof. 

7 The law of the Lord is perfect, con- 
verting the soul : the testimony of the 
Lord is sure, making wise the simple. 

8 The statutes of the Lord are right, 
rejoicing the heart : the commandment of 
the Lord is pure, enlightening the eyes. 

^ The fear of the Lord is clean, endur- 
ing for ever : the Judgments of the Lord 
are true and righteous altogether. 

10 More to be desired are they than 
gold, yea than much fine gold: sweetei; 
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11 Moreover by them Is thy servant 
warned : cund in keeping of them there *« 
great reward. 

12 Who can understand hi8 errors? 
cle&nse thou me from secret faulta. 

13 Keep back thy servant also from 
presumptuous aina; let them not have 
dominion over me : then shall I be up- 
right, and I shall be innocent from the 
great transgression. 

14 Let the words of my mouth, and the 
meditation ot my heart, be acceptable in 
thy sight, O LoBD, my strength, and my 
redeemer. 



What ia the chaff to the wheat? saith the 
Lord. 

29 la not my word like as a fire? saith 
the Lord ; and like a hammer that break« 
eth the rock in pieces? 



SELECTION XV. 

The Chaff and the Wheat 
Jcr. 23:16-29. 

16 thus saith the Lord of hosts, 
Hearken not unto the words of the 
prophets that prophesy unto you: they 
make you vain : they speak a vision or 
their own heart, and not out of the mouth 
of the Lord. 

17 They say still unto them that de- 
spise me, The Lord hath said. Ye shall 
have peace ; and they say unto every one 
that walketh after the imagination of his 
own heart. No evil shall come upon you. 

18 For who hath stood in the counsel 
of the Lord, and hath perceived and heard 
his word ? who hath marked his word, and 
heard it f 

19 Behold, a whirlwind of the Lord Is 
gone forth in fury, even a grievous whirl- 
wind : it shall fall grievously upon the 
head of the wicked. 

20 The anger of the Lord shall not re- 
turn, until he have executed, and till he 
have performed the thoughts of his heart : 
In the latter days ye shall consider it per- 
fectly. 

21 I have not sent these prophets, yet 
they ran : I have not spoken to them, yet 
they prophesied. 

22 But if they had stood in my counsel, 
and had caused my people to hear my 
words, then they should have turned them 
from their evil way, and from the evtl of 
their doings. 

23 Am I a God at hand, saith the Lord, 
and not a God afar off ? 

24 Can any hide himself in secret 

E laces that I shall not see him ? saith tho 
,ORD. Do not I fill h.eaven and earth? 
saith the Lord. 

25 I have heard what the prophets 
said, that prophesy lies in my name, say- 
ing, I have dreamed, I have dreamed. 

26 How long shall thia be in the heart 
of the prophets that prophesy lies? yea, 
they are prophets of the deceit of their 
own heart ; 

27 Which think to cause my people to 
forget my name by their dreams, which 
they tell every man to his neighbour, as 
their fathers have forgotten my name for 
Baal. 

28 The prophet that hath a dream, let 
him tell a dream ; and he that hath my 
word, let him speak my word faithfully. 



SELECTION XVI. 

Christ Teaching to Pray. 
Luke 11:1-13 

1 And it came to pass, that, as he was 
praying in a certain place, when he ceased, 
one of his disciples said unto him. Lord, 
teach us to pray, as John also taught his 
disciples. 

2 And he said unto thein. When ye 

gray, say. Our Father which are in 
eaven. Hallowed be thy name. Thy 
kingdom come. Thy will -be done, as in 
heaven, so in earth, 

• 3 Give us day by day our daily bread. 

4 And forgive us our sins * for we also 
forgive every one that is indebted to us. 
And lead us not into temptation ; but de- 
liver us from evil. 

5 And he said unto them. Which of you 
shall have a friend, and shall go unto him 
at midnight, and say unto him. Friend, 
lend me three loaves ; 

6~For a friend of mine in his Journey is 
come to me, and I have nothing to set be- 
fore him ? 

7 And he from within shall answer and 
say. Trouble me not : the door is now 
shut, and my children are with me in;bed ; 
I cannot rise and give thee. 

8 I say unto you, Though -he will not 
rise and give him, because he is his friend, 
yet because of his importunity he will rise 
and give him as many ^ he needeth. 

9 And I say unto you. Ask, and it shall 
be given you; seek, and ye shall find; 
knock, and it shall be opened unto you. 

10 For every one that asketh receiveth ; 
and he that seeketh flndeth; and to him 
that knocketh it shall be opened. 

11 If a son shall ask bread of any of 
you that is a father, will he give him a 
stone? or if ask a fish, will he for a fish 
give him a serpent ? 

12 Or if he shall ask an egg, will he 
offer him a scorpion? 

13 If ye then, being evil, know how to 
give good gifts unto your children : how 
much more shall your heavenly Father 
give the Holy Spirit to them that ask 
him? 



SELECTION XVII. 

Union with Christ. John 15:1-11. 

1 I am the true vine, and my Father Is 
the husbandman. 

2 Every branch in me that beareth^not 
fruit he taketh away: and every Itrdnch 
that beareth fruit, he purgeth it, that it 
may bring forth more fruit. 

3 Now ye are clean through the word 
which I have spoken unto you. 

4 Abide in mp, and I in you. As the 
branch cannot bear fruit of itself, except 
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it abide in tbe vine ; no more can ye, ex- 
cept ye abide in me. 

5 I am the vine, ye are the branches : 
He that abideth In me, and I in him, the 
same bringeth forth much fruit : for with- 
out me ye can do nothing. 

6 If a man ahlde not in me. he is cast 
forth as a branch, and is withered ; and 

t men gather them, and cast them into the 
fire, and they are burned, 

7 If ye abide in me, and my words abide 
> in you, ye shall ask what you will, and it 

shall be done unto you* 

8 Herein is my Father glorified, that ye 
bear much fruit ; so shall ye be my dis- 
ciples. 

Aa the Father hath loved me, so have 
I loved yon : continue ye in my love. 

10 If ye keep my commandments, ye 
shall abide in my love r even as I have 
kept my Father s commandments, and 
abide in his love. 

11 These things have I spoken unto 
you, that my Joy might remain in you, 
and tJiat your joy might be full. 



SELECTION XVIII. 

Love. I Cor./ 13:1-13. 

1 Though I speak with the tongues of 
men and of angels, and have not love, I 
am become cw sounding brass, or a tink- 
ling cymbal. 

2 And though I have the gift of proph- 
esy, and understand all mysteries, and all 
knowledge; and though I have all faith, 
so that I CQuld remove mountains, and 
have not love, I am nothing. 

3 And though I bestow all my goods to 
feed the poor, and though I give my body 
to be burned, and have not love, it profit 
eth me nothing. 

4 Love suffereth long, and is kind ; love 
envieth not ; love vaunteth not itself, is 
not puffed up. 

5 Doth not behave itself unseemly, 
seeketh not her own, is not easily pro- 
voked, thinketh no evil ; 

6 Rejoiceth not in iniquity, but rejoic- 
eth in the truth ; 

7 Beareth all things, believeth all 
things, hopeth all 'things, endureth all 
things. 

8 Love never failetb: but whether 
there he prophecies, they shall fail : 
whether they he tongues, they shall 
cease; whether there oe knowledge, it 
shall vanish away. 

9 For we know in part, and we proph- 
esy in part. 

10 But when that which is perfect is 
come, then that which is in part shall be 
done away. 

11 When I was a cmid, I spake as a 
child, I understood as a child, i thought 
as a child : but when I became a man, I 
put away childish things. 

12 For now we see through a glass, 
darkly ; but then face- to face : now I Know 
in part; but then shall I know even as 
alsaXam known. 



13 And now abideth faith, hope, love, 
these three ; but the greatest of these i9 
love, 

SELECTION XIX. 

Christian Giving. 2 Cor. 8:9-15; 

9:6-11. 

9 For ye know the grace of our Lord 
Jesus Christ, that, though he was rich, 
yet for your sakes he became poor, that ye 
through his poverty might be rich. 

10 And herein I give my advice : for 
this is expedient for you, who have begun 
before, not only to do, but also to be for- 
ward a year ago. 

11 Now therefore perform the doing of 
it ; that as there was a readiness to will, 
so there may be a performance also out of 
that which ye have. 

12 For if there be first a willing mind, 
it is accepted according to that a man 
hath, and not according to that he hath 
not. 

13 For I mean not that other men be 
eased, and ye burdened : 

14 But by an equality, that now at this 
time your abundance may be a supply for 
their want, that their abundance also may 
be a supply for your want : that there 
may be equality : 

15 As it is written. He that had gath- 
ered much had nothing over ; and he that 
had gathered little had no lack. 

6 But this I say, He which soweth 
sparingly shall reap also sparingly ; and 
he which soweth bountifully shall reap 
also bountifully. 

7 Every man according as he purposeth 
in his heart, so let him give ; not grudg- 
ingly, or of necessity: for God loveth a 
cheerful giver. 

8 And God is able to make all grace 
abound toward you ; that ye, always hav- 
ing all sufficiency in all things, may 
abound to every good work : 

9 (As it is written. He hath dispersed 
abroad ; he hath given to the poor : his 
righteousness remaineth for ever. 

10 Now he that mlnistereth seed to the 
sower both minister bread for your food, 
and multiply your seed sown, and in- 
crease the fruits of your righteousness ; 

11 Being enriched in every thing to all 
bountifulness, which causeth through us 
thanksgiving to God. 



SELECTION XX. 

Personal Evangelism. Acts 
8:26-40. 

26 And the angel of the Lord spake 
unto Philip, saying, Arise, and go toward 
the south unto the way that goeth down 
from Jerusalem unto Gaza, which is 
desert. 

27 And he arose and went: and. be- 
hold, a man of Ethiopia, an eunucn of 

I great authority under Candace queen of 
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the Ethiopians, who had the charge of all 
her treasure, and had come to Jerusalem 
for to worship, 

28 Was returning, and sitting in his 
chariot read Esaias the prophet. 

29 Then the Spirit said unto Philip, 
Go near, and Join thyself to thlft chariot. 

30 And Philip ran thither to Mm, and 
heard him read the prophet Esaias, and 
said, Understandest thou what tho^ 
readest ? 

31 And he said. How can I, except some 
man should guide me? And he desired 
Philip that he would come up and sit with 
him. 

32. The place of the Scripture which he 
read was this. He was led as a sheep to 
the slaughter; and like a lamb dumb be- 
fore his shearer, so opened he not his 
mouth : 

33 In his humiliation his ludgment 
was taken away : and who shall declare 
his generation ? for his life is^ taken from 
the earth. 

34 And the eunuch answered Philip, 
and said, I pray thee, of whom speaketh 
the prophet this? of himself, or of some 
other man ? 

35 Then Philip opened his mouth, and 
began at the same S'cripture, and preached 
unto him Jesus. / 

30 And as they went on their way, they, 
came unto a certain water : and the 
eunuch said. See, here is water ; what 
doth hinder me to be baptized ? 

38 And he commanded the chariot to 
stand still : and they went down both into 
the water, both Philip and the eunuch ; 
and he baptized him. 

39 And when they were come up out of 
the water, the Spirit of the Lord caught 
away Philip, that the eunuch saw him no 
more : and he went on his way rejoicing. 

40 But Philip was found at Azotus : 
and passing through he preached in all 
the cities, till he came to Caesarea. 



20 And so he that had received five 
talents came and brought other five tal- 
ents, saying. Lord, thou deliveredst unto 
me five talents : behold, I have gained be- 
side them five talents more. 

21 His lord said unto him. Well done, 
thou good and faithful servant : thou hast 
been faithful over a few things, I will 
make thee ruler over many things : enter 
thou into the Joy of thy lord, 

22 He also that had received two tal- 
ents came and said. Lord, thou deliveredst 
unto me two talents : behold, I have 
gained two other talents beside them. 

23 His lord said unto him. Well done, 

?:ood and faithful servant ; thou hast been 
aithful over a few things, I will make 
thee ruler over many things : enter thou 
into the Joy of thy lord. 

24 Then he which had received the one 
talent came and said. Lord, I knew thee 
that thc»u art an hard man, reaping where 
thou hast not sown, and gathering where 
thou hast not strewed : 

25 And I was afraid, and went and hid 
my talent in the earth : lo, there thou 
hast that is thine. 

26 His lord answered and said unto 
him. Thou wicked and slothful servant, 
thou knewest that I reap where I sowed 
not, and gathered where I have not 
strewed : 

27 Thou oughtest therefore to have put 
my money to the exchangers, and then at 
my coming I should have received mine 
own with usury. 

28 Take therefore the talent from him, 
and give it unto him which hath ten 
talents. 

29 For unto every one that hath shall 
be given, and he shall have abundance : 
but from him that hath not shall be taken 
away even that which he hath. 

30 And cast ye the unprofitable servant 
into outer darkness : there shall be weep- 
ing and gnashing of teeth. 



SELECTION XXL 
Service and Reward. Matt. 25:14- 

14 For the kingdom of hea/ven is as a 
man travelling into a far country, who 
called his own servants, and delivered 
unto them his goods. 

15 And unto one he gave five talents, to 
another two, and to another one ; to every 
man according to his several ability ; and 
straightway took his Journey. 

16 Then he that had received the five 
talents went and traded with the same, 
and made them other five talents. 

17 And likewise he that h^id received 
two, he also gained other two. 

18 But he that had received one went 
and digged in the earth, and hid his lord's 
money. 

19 After a long time the lord of those 
servants cometh, and reckoneth with 
them. 



SELECTION XXIL 

Trust for Daily Needs. Matt 6: 

19-34. 

19 Lay not up for yourselves treasures 
upon earth, where moth and rust doth 
corrupt, and where thieves break through 
and steal : 

20 But lay up for yourselves treasures 
in heaven, where neither moth nor rust 
doth corrupt, and where thieves do not 
break through nor steal : 

21 For where your treasure Is, there* 
will your heart be also. 

22 The light of the body Is the eye : If 
therefore thine eye be single, thy whole 
body shall be full of light. 

23 But if thine eye shall be evil, thy 
whole body shall be full of darkness. If 
therefore the light that is in thee be 
darkness, how great is that darkness ! 

24 No man can serve two masters : for 
either he will hate the one, and love the 
other ; or else he will hold to the one, and 
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despise the other. Ye cannot serve God 
and mammon. 

25 Therefore I say unto you, Take no 
thought for your life, what ye shall eat, 
or what ye shall drink ; nor yet for your 
body, what ye shall put on. Is not the 
life more than meat, and the body than 
raiment ? 

26 Behold the fowls of the air : for they 
sow not, neither do they reap, nor gather 
into barns; yet your heavenly Father 
feedeth them. Are ye not much better 
than they? 

27 Which of you by taking thought can 
add one cubit unto his stature ? 

28 And why take ye thought for rai- 
ment ? Consider the . lilies of the field, 
how they grow ; they toil not, neither do 
they spin : , 

29 And yet I say unto you. That even 
Solomon in all his glory was not arrayed 
like one of these. 

30 Wherefore, if God so clothe the 
grass of the field, which today is, and to- 
morrow is cast into the oven, shall he not 
much more clothe you, O ye of little 
faith? 

31 Therefore take no thought, saying, 
What shall we eat? or, What shall we 
drink? or, Wherewithal shall we be 
clothed? 

32 (For after all these things do the 
Gentiles seek :) for your heavenly Father 
knoweth that ye have need of all these 
things. 

33 But seek ve first the kingdom of 
God, and his rignteousness.; and all thes& 
things shall be added unto you. 

34 Take therefore no thought for the 
morrow : for the morrow shall take 
thought for the things of itself. Suffi 
cient unto the day is the evil thereof. 



wrath : fret not thyself 'in any wise to 
do evil. 

9 For evil doers shall be cut off : but 
those that wait upon the Lobd, they shall 
Inherit the earth, 
* * * * « * «.* 

23 The steps of a good man are or- 
dered by the Lord: and he delighteth In 
his way. 

24 Though he fall, he shall not be ut- 
terly cast down : for the I<obd upholdeth 
him with his hand. 

25 I have been young, an(^ now am 
old; yet have I not seen the righteous 
forsaken, nor his seed begging bread. 

26 He is ever merciful, and lendeth; 
and his seed is blessed. 

27 Depart from evil, and do good ; and 
dwell for evermore. 

28 For the Lord loveth judgment, and 
forsaketh not his saints ; they are pre- 
served for ever : but the seed of the 
wicked shall be cut off. 



SELECTION XXIII. 

Trust in Face of Trial. Psalm 
37:1-9; 23:28. 

1 Fret not thyself because of evil doers, 
neither be thou envious against the work 
ers of Iniquity. 

2 For they shall soon be cut down like 
the grass, and wither as the green herb. 

3 Trust in the Lord, and do good ; so 
Shalt thou dwell in the land, and verily 
thou Shalt be fed. 

4 Delight thyself also in the Lord ; and 
he shall give thee the desires of thine 
heart. 

5 Commit thy way unto the Lord; 
trust also, in him ; and he shall bring it to 
pass. 

6 And he shall bring forth thy right- 
eousness as the light, and thy Judgment 
as the noonday. 

7 Rest In the Lord, and wait patiently 
for him : fret not thyself because of him 
who prospereth in his way, because of 
the man who bringeth wicked devices to 
pass. 

8 Cease from anger, and forsake 



SELECTION XXIV. 

The Providence of God. Psalm 
139:1,14; 17, 18, 23, 24. 

1 O Lord, thou hast searched me, and 
known me. 

2 Thou knowest my downsitting and 
mine uprising, thou understandest my 
thought afar oft. 

3 Thou compassest my path and my 
lying down, and art acquainted with all 
my ways. 

4 For there is not a word In my tongue, 
but, lo, O Lord, thou knowest it alto- 
gether. 

5 Thou hast beset me behind and be- 
fore, and laid thine hand upon me. 

6 Such knowledge is too wonderful for 
me ; it is high, I cannot attain unto it. 

7 Whither shall I go from thy Spirit? 
or whither shall I flee from thy presence? 

8 If I ascend up into heaven, thou art 
there : if I make my bed in hell, behold, 
thou art there. 

9 If 1 take the wings of the morning, 
and dwell in the uttermost parts of the 
sea; 

10 Even there shall thy hand lead me, 
and thy right hand shall hold me. 

11 If I say. Surely the darkness shall 
cover me; ^ven the night shall be light 
about me. 

12 Tea, the darkness hideth not from 
thee ; but the night shineth as the day : 
the darkness and the light gre both alike 
to thee, 

13 For thou hast possessed my reins : 
thou hast covered me in my mother's 
womb. 

14 I will praise thee ;^ for I am fear- 
fully and wonderfully made : marvellous 
are thy works ; and that my soul knoweth 
right well. 
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17 How precious also are thy thoughts 
unto me, O God ! bow great is the sum of 
them ! / 

18 // I should count them, they are 
more in number than the sand : when I 
awake, I am still with thee. 

23 Search me, O God, and know my 
heart : try me, and know my thoughts : 

24 And see if there he any wicked way 
in me, and lead me in the way everlast- 
ing. 

SELECTION XXV. 

The Second Coming of Christ. 

John 14:1-3; I Thes. 4:13-18; 

5:1-11. 

1 Let not your heart be troubled : ye 
believe in God, believe also in me. 

2 In my Father's house are many man- 
sions : if it were not so, I would have told 
you. I go to prepare a place for you. 

3 And if I go and prepare a place for 
you, I will come again, and receive you 
unto myself; that where I am, there ye 
may be also. 

13 But I would not have you to be igno- 
rant, brethren, concerning them which 
are asleep, that ye sorrow not, even as 
others which have no hope. 

14 For if we believe that Jesus died 
and rose again, even so them also which 
sleep in Jesus will God bring with him. 

15 For this we say unto you by the 
word of the Loed, that we which are alive 
and remain unto the coming of the Lord 
shall not prevent them which are asleep. 

16 For the Lord himself shall descend 
from heaven with a shout, with the voice 
of the archangel, and with the trump of 
God : and the dead in Christ shall rise 
first: 

17 Then we which are alive a/nd re- 
main shall be caught up together with 
them in the clouds, to meet the Lord in 
the air : and so shall we ever be with the 
Lord. 

18 WTierefore comfort one another 
with these words. 

♦ «♦ • * * • ♦ 

1 But of the times and the seasons, 
brethren, ye have no need that I write 
unto you. 

2 For yourselves know perfectly that 
the day of the Lord so cometh as a thief 
in the night. 

3 For when they shall say, Peace and 
safety ; then sudden destruction cometh 
upon them, as travail upon a woman with 
child ; and they shall not escape. 

4 But ye, brethren, are not in darkness, 
that that day should overtake you as a 
thief. 

5 Ye are all the children of light, and 
the children of the day : we are not of 
the night, nor of darkness. 

6 Therefore let us not sleep, as do 
others ; but let us watch and be sober. 



7 For they that sleep sleep in the 
night ; and they that be dru]?iken are 
drunken in the night. 

8 But let us, who are of the day, be 
sober, putting on the breastplate of faith 
and love ; and for an helmet, the hope of 
salvation. 

9 For God hath not appointed us to 
wrath, but to obtain salvation by our 
Lord Jesus Christ, 

10 Who died for us, that, whether we 
wake or sleep, we should live together 
with him. 

11 Wherefore comfort yourselves to- 
gether, and edify one another, even as 
also ye do. 



SELECTION XXVI. 
Heaven. Rev. 7:9-17. 

9 After this I beheld, and, lo, a great 
multitude, which no man could number, 
of all nations, and kindreds, and people, 
and tongues, stood before the throne, and 
before the Lamb, clothed with white 
robes, and palms in their hands ; 

10 And cried with a loud voice, saying. 
Salvation to our God which sitteth upon 
the throae* and unto the Lamb. 

11 And all the angels stood round 
about the throne, and about the eldevs 
and the living creatures, and fell before, 
the throne on thefr faces, and worshipped 
God. 

12 Saying, Amen : Blessing, and glory, 
and wisdom, and thanksgiving, and 
honour, and power, and might, he unto 
our God for ever and ever. Amen. 

13 And one of the elders answered, 
saying unto me. What are these which 
are arrayed In white robes? and whence 
came they? 

14 And I said unto liim. Sir, thoa 
knowest. And he said to me. These are 
they which came out of great tribulation, 
and have washed their robes, and made 
them white in the blood of the Lamb. 

15 Therefore are they before the throne 
of God, and serve him day and night in 
his temple : and he that sitteth on the 
throne shall dwell among them. 

16 They shall hunger no more, neither 
thirst any more ; neither shall the sun 
light on them, nor any heat. 

17 For the Lamb which is in the midst 
of the throne shall feed them, and shall 
lead them unto living fountains of 
waters : and God shall wipe away all 
tears from their eyes. 



SELECTION ;XXVIL 

Christ's Future Reign. Psalm 

72:1-19. 

1 Give the king thy judgments, O God, 
and thy righteousness unto the king's 
son. 

2 He shall judge thy people with 
righteousness, and thy poor with judg: 
ment. 
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3 The mountains shall bring peace to 
the people, and the little hills, by right- 
eousness. ^ 

4 He shall judge the poor of the peo- 
ple, he shall save the children of the 
needy, and shall break in pieces the op- 
pressor. 

5 They shall fear thee as long as the 
sun and moon endure, throughout all 
generations. 

6 He shall come down like rain upon 
the mown grass : as showers that water 
the earth. 

7 In his days shall the righteous flour- 
ish ; and abundance of peace so long as 
the moon endureth. 

8 He shall have dominion also from 
sea to sea, and from the river unto the 
ends of the earth. 

9 They that dwell in the wilderness 
shall bow before him ; and his enemies 
shall lick the dust. 

10 The kings of Tarshlsh and of the 
isles shall bring presents: the kings of 
Sheba and Seba shall offer gifts. 

11 Yea, all kings shall fall down be- 
fore him : all nations shall serve hitn. 

12 For he shall deliver the needy when 
he crieth; the poor also, and him that 
hath no helper. 

13 He shall spare the poor and needy, 
lUid shall save the souls of the needy. 

14 He shall redeem their soul from de- 
ceit and violence : and precious shall 
their blood be in his sight. 

15 And he shall live, and to him shall 
be given of the gold of Sheba : prayer 
also shall be made for him continually ; 
and daily shall he be praised. 

16 Thdire shall be a handful of com in 
the earth upon the top dt the mountains ; 
the fruit -thereof shall shake like Leba- 
non : and they of the city shall flourish 
like grass of the earth. 

17 His name shall endure for ever : 
his name shall be continued as long as 
the sun : and men shall be blessed in him ; 
all nations shall call him blessed. 

18 Blessed he the Lord God, the God of 
Israel, who only doeth wondrous things. 

10 And blessed he his glorious name 
for ever : and let the whole earth be filled 
icith his glory. Amen, and Amen. 



SELECTION XXVIII. 

National Holidays. Deut 8. 

1 All the commandments which I com 
mand thee this day shall ye observe to 
do, that ye may live, and multiply, and 
go in and possess the land which the 
Lord sware unto your fathers. 

2 And thou shalt remember all the way 
which the Lord thy God led thee these 
forty years in the wilderness, to humble 
thee, and to prove thee, to know what 
was in thine heart, whether thou would- 
est keep his commandments, or no. 

3 And he humbled thee, and suffered 
thee to hunger, and fed thee with manna, 
which tboQ knew«e8t not, neither did thy 



fathers know ; that he might make thee 
know that man doth not live by bread 
only, but by every tcord that proceedeth 
out of the mouth of the Lord doth man 
live. 

4 Thy raiment waxed not old upon 
thee, neither did thy foot swell, these 
forty years. 

5 Thou shalt also consider in thine 
heart, that, as a man chasteneth his son, 
80 the Lord thy God chasteneth thee. 

C Therefore thou shalt keep the com- 
mandments of the Lord thy God, to walk 
in his ways, and to fear him. 

7 For the Lord thy God bringeth thee 
into a good land, a land of brooks of 
water, of fountains and depths that 
spring out of valleys and hills ; 

8 A land of wheat, and barley, and 
vines, and fig trees, and pomegranates ; a 
land of oil olive, and honey ; 

9 A land wherein thou shalt eat bread 
without scarceness, thou shalt not lack 
any thing in it ; a land whose stones are 
iron, and out oi whose hills thou maycst 
dig brass. 

10 When thou hast eaten and art full, 
then thou shalt bless the Lord thy God 
for the good land which he hath given 
thee. 

11 Beware that thou forget not the 
Lord thy God, in not keeping his com- 
mandments, and his Judgments, and bis 
statutes, which I command thee this 
day: 

12 Lest when thou hast eaten and art 
full, and hast built goodly houses, and 
dwelt therein; 

13 And when thy herds and thy flocks 
multiply, and thy silver and thy gold is 
multiplied, and all that thou hast is mul- 
tiplied.* 

14 Then thine heart be lifted up, and 
thou forget the Lord thy God, which 
brought thee forth out of the land of 
Egypt, from the bouse of bondage ; 

15 Who led thee through that great 
and terrible wilderness, wherein weie 
fiery serpents, and scorpions, and drought, 
where there was no water ; who brought 
thee forth water out of the rock of flint ; 

16 Who fed thee in the wilderness with 
manna, which thy fathers knew not, that 
he might humble thee, and that he might 
prove thee, to do thee good at thy latter 
end; . 

17 And thou say In thine heart, Mv 
power and the might of mA>ne hand hath 
gotten me this wealth. 

18 But thou shalt remember the Lord 
thy God : for it is he that glveth thee 
power to get wealth, that he may estab- 
lish his covenant which he sware unto 
thy fathers, as it ia this day. 

19 And It shall be, if thou do at all 
forget the Lord thy God, and walk after 
other gods, and serve them, and worship 
them, I testify against you this day that 
ye shall surely perish. 

20 As the nations which the Lord de- 
stroyeth before your face, so shall ye per- 
ish ; because ye would not be obedient 
unto th© voi<3» of tbe JJOKd ythir Otfd. 
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217 Aletta. 78. 
288 America. 6a. 4fl. 
210 Antioch. C. M. 
240 Ariel. C. P. M. 
198 Aurelia. 78. 68. D. 
286 Autumn. 88. 78. D. 
195 Avon. C. M. 
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259 Bethany. 68. 48. 
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218 Boylston. 6. M. 
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181 Christmas. C. M. 
213 Come, ye disconsolate. 
342 Contract. 88. D. 
188 Coronation. C. M. 

225 Dennis. 8. M. 
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179 Eventidd. lOs. 
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159 Glory be to the Father. 
281 Greenwood. S. M. 
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262 Portuguese Hymn. Hb. 
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52 

195 
192 



216 A broken heart, my God, my king 
24. A little while to watch 
331 A xnighty fortress is our God 
324 A pilgrim through this lonely wor\d 

86 A starless crown 
300 Abide in Thee 
179 Abide with me 

33 According to the gracious word 
Afar from home, beset by fear 
Alas and did my Saviour bleed 
All hail the coming son of God 
156-188 All hail the power of Jesus name 
157 All people that on earth do dwell 
123 Almost persuaded 
137 Alone with God 
220 And can I yet delay 

77 Anywhere with Jesus 
130 Are you a reiiper 

20 Are you living for to-day 

35 Are you discouraged and burdened 
113 Arise and shine 
149-243 Arisci my soul arise 
140 Arm for the conflict 
296 Asleep in Jesus, blessed sleep 

42 Awake! O church of' God, awake! 
273 Awake, my soul, in joyful las^s 

31 Be up. my soul, and doing 
202 Behold, a stranger at the door 

87 Beneath the cross of Jesus 
225 Bless be the tie that binds 
245 Blow ye the trumpet, blow 

81 Break thou the bread of life 

94 Bringing back the King 

66 Brii^tly beams our Father's mercy 

185 Calm on the listening ear of night 

39 Christ alone has power to save 
101 Christ arose 
110 Christ in me 

46 Christ is coming back again 
122 Christ Jesus hath the power 

48 Christ retumeth 
291 Christ to heaven has gone before 
200 Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day 
284 Christj the Lord, is risen again 

16 Christian Fellowship Song 
155 Cleanse and illume and fill 

30 Come for the Saviour is calling 

206 Come gracious Spirit, heavenly dove 

207 Come Holy Spirit, heavenly dove 
52 Come home 

281 Come, Lord, and tarry not 

233 Come, thou Almighty King 

258 Come thou fount of every blessing 

301 Come to the morning prayer 

213 Come, ye disconsolate 

311 Come, yo sinners, poor and needy 

182 Come ye thankful people 

109 Come ye thatjove the Lord 

205 Crown Him with many crowns 

217 Depth of meroy, can thera be 
104 Do you ever feel down-hearted 
107 Down life's dark vale we wander 
11 Draw me nearer 

69 Enter thou my heart 
815 Even me 

338 Ever waiting for the Lord 
813 Every day and hour 



139 Every day I praise Thee 

346 Exalt and praise His holy name 

340 Fade Fade, each earthly joy 

95 Fairest Lord Jesus 
278 Faith of our Father, living still 

83 Far away in the depths of my spirit 
139 Father of mercies, when fear possessed me 
252 Father, whatever of earthly bliss 
8 Father, my feeble faith take hold 

44 Fret not, faint not, fear not 
255 From every stormj^ wind that blows 
282 From Greenland's icy mountains 
338 From the depths do I invoke thee 

37 Full surrender 



133 Gates (^ praise 

134 Gird thy sword and make thine armour 
32 Glory all the way 

159 Glory be to the Father 

234 Glory to God on high 

280 Go, labor on, spend and be spent 
348 God be with you 

88-203 God calling yet 
298 God has given you His promise 

7 God holds the key 
230 God, in the gospel of his Son 
272 God is love; His mercv brightens 
115 God is present everywhere 
237 God moves in a mysterious way 

21 God will give his children peace 
229-336 God's law is perfect and converts 

90 Gone from my heart the world 

135 Grace 'tis a charming sound 
345 Gracious Spirit, Holy Ghost 

261 Guide me O thou great Jehovah 

175 Hall to the Lord's annointed 

347 Hallelujah for the cross 

131 Hallelujah; what a Saviour 

167 Happy Day 

344 Happy land 

211 Hark the glad sound 

183 Hark the herald angels sing 

204 Haste, traveler, haste, the night comes on 

104 Have faith in God 

96 He came to call the sinners 

19 He is caring for me 

84 He is coming again 

71 He knows it all 

68 He rolls the sea away 

40 He saves me 

62 He shall reign from sea to sea 
298 He will answer every prayer 

46 He will come, the Lora of glory 

23 He's a friend of mine 
307 Help me to be holy 

36 Here am I 
319 His mercy flows an endless stream 
290 Holy Ghost with light divine 
166 Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty 

49 Holy Spirit, bending lowly 
292 Holy Spirit, truth divine 
191 How beauteous were the marks divine 

262 How firm a foundation ye saints 
310 How I love Jesus 

227 How precious is the Book Divine 
325 How sweet, how heav'nly is the sight 

235 How sweet the name of Jesus sounds 
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306 I am eon^ng Lord 
93 I am ooming to the cross 

150 I am Hifl and He is mine 
111 am thine, O Lord 

49 I am waiting, Thou art willing 
128 I believe the blessed Saviour 
47'-317 I can hear my Saviour calling 

151 I cannot see beyond the moment 
141 I do not ask, I would not know 
125 I fear no ni|^t however dark 
124 I find Thee so precious 

65 I give myself to Thee 

56 I navt9 a Saviour who's pleading above 
309 I hear the Saviour say 
270 I hear the words of love 
306 I hear Thy welcome voice 
327 I heard the voice of Jesus say 

58 I have found in Jesus the Redeemer 

17 I know of a N.ame. 

19 I know that my Father is caring 
275 I know that my Redeemer lives 

265 I lay my sins on Jesus 
90 I love Him 

231 Hove the Sacred Book of Qod 
79 I need not ask what time will bring 
199 I need Thee, precious Jesus 

266 I saw the cross of Jesus 

1 I sl^l see the King in His beauty 

27 I stand in amase and wonder 

334 I think when I read that sweet story 

219 I was a wandering sheep 

132 I was drifting away on life's sea 

74 If any man thirst 
144 Immanuel, Prince of Peace 

22 I'm a pilgrim 
326 I'm waiUng for Thee Lord 
-143 I'll live for Him 

2 In all the gospel of God's grace 
68 In ancient days when Israel's host 

341 In heavenly love abiding 
147 In tenderness He sousht me 
184 It came upon the midnight dear 

48 It may be at mom 

13 It is well -with my soul 

28 It is written in the book 
10 It's all of grace 

112 I've something in my heart 

316 I've wandereafar away from God 



293 Jerusalem the golden 

171 Jesus calls us o'er the tumult 
285 Jesus Christ is ris'n to-day 
153 Jesus I am resting, resting 
236 Jesus, I love Thy charming name 
287 Jesus, I my cross have taken 
189 Jesuirinvites His saints 

61 Jesus is all the world to me 

18 Jesus is calling thee 

92 Jesus is ooming to earth again 
187 Jesusy Jesus, Jesus 
223 Jesus, lover of my soul 
243 Jesus loves me 

86 Jesus* Master, hast thou messages 
309 Jesus paid it all 

96 Jesus said, *'I am not come, etc." 
126 Jesus saves 
222 Jesus Saviour, pilot me 
279 Jesus shall reign where'er the sun 
170 Jesus the very thought of Thee 
119-212 Jesus thine all victorious love 

294 Jesus thou joy of loving hearts 



190 Jesus we thus obey 

2 John 111:16 
210 Joy to the world, the Lord is come 
215 Just as I am, without one plea 

30 Just as you are 
103 Just for todi^ 

57 Just lean upon the arms of Jesus 

53 Launch out 
283 Lead, kindly Light 

57 Lean on His arms 

74 Let him come 
302 Let me come closer to Thee, Jesus 

66 Let the lower lights be burning 
133 Lift up the gates of praise 

130 Lift up your eyes to the fields 

84 Lift up your heads, pilgrims aweaiy 

12 Lift up your heads, ye gates etem^ 
169 Light of the lonely pilgrim's heart . 

60 Like a river glorious 

21 Like sweet music softly breaking 
286 Lo, He comes, with clouds descending 

28 Look and live 
322 Look, ve saints, the sight is glorious 
103 Lord, for tomorrow and its needs 

315 Lord, I hear of showers of blessing 

316 Lord, I'm coming home 

321 Lord speak to me that I may speak 
289 Lord, wMle for all mankind we pray 
271 Love divine, all love excelling 
150 Loved with everlasting love 
101 Low in the grave He lay 

^209 Majastie sweetness sits enthroned 

131 Man of Sorrows, what a name 
339 More holiness give me 

145 More love to Thee 

116 Move forward 

249 Must Jesus bear the cross alone 

106 My anchor holds 

288 My country I 'tis of thee 

267 My faith looks up to thee 
257 My God is any hour so sweet 
197 My God my God why hast Thou 

9 My heart is resting, oh my God 

268 My hope is built on nothing less 
304 My Jesus, I love Thee 

143 My life, my love, I give to Thee 
33? My prayer 

2w My Shepherd is the Lord most high 
173 My soul, be on thy guard 

15 Naught have I gotten but what I received 
259 Nearer, my God to Thee 

25 No one can help you but Jesus 
118 Nor silver nor gold 
218 Not all the blood of beasts 
180 Now the day is over 
176 Now to Thy sacred house 



O 

o 
o 
o 



14 

62 
264 
250 

91 O 
160 O 

43 O 

56 O 
336 O 
114 O 
138 O 



Brother, beloved in Christ Jesus 
Church of Christ, behold 
come all ye faithful 
day of rest and gladness 
dear and longed for Saviour 
for a thousand tongues to sing 
for that fiame of living fire 
friend without Jesus 
God, according to Thy grace 
golden day when light shall break 
grace of God so boundless 



GENERAL INDEX 



167 O happy dasr 

91 O hasten Thine appearing 
155 O Holy Ghost, arise 
336 O how love I Thy law 
306 O Jesus I need Thee 

07 O land of rest 

127 O listen to our wondrous story 
274 O love that will not let xne go 
295 O Paradisel O Paradise! 
198 O Sacred Head now wounded 
144 O sing that song to me again 
194 O spread the tidings round 

319 O thank the Lord, the Lord of love 
73 O thou God of my imlvation 

328 O Thou my soul bless God the Lord 
276 O what a blessed hope is ours 
124 O what are the pleasures 

38 O wonderful love 
193 O wondrous type, O vision fair 

70 O worthy is the Lamb 

82 O Zion, haste, thy mission fulfilling 

163 Oh, worship the King, all-glorious above 
260 On the mountain top appearing 

3 Once it was the blessing 

151 One sweetly solemn thought 
16 One with the Loid 

15 Only a sinner 
5 Only a step 
76 Onward Christian Soldiers 
98 Our portion in Christ 

318 Pass me not 

177 Peace, perfect peace 
60 Perfect_peace and rest 

117 Praise Him. Praise Him , 
251 Praise waits for thee in Zion 
346 Praiw ye His holy name 

178 Pray, wways pray 
82 Publish glad tidings 

152 Rescue the perishing 

154 Return to thy Saviour today 

34 Revive thy work 

26 Ride on in majesty 
333 Rise my soul and stretch thy wings 
221 Rock of Ages, cleft for me 

29 Safe in Jehovah's keeping 
108 Safe in the arms of Jesus 

164 Safely through another week 
32 Saved by grace alone 

55 Saved by the blood 
114 Saving grace 

320 Saviour like a shepherd lead us 
313 Saviour more than life to me 

69 Saviour, Thy djdng love 

37 Saviour, 'tis a full surrender 

65 Saviour who died for me 

31 Second Timothy 2:15 

89 Send the power again 

78 Show us Thy way 
112 Singing glory 
111 Sleep not, soldier of the cross 

45 Smifing skies will bend above us 
129 Soldiers of Christ arise 

59 Something for Jesus 

72 Speak just a word 
208 Spirit Divine, attend our prayer 
837 Spirit of God descend upon my heart 

69 Spirit of refining fire 
172 Stand up, stand up for Jesus 



79 Step by step 

161 Sun of my soul! Thou Saviour dear 
814 Sweet hour of prayer 

85 Take a step nearer 
168 Take my heart, O Father 
248 Take my life, and let it be 
303 Tell me the old, old story 

67 Tempted as we are • 
. 17 That beautiful Name 
201 The Church's one foundation 

120 The cleansing blood 
194 The Comforter has come 
347 The cross it standeth fast 
128 The good old Gospel 

165 The great Physician 
196 The head tEat once was crowned 
232 The heavens declare Thy glory, Lord 
20 The Judgment Day 
41 The light of the world is Jesus 

50 The lookout answers, "all is well" 
99 The Lord Jehovah reigns 

53 The mercy of God is an ocean divine 
254 The morning light is breaking 

51 The next step 

50 The night is dark, the waves run high 

4 The night is fast passing 
132 The old ship of Zion 

43 The old time fire 
330 The sands of time are sinking 
329 The Son of God goes forth to war 
228 The Spirit breathes upon the word 

6 The time is short 
134 The victor's crown 
317 The way of the cross 

41 The whole world was lost. 

27 The wonderful blood 
299 There are angels hovering round 
242 There is a fountain filled with blood • 
297 There is a fold whence none can stray 

344 There is a happy land 

310 There is a name I love to hear 
253 There is an eye that never sleeps 

121 There is no friend like Jesus 
140 There is warfare all around us 

^ 64 There is wisdom gold cannot buy 

14 There remaineth a rest 
269 There's a wideness in God's mercy 
148 There shall be showers of blessing 
138 There was never a prince so royal 

89 There was ijower 

345 Therefore give us love 

115 They who seek the throne of Grace 
100 This is my duty to Him 
106 Tho* the angry surges roll 
8 Thou wilt keep Him in perfect peace 
24 Thro* toil and sorrow 

54 Thy word have I hid in my heart 
24 Till we get home 

85 'Tis so sweet to trust in Jesus 
175 Triumphant Zion 

346 Trust and Obey 
11 Turn to the Lord 

136 Unto the half of my Kingdom 
102 Victory through Christ 

98 We are one with the Son 
126 We have heard the joyful sound 
323 We may not climb the heavenly steeps 



*, 
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308 We pndw Thee, O God 
263 We would see Jesus 
174 Welcome delightful mom 

4 We'll say good morning in glory 
109 We're Marching to Zion 
312 What a friend we have in Jesus 
127 What did He do7 
247 What grace, O Lord, and beauty shone 

92 What U it were today? 
256 What various hindrances we meet 

63 What will it be when we see Him 

86 When I stand at last 
186 When I survey the wondrous cross 
107 When Jesus comes 
277 When morning gilds the^skies 

13 When peace like a river 

45 When the shadows flee 
120 When they crucified my Saviour 
125 When Thou art near 

39 When tossed on Galilee's rough wave 
146 When we walk with the Lord 



47 Where He leads me 
64 Where shall wisdom be found • 
181 While the shepherds watched 

141 While time is spent 
335 Whiter than snow 

80 Who is like the Lord our God 
12 Who is the King of Glory 

142 Why dost thou wander away 
94 Why say ye not a word 

23 Why should I charge my soul with care 
214 Whv will ye waste on trifling cares 
154 Will you heed the divine invitation 

58 Will you make Him yours, today 

83 Wonderful peace 
110 Wondrous mystery divine 

97 Work till Jesus comes 

70 Worthy is the Lamb 



244 Ye saints, your music bring 
1G2 Ye servants of God, your Mi 
106 Yes for me He careih. 



aster proclaim 
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INDEX OF PSALMS 



838 From the depths do I invoke Thee, Psalm 

130 
229-236 God's law is perfect and converts. 

Psalm 19 
319 His mercy flows an endless stream. Psalm 

136 
197 My God, My God why hast thou, Psalm 22 
835 O God, according to Thy grace, Psalm 51 



336 O how love I Thv law, Psalm 119 

319 Q. thank the Lora, the Lord of love, Psalm 

136 
328 O thou my soul bless God the Lord, Psalm 

IOC 
251 Praise waits for thee in Zion, Psalm 65 
338 Waiting for the Lord, Psalm 130 
335 Whiter than snow. Psalm 51 



\ 



TOPICAL INDEX 



Angels 

209 There are angels hov'ring round 

Aapiiation 

(see Consecration^ Holiness) 

11 Draw me nearer 

69 Enter Thou my heart 

145 More love to Thee, O Christ! 

168 Take my heart, O Father take it 

212 Jesus, thine all victorious love 

223 Jesus lover of my sou> 

252 Father whate'er of earthly bliss 

263 We would see Jesus 

265 I lay my sins on Jesus 

305 O Jesus I need Thee 

333 Rise my soul and stretch thy 

337 Spirit of God, descend upon my 

842 now tedious and tastless the hours 

Assurance] 

(see Security) 

Atonentsnt of Christ 

(see Blood of Christ; Cross of; Suffering and 
Death of) 

70 Worthy is the Lamb 
127 What did He do? 

218 Not all the blood of beasts 
239 In the cross of Christ I glory 

242 There is a fountain filled with 

243 Arise, my soul, arise! 

246 Blow ye the trumpet, blow 

265 I lay my sins on Jesus 

266 I ^aw the cross of Jesus 

268 My hope is built on nothing less 
270 I hear the words of love 

Backsliding 

(^ Invitation) 

154 Return to the Saviour to-day 
171 Jesus calls us o'er the tumult 

219 I was a wand'ring sheep 

Blood of Christ' 

(see Atonement; Redemption) 

27 The wonderful blood 

55 Saved by the blood 
118 Nor silver, nor gold 
^120 The cleansing blood 
218 Not all the blood of beasts 
242 There is a fountain filled with 
270 I hear the words of love 
309 Jesus paid it all 
813 Saviour more than life to me 

Bible 

81 Second Timothy, 2:15 

54 Thy Word have I hid in my heart 

81 Break Thou the bread of life 

227 How precious is the book divine 

228 The spirit breathes upon the word 

229 God's law is perfect and converts 

230 God, in the gospel of His Son 

231 I love the sacred Book of God! 

232 The heavens declare Thy glory 
262 How firm a foundation 

336 O how love I Thy law 

Children 

166 The great Physician now is near 
820 Saviour, like a shepherd lead us 
334 I think when I read that sweet 



343 Jesus loves me! 

344 There is a happy land 

Christ 

Birth of (see Christmas) 

17 That beautiful Name 
181 While shepherds watched their 

183 Hark! the herald angels sing 

184 It came upon the midnight clear 

185 Calm on the listening ear of night 

210 Joy to the world the Lord is come 

211 Hark, the glad sound! the Saviour 
264 O come, all ye faithful 

Life and Ministry of 

191 How beauteous were the marks 
193 O wondrous type, O vision fair 
226 O Son of man. Thyself has proved 
247 What grace, O Lord, and beauty 

Suffering and Death of (see Atonement) 

26 Ride on in Majesty 

186 When I survey the wondrous cross 
195 Alas and did my Saviour bleed 
198 O sacred Head, now wounded 

Resurrection and Ascension of 

12 Who is the King of glory? 
101 liOW in the grave He lay 
196. The head that once was crowned 
200 Christ, the Lord, is ris'n to-day 
206 Crown Him with many ciowns 

284 Christ the Lord is ris'n again 

285 Jesus Christ is ris'n to-day 
291 Christ to heaven is gone before 
322 Look, ye saints, the sight is 

Intercession of 

105 Yes for me He careth 

127 What did He do? 

149, 243 Arise, my Soul, arise! 

226 O Son of Man, Thyself has proved 

275 I know that my Redeemer lives 

Second Coming of 

1 I shall see the King in His beauty 
24 A little while ^ 

46 Christ is coming back again 
48 Christ returneth 

62 He shall reign from sea to sea 

63 What will it be when we see Him? 
, 84 He is coming again 

910 hasten Thine Appearing 

92 What if it were to-day? 

94 Bringing back the King 

97 Work till Jesus comes 
107 Down life's dark vale we wander 
169 Light of the lonely pilgrim's heart 
175 Hail to the Lord's Anointed 
192 All hail the coming Son of God 

210 Joy to the world the Lord is come 

211 Hark, the glad sound! the Saviour 
254 The morning li^ht is breaking 
260 On the mountain top appearing 
279 Jesus shall reign where er the sun 
281 Come, Lord, and tarrv not 
286 Lo, He comes, with clouds 
326 I'm waiting for Thee, Lord 

Kingdom of 

62 He shall reign from sea to sea 
162 Ye servants of God your master 
169 Light of the lonely pilgrim's heart ! 
279 Jesus shall rdgn wherever the sun 
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Christinas 

17 That beautiful Name . ' 

181 While shepherds watched their 
183 Hark! the herald angels sing 

185 Calm on the listening ear of night 

210 Joy to' the world the Lord is come 

211 Hark, the glad sound! the Saviour 

Church 

42 Awake! O Church of God, awake! 
62 He shall reign from sea to sea 

75 Triumphant Zion 
82 Publish glad tidings 

109 We're marching to Zion 

113 Arise and shine, thy light is come! 

193 O wondrous type, O vision fair 
201 The Church's one foundation 

Comfort 

(see Faith, Peace* Trust) 

25 No one can help you but Jesus 

35 Take a step nearer 

39 Christ alone has power to save 

44 Fret not, faint not, fear not 

50 The Lookout answers "All is Well!" 

57 Lean on His arms! 

67 Tempted as we are 

71 He knows it all! 

77 Anywhere with Jesus 

105 Yes, for me He careth 

107 Down life's dark vale we wander 

108 Safe in the arms of Jesus 
121 There is no friend like Jesus 

- 137 Alone with God 

165 The great Physician now is near 

194 O spread the tidings round 
213 Come, Ye disconsolate 

235 How sweet the name of Jesus 
239 In the cross of Christ I glory 
255 From ev'ry stormy wind that 
262 How firm a foundation 
272 God is love; His mercy brightens 
333 Rise my soul, and stretch thy 

Consecration 

(see Faith, Guidance, Holiness, Holy Spirit, 
Service, Surrender) 

11 Draw me nearer 

103 Lord, for to-morrow and its needs 
119 212 Jesus Thine all-victorious love 
143 My life, my love, I give to thee 
171 Jesus calls us o'er the tumult 

186 When I survey the wondrous cross 

195 Alas and did my Saviour bleed 

248 Take my life, and let it be 

249 Must Jesus bear the cross alone 

258 Come thou fount of ev'ry blessing 

259 Nearer my God to Thee 
267 My faith looks up to Thee 
278 Faith of our fathers! living still 
287 Jesus, I my cross have taken 
302 Let me come closer to Thee 
304 My Jesus, I love Thee 

317 I can hear my Saviour calling 
339 More holiness give me 

Courage 

(see Warfare and Victory) 

35 Take a step nearer 

76 Onward, Cnristian soldiers 

104 Do you ever feel down-hearted 

106 My anchor holds 

111 Sleep not, soldier of the cross 

116 Move forward! 

129 Soldiers of Christ, arise! 

134 The victor's crown 

140 Arm for the conflict 

179 Stand up{ stand up for Jesus! 



237 God moves in a mysterious way 
278 Faith of our fathers! 
329 The Son of God goes forth to war 
331 A mighty fortress is our God 
347 The cross it standeth fast 



Cross 



87 Beneath the cross of Jesus 
186 When I survey the wondrous cross 
239 In the cross of Christ I glory 
244 Ye saints, your music bring 
249 Must Jesus bear the cross alone 
266 I saw the cross of Jesus 
274 O Love that wilt not let me go 
347 The cross it standeth fast 



Death 



4 We'll say good morning in glory 
151 One sweetly solemn thought 

296 Asleep in Jesus, blessed sleep 

297 There is a fold whence none can 

Decision 

(see Invitation) 

93 I am coming to the cross 
203 God calling yet! shall I not hear? 
215 Just as I am 

220 And can I yet delay 

221 Rock of Ages cleft for me 

305 O Jesus, I need Thee 

306 I hear Thy welcome voice 
309 Jesus paid. It All 

316 Lord, I'm coming home 

317 I can hear my Savious calling 

318 Pass me not, O gentle Saviour 

Deeper Spiritual Life 

(see Life in Christ and Rest in Christ) 

3 Once It was the Blessing 
9 My Heart is resting, O My God 
14 There remaineth a rest 
137 Alone with God 
300 Abide in Thee, in that deep love 
302 Let me come cloder to Thee 
330 The sai\ds of time are sinking 



Evening 

161 
179 
180 
283 

Faith 



Sun of my soul. Thou Savious dear 
Abide with me! fast falls the 
Now the day is over 
Lead kindly light 



(see Courage; Guidance; Prayer; Security; 
Trust) 

5 Only a step 

51 The next step 

53 Launch out 

68 He rolls the sea away 

79 Step by step 

104 Do you ever feel down-hearted 
106 My anchor holds 
1 15 God is present everywhere 
136 "Unto the Half of My Kingdom" 
218 Not all the blood of beasts 

221 Rock of Ages deft for me 

222 Jesus Saviour pilot me 

223 Jesus lover'of my soul 

237 God moves in a mysterious way 

238 O God, our help in ages past 
262 How firm a foundation 

265 I lay my sins on Jesus 
267 My faith looks up to Thee 
275 I know that my Redeemer lives 
278 Faith of our Fathers! living still 
305 O Jesus, I need Thee 

312 What a Friend we have in Jesus 

313 Saviour, more than life to ms 
931 A mighty fqrUw is our God 
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Fellowship 

16 Christian Fellowship Song 
225 Blest be the tie that binds 
348' God be with you till we meet again 

Friendship of Jesus 

23 He's a Friend of Mine 

25 No one can help you but Jesus 

44 Fret not, faint not, fear not 
57 Lean on His arms! 

61 Jesus is all the world to me 

67 Tempted as we are 
121 There is no Friend like Jesus 
312 What a Friend we have in Jesus 

Future Li£e 

(see Heaven) 

1 I shall see the King in His beauty 
4 We'll say good morning in glory 

16 Christian Fellowship Song 

45 When the shadows nee 
97 Work till Jesus comes 

276 O what a blessed hoi^ is ours I 
341 In Heavenly love abiding 

Glory Songs 

(see Praising Jesus Christ) 

32 Glory all the way 
112 I've something in my heart 

Gospel* The 

(see Salvation) 

2 John 111:16 
74 I^t Him come 

128 The good old gospel 

230 God, in the gospel of His Son 

303 Tell me the old, old story ' 

Grace 

(see Salvation) 

10 It's all of grace 

15 Only a sinner 
1 14 O golden day when light shall break 
135 Grace 'tis a charming sound! 
138 There was never a prince so royal 
147 In tenderness He sought me 

Guidance 

(see Trust) 

7 God holds the key 
19 He is oaring for Me 
47 Where He leads me 
51 The next step 

77 Anywhere with Jesus 

78 Show us Thy way 

79 Step by step 

141 I do not ask, I would not know 

222 Jesus Saviour pilot me 

246 My Shepherd is the Lord Most 

261 Guide me, O Thou great Jehovah 

283 Lead kindly Light 

313 Saviour, more than life to me 

320 Saviour, like a shepherd lead us 

348 God be with you till we meet again 

Heaven 

(see Future Life) 

22 I'm a pilgrim 
108 Safe in the arms of Jesus 
1 14 O golden day when light shall break 
151 One sweetly solenm thought 
293 Jerusalem the golden 
295 O Paradise! O Paradise! 
297 There is a fold whence none can 
330 The sands of time are sinking 

333 Rise my soul, and stretch thy wings 

334 I think when I read that sweet story 
340 Fade, fade, each earthly joy 

344 There is a happy land 



Holiness 

(see Consecration; Life in Chrifet) 

11 Draw me nearer 

54 Thy Word have I hid in my heart 

78 Show us Thy way 
103 Lord, for to-morrow and its needs 
119 Jesus Thine all-victorious love 
168 Take my heart, O Father take it 
206 Come, gracious Spirit, heavenly 
271 Love divine, alUove excelling 
290 Holy Ghost, with light divine 
292 Holy Spirit, Truth divine! 
307 Help me to be holy! 
335 Whiter than the snow 
337 Spirit of God, descend upon my 
339 More holiness give me 
34Q Fade, fade, each earthly joy 

Holy Spirit 

(see Consecration; Holiness; Power; Revival) 

43 The old time fire 

49 I am waiting, Thou art w illing 

69 Enter Thou my heart 

89 Send the power again 
119, 212 Jesus Thine all-victorious love 
155 Cleanse, and illume, and fill 
194 O spread the tiding round 

206 Come, gracious Spirit, heavenly 

207 Come, Holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove 

208 Spirit Divine! attend our prayer 
290 Holy Ghost, with light divine 
292 Holy Spirit, Truth divine! 
337 Spirit of God, descend upon my 
345 llierefore give us love 



Hope 



45 When the shadows flee 
104 Do you ever feel down-hearted 
184 It came upon the midnight clear 
276 O what a blessed hope is ours! 
333 Rise my soul, and stretch thy wings 
338 Ever waiting for the Lord 

Invitation 

(see Decision) 

5 Only a step 

18 Jesus is calling thee 

28 Look and live 

30 Just as you are 

35 Take a step nearer 

41 The Light of the world is Jesus 

52 Come home! 

56 O Friend without Jesus 

58 Will you make Him yours to-day? 

74 Le€ Him come 

88 God calling yet 

96 He came to call the sinners 
123 Almost persuaded 
127 What did He do? 
138 There was never a prince so royal 
142 Why dost thou wander away? 
154 Return to the Saviour to-day 
202 Behold, a stranger at the door 
214 Why will ye waste on trifling care 
311 Come ye sinners, poor and needy 
327 I heard the voice of Jesus say 

Israel (The Jews) 

62 He shall reifip from sea to sea 
113 Arise and smne, thy light is come! 
175 Hail, to the Lord's Annointed 
254 The morning li^ht is breaking 
260 On the mountain top appearing 
319 His mercy flows an enoless stream 
332 The God of Abram praise 



Joy 



32 Glory all the way 
40 He saves me 
167 O happy day that fixed my choice 
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194 O spread the tidinss round 

210 Joy to the world the Lord ia come 

244 Ye saints, your music bring 

245 Blow ye the trumpet, blow 

342 How tedious and tasteless the hours 

Judgment 

20 The judgment day 
286 Lo, He comes, with clouds 

Life in Christ 

(see Deeper Spiritual Life) 

08 Our portion in Christ 
105 Yes, for me He careth 
110 Christ in me 
160 I am His, and He is mine 
153 Jesus! ^ I am resting, resting 
300 Abide in Thee, in that deep love 
302 Let me come closer to Thee 
330 The sands of time are sinking 

Lord's Day, The 

164 Safely through another week 
174 Welcome, delightful mom 
176 Now to Thy sacred house 
250 O day of rest and gladness 

Lord's Supper, The 

33 According to Thy gracioiis Word 

189 Jesus invites His saints 

190 Jesus, we thus obey 

294 Jesus, Thou joy of loving hearts 



for the Brethren 

225 Blest be the tie that binds 

325 How sweet, how heave'nly is the 

345 Therefore give us love 

348 God be with you till we meet again 

of Christ 

38 O wonderful love 

273 Awake, my soul, in jojrful lays 

274 O Love that wilt not let me go 
303 Tell me the old, old story 

310 There is a name I love to hear 
343 Jesus loves me! 

for Christ 



90 
145 
153 
198 
219 
304 

of God 

269 
270 
271 
272 
274 
328 

for Mankind 



I love Him 

More love to Thee, O Christ! 

Jesus! I am resting, resting 

sacred Head, now wounded 

1 was a wand'ringsheep 
My Jesus, I love Thee 

There's a wideness in God's mercy 
I hear the words of love 
Love divine, all love excelling 
God is love; His mercy brightens 
O Love that wilt not let me go 
O thou my soul bless God the Lord 



6 The time is short 
100 This is my dut^ to Him 
152 Rescue the perishing 

Mercy of God 

217 Depth of mercy! — can there be 
319 His mercy flows an endless stream 
328 O thou my soul bless God the Lord 

Missionary 

(see Service) 

2 John 1X1:16 ' 
82 Publish glad tidings 
126 Jesus saves 
130 Are you a reaper? 
136 " Unto the Half of My Kingdom" 
155 (IHeanse, and illume, and fill 
254 The morning light is breaking 



280 Go, labor on; spend and be spent 
282 From Greenland's icy mountains 
321 Lord, speak to me, that I may speak 
334 I think when I read that sweet story 

Morning 

277 When morning gilds the skies 

301 Come to the morning prayer 

National ' 

(see Thanksgiving Day) 

278 Faith of our fathers! living still 

288 My country! 'tis of thee 

289 Lord, while for all mankind we pray 
319 His mercy flows an endless stream 

Need of Christ 

199 I need Thee precious Jesus! 
305 O Jesus, I need Thee 

Obedience 

100 This is my duty to Him 

103 Lord, for to-morrow and its needs 

146 Trust and obey 

171 Jesus calls us o'er the tumult 

302 Let me come closer to Thee 

Peace 

8 Thou wilt keep him in perfect peace 
^ 9 My heart is resting, O my Goa 

13 It is well with my soul 

14 There remaineth a rest 

21 God will give His children peace 

50 The Lookout answers "All is Weill" 

60 Perfect peace and rest 

83 Wonderful peace 
150 I am His, and He is mine 
177 Peace, perfect peace 
270 I hear the words of love 

Power (and Power of Christ) 

(see Holy Spirit) 

39 Christ alone has power to save 

43 The old time fire 

89 Send the power aeain , 

99 The Lord Jehovah reigns 
119 Jesus Thine all-victorious love 
122 Christ Jesus hath the power 
212 Jesus, thine all victorious love 



Praise, General 

(see Worship) 

80 Who is like the Lord our God? 

99 The Lord Jehovah reigns 
109 We're marching to Zion 
139 Every day I praise Thee 

157 All people that on earth do dwell 

158 Praise God, from whom all blessings 

159 Glory be to the Father 

162 Ye servants of God your Master 

163 Oh, worship the King, all-glorious 
166 Holy, holy, holy! Lord God 

233 Come, Thou Almighty King 

234 Glory to God on high! 

241 When all Thy mercies^ O my God 
251 Praise waits lor Thee m Zion 
258 Come thou fount of ev'ry blessing 
319 His mercy flows an endless stream 
328 O thou my soul bless God the Lord 
332 The God of Abraham praise 
346 Exalt and praise His holy name 

Praising Jesus Christ 

(see Christ; Friendship of Jesus; Power 
of Christ; Salvation) 

1 I shall see the King in His beauty 
3 Once it was the blessing 

12 Who is the King of glory? 

17 That beautiful Name 

32 Gloi^r all the way 



TOPICAL INDEX 



41 The Light of the world is Jesus 
63 What will it be when we see Him? 
70 Worthy is the Lamb 
73 O Thou God of my Salvation 
90 I love Him 
95 Fairest Lord Jesus 
112 I've something in my heart 
117 Praise Him! praise Him! 
124 I find Thee so precious 
131 Hallelujah, what a Saviour! 
133 Gates of praise 
144 Immanuel, Prince of Peace 
156 All hail the power of Jesus' Name! 
160 O for a thousand tongues to sing 
165 The great Physician now is near 
167 O happy day that fixed my choice 
170 Jesus the verv thought of thee 

187 Jesus I Jesus! Jesus! 

188 All hail the pow'r of Jesus name! 
205 Crown Him with maiiy crowns 
209 Majestic sweetness sits enthroned 

234 Glory to God on high! 

235 How sweet the name of Jesus 

236 Jesus, I love Thy charming name 
240 O coiild I speak the matcUess 
273 Awake, myugoul, in jovful lays 
277 When morning gilds the skies 
279 Jesus shall reign where'er the sun 
294 Jesus, Thou joy of loving hearts 
322 Look, ye saints, the sight is 



Prayer 

115 God is present everywhere 

136 "Unto the Half of My Kingdom" 

137 Alone with God 
178 Pray, always pray 

253 There is an eye that never sleeps 

255 From ev*iy stormy wind that 

256 What various hindrances we meet 

257 My God, is any hour so sweet 
298 He will answer every prayer 
301 Come to the morning prayer 
312 What a Friend we have in Jesus 

314 Sweet hour of prayer 

Providence of God 

(see Guidance; Trust) 

7 tjod holds the key 
19 He is caring for me 
44 Fret not, faint not, fear not 
163 Oh, worship the King, all-glorious 
237 God moves in a mysterious way 
241 When all Thy mercies, O my God 
^ 246 My shepherd is the Lord Most 
272 God is love; His mercy brightens 

Redemption 

(see Blood of Christ; Salvation) 

118 Nor silver, nor gold 

149 Arise, my soul, arise! 

269 There's a wideness in God's mercy 

Repentance 

198 O sacred Head, now wounded 

215 Just as I am 

216 A broken heart, my God, 

217 Depth of mercy! — can there be 

218 Not all the blood of beasts 

315 Lord I hear of show'rs of blessing 

316 Lord, I'm coming home 

317 I can hear my Saviour calling 

318 Pass me not, O gentle Saviour 
320 Saviour, like a shepherd lead us 
335 Whiter than the snow 

338 Ever waiting for the Lord 

Rest in Christ 

(see Life in Christ) 

9 My Heart is resting, O my God 
14 There remaineth a rest 



60 Perfect peace and rest 
153 Jesus! I am resting, resting 
265 I lay my sins on Jesus 
294 Jesus, Thou joy of loving hearts 

Resurrection 

(see Christ; Death; Future Life; Heaven) 

4 We'll say good morning in fi^ory 
296 Asleep in Jesus blessed sleep 

Revival 

34 Revive Thy work 

42 Awake! O Church of God, awake! 

43 The old time fire 

75 Triuiriphant Zion - ^ 
89 Send the power again 
148 There shall be showers of blessing 

207 Come, Holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove 

208 Spirit Divine! Attend our prayer 
212 Jesus, thine all victorious love 
292 Holy Spirit, Truth divine! 

308 We praise Thee, O God 

315 Lord I hear of show'rs of blessing 
342 How tedious and tasteless the hours 

Reward 

(see Warfare and Victory) 

116 Move forward! 

130 Are you a reaper? 

134 The Victor's crown 

249 Must Jesus bear the cross alone 

280 Go, labor on; spend and be spent 

Sabbath 

(see Lord's Day) ^ 

Salvation 

(see(3race; Invitation; Redemption) 

10 It's all of grace 
15 Only a sinner 

27 The wonderful blood 

28 Look and live 
40 He saves me 

55 Saved by the blood 

64 Where snail wisdom be found? 

73 O Thou God of my Salvation 

112 I've something in my heart 

120 The cleansing blood 

126 Jesus saves 

127 What did He do? 
132 The old ship Zion 

147 In tendemesd He sought me 
219 I was a wand'ring sheep 
221 Rock of Ages cleft for me 

309 Jesus paid it all 

327 I heard the voice of Jesus say 

Security 

(see Life in (Ilirist; Peace; Trust) 

7 God holds the key 

8 Thou wilt keep hun in perfect peace 
10 It's all of grace 

13 It is well with nw soul 
19 He is caring for Me 

29 Safe in Jehovah's keeping 

44 Fret not, faint not, fear not 

All is well!" 
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'50 The Lookout answers 

77 Anywhere with Jesus 

98 Our portion in Christ 
106 My anchor holds 
110 Christ in me 
149, 243 Arise, my soul, arise! 
150 I am His, ana He is mine 
262 How firm a foundation 
268 My hope is built on nothing less 
270 I hear the words of love 

331 A mighty fortress is our God 

332 The God of Abraham praise 
341 In Heavenly love abiding 



TOPICAL INDEX 



^king The Lost 

6 The time is short 
66 Let the lower lights be burning 
86 A starless crown . 
152 Rescue the perishing 

Service 

(see Consecration; Missionary; Witnessing) 

6 The time is short 
31 Second Timothy, 2:15 

36 Here am I 

59 Something for Jesus 

65 I give myself to Thee 

66 Let the lower lights be burning 
86 A starless crown 

07 Work till Jesus comes 
116 MoveforwardI 
130 Are you a reaper? 
155 Cleanse, and illume, and fill 
172 Stand up! stand up for JesusI 
280 Go, labor on; spend and be spent 
321 Lord, speak to me, that I may 

Surrender 

(see Consecration) 

37 Saviour 'tis a full surrender 
49 I am waiting, Thou art willing 
53 Launch out 

65 I give myself to Thee 
122 Christ Jesus hath the power 
155 Cleanse, and illume, and fill 
220 And can I yet delay 

Thanksgiving Day 

163 Oh, worship the King, all-glorious 
182 Come, ye thankful people 
319 His mercy flows an endless stream 
328 O thou my soul bless God the Lord 
332 The God of Abraham praise 

Trial 

(see Comfort)' 

Trinity 

166 Holy, holy, holy I Lord God 
233 Come, Thou Almighty King 



Trust 



Providence 



(see Faith; Guidance; Peace; 
- of God) 

7 God holds the key 

Thou wilt keep him in perfect 

He is caring for me 

He's a Friend of mine 

Leau on His arms I 
60 Perfect peace and rest 
71 He knows it all! 

'I'is so sweet to trust in Jesus 

When Thou art near 

I do not ask,, I would Hot know 

Trust and obey 



8 
19 
23 
57 



85 
125 
141 
146 



179 Abide with me! fast falls the 

197 My God, my God, why has Thou 

246 My Shepherd is the Lord most high 

259 Nearer my God to Thee 

261 Guide me, O Thou great Jehovah 

263 We would see Jesus 

274 O Love that wilt not let me go 

287 Jesus, I my cross have taken 

341 In Heavenly love abiding 

Warfare & Victory 

76 Onward, Christian soldiers 
102 Victory through Christ 

111 Sleep not, soldier of the cross 
116 Move forward! 

129 Soldiers of Christ, arise! 
134 The victor's crown ^ 
140 Arm for the conflict 

172 Stand up! stand up for Jesus! 

173 My soul, be on thy gaurd 

329 The- Son of God goes forth to war 
331 A mighty fortress is our God 
347 T^e cross it standeth fast 

Warning 

(see Invitation; Judgment) 

20 The Judgment Day 
123 Almost persuaded 
128 The good old Gospel 
173 My soul, be on thy guard 
202 Behold, a Stranger at the door 
204 Haste, traveler, naste! the night 
214 Why will ye waste on trifling cares 

Witnessing for Christ 

(see Seeking the Lost; Service) 

6 The time is short 
15 Only a sinner 

41 The light of the world is Jesus 
56 O friend without Jesuq^ 
68 Will you make Him yours to-day? 
64 Where shall wisdom be found? 
66 Let the lower lights be burning 
72 Speak just a word 
82 Publish Glad Tidings 
90 I love Him 

112 I've something in my heart 
127 What did Hedo? 

132 The Old Ship Zion 
172 Stand up! stand up for Jesus! 
321 Lord, speak to me, that I may speak 
327 I heard the voice of Jesus say 

Work 

(see Service) 

Worship 

(see Church; Evening; Praise; Lord's Day; 
Morning; Praising Jesus Christ) 

Year-Close of 

238 O God, our hdp in ages past 
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